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ADVERTISEMENT 


T     O 


The  firfl  Publication  of  the  following  Epistli. 


THIS  pap&r  is  a  fort  of  bill  of  complaint,  begun 
many  years  fince,  and  drawn  up  by  fnatches, 
as  the  fcveral  occafions  offered.  I  had  no  thoughts 
of  publifhing  it,  till  it  pleal'ed  fonie  perfons  of  rank 
and  fortune  [the  autiiors  of  Verfes  to  the  Imitator  of 
Horace^  and  of  an  EpiJtU  to  a  Do£lor  of  Divinity  from 
a  Nobleman  at  H.impton-Ccurt']  to  attack,  in  a  very 
extraordinary  manner,  not  only  my  writings  (of  which, 
being  public,  the  public  is  judge)  but  my  perfon, 
morals,  and  family,  whereof,  to  thofe  who  know  me 
not,  a  truer  information  may  be  requifite.  Being  di- 
vided between  the  necelTity  to  fay  Ibmethingof  w;;-/^//, 
and  my  own  lazinefs  to  undertake  fo  aukward  a  taflc, 
I  thought  it  the  fhorteft  way  to  put  the  lafh  hand  to 
this  Epiftle.  If  it  have  any  thing  pleafing,  it  will  be 
that  by  which  I  am  mofl  defirous  to  pleafe,  the  Truth 
and  the  Sentiment  \  and  if  any  thing  offenfive,  it  will 
be  only  to  thofe  I  am  leail:  forry  to  offend,  the  vicious, 
or  the  ungenerous. 

Many  will  know  their  own  pictures  in  it,  there  be- 
ing not  a  circumftance  but  what  is  true ;  but  I  have, 
for  the  moll  part,  fpared  their  names,  and  they  may 
efcape  being  laughed  at  if  they  pleafe. 

Vol.  II.  B  I  would 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

I  would  have  fome  of  them  know,  it  was  owing  to 
the  requeft  of  the  learned  and  candid  friend  to  whom 
it  is  infcribed,  that  I  make  not  as  free  ufe  of  theirs  as 
they  have  done  of  mine.  However,  I  fhall  have  this 
advantage,  and  honour,  on  my  fide,  that  whereas, 
by  their  proceeding,  anyabufe  may  bedireded  at  any 
man,  no  injury  can  pofllbly  be  done  by  mine,  fincc 
a  namelefs  charader  can  never  be  found  out,  bun  by 
its  truth  and  likenefs^ 


EPISTLE 


Epiflle  to  Dr.    Arbuthnotj 


BEING      THE 


PROLOGUE 


TO      THE 


SATIRES. 


P.  CHUT,  fhut  the  door,  good  John  !  fatlgu'd  I  fald, 

Tyc  up  the  knocker,  fay  Vm  lick,  I'm  dead. 
The  dog-ftar  rages  !   nay  'tis  paft  a  doubt, 
All  Bedlam,  or  Parnallus,  is  let  out : 
Fire  in  each  eye,  and  papers  in  each  hand,  5 

They  rave,  recite,  and  madden  round  the  land. 

What  walls  can  guard  me,  or  what  fliades  can  hide  ? 
They  pierce  my  thickets,  thro'  my  grot  they  glide. 
By  land,  by  water,  they  renew  the  charge, 
They  ftop  the  chariot,  and  they  board  the  barge.        10 
No  place  is  facrcd,  no'  the  church  is  free, 
Ev'n  Sunday  fliincs  no  Sabbath-day  to  me  : 
Then  from  the  Mint  walks  forth  the  man  of  rhyme, 
Happy  !  to  catch  me,  juft  at  dinner-time. 

Is  there  a  parfon,  much  bemus'd  in  beer,  i^ 

A  maudlin  poctefs,  a  rhyming  peer, 
A  clerk,  foredoom'd  his  father's  foul  to  crofs. 
Who  pens  a  Stanza,  when  he  fhould  engrofs  ? 
Is  there,  who,  lock'd  from  ink  and  paper,  fcrawls 
With  dcfp'ratc  charcoal  round  hii  darkcn'd  walk  ?        2 

B2  / 
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All  fly  to  Twit'nam,  and  in  humble  ftrain 

Apply  to  me,  to  keep  them  mad  or  vain. 

Arthur,  whofe  giddy  fon  neglefts  the  laws, 

Imputes  to  me  and  my  damn'd  works  the  caufe  ; 

Poor  Cornus  fees  his  frantic  wife  elope,  2^ 

And  c'urfes  wit,  and  poetry,  and  Pope. 

Friend  to  my  life  !   (which  did  not  you  prolong, 

The  world  had  wanted  many  an  idle  fong) 

What  drop  or  noftrum  can  this  plague  remove  ? 

Or  which  muft  end  mc,  a  fool's  wrath  or  love  ?  30 

A  dire  dilemma  !  either  way  I'm  fped. 

If  foes,  they  write,  if  friends,  they  read  me  dead. 

Sciz'd  and  ty'd  down  to  judge,  how  wretched  I  ! 

Who  can't  be  filent,  and  who  will  not  lye  : 

To  laugh,  were  want  of  goodnefs  and  of  grace,  35 

And  to  be  grave,  exceeds  all  pow'r  of  face. 

I  fit  with  fad  civility,  I  read 

With  honcft  anguilh,  and  an  aching  head  ; 

And  drop  at  lafi:,  but  in  unwilling  ears, 

This  faving  counfel,   "  Keep  your  piece  nine  years."  40 

Nine  years  !  cries  he,  who  high  in  Drury-lane, 
LuU'd  by  foft  zephyrs  thro'  the  broken  pane. 
Rhymes  ere  he  wakes,  and  prints  before  Terra  ends, 
Oblig'd  by  hunger,  and  requeft  of  friends  : 
"  The  piece,  you  think,  is  incorred  ?  why  take  it,   45 
*'  I'm  all  fubmiffion,  what  you'd  have  it,  make  it." 

Three  things  another's  modeft  wiflies  bound, 
My  friendfhip,  and  a  Prologue,  and  ten  pound. 
Pitholeon  fends  to  me  :   "  You  know  his  grace, 
*<  I  want  a  patron  ;  alk  him  for  a  place."  50 

Pitholeon  libell'd  me — "  but  here's  a  letter 
*'  Informs  you,  Sir,  'twas  when  he  knew  no  better. 
**  Dare  you  refufe  him  ?  Curl  invites  to  dine, 
*'  He'll  write  a  Journal,  or  he'll  turn  divine." 

Blefs  me  !   a  packet. — "  'Tis  a  ilranger  fues,  55 

<'  A  Virgin  Tragedy,  an  Orphan  Mufe.'* 
If  I  dillike  it,  "  Furies,  death  and  rage  !" 
It  I  approve,  "  Commend  it  to  the  ftage." 

5  There 
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There  (thank  my  liars)  my  whole  commiflion  ends, 
The  players  and  I  arc,  luckily,   no  friends.  60 

FirM  that  the  houfe  rejeft  him,   "  'Sdeath  I'll  print  it, 
*'  And  fliame  the  fools — Your  int'reft.  Sir,  with  Lintot." 
Lintot,  dull  rogue  !  will  think  your  price  too  much  : 
**  Not,  Sir,  if  you  revifc  it,  and  retouch." 
All  my  demurs  but  double  his  attacks ;  65 

At  laft  he  whifperi,  "  Do  ;  and  we  go  fnacks.'* 
Glad  of  a  quarrel,  ftrait  I  clap  the  door. 
Sir,  let  me  fee  your  works  and  you  no  more. 

*Tls  fung,  when  Midas'  ears  began  to  fpring, 
(Midas,  a  facred  perfon  and  a  king)  70 

His  very  minifter  who  fpy'd  'em  firft, 
(Some  fay  his  queen)  was  forc'd  to  fpeak,  or  burll. 
And  is  not  mine,  my  friend,  a  forer  cafe, 
Whenev'ry  coxcomb  perks  them  in  my  face  ? 

A.  Good  friend  forbear !  you  deal  in  dang'rous  things, 
I'd  never  name  queens,  miniftcrs,  or  kings  ;  76 

Keep  clofe  to  ears,    and  thofe  let  aflcs  prick, 
'Tis  nothing — P.  Nothing  !  if  they  bite  and  kick  ? 
Out  with  it,  DuNci  AD  !  let  the  fecret  pafs, 
Thatfecret  to  each  fool,  that  he's  an  afs  :  80 

The  truth  once  told  (and  wherefore  fliould  wc  He  r) 
The  queen  of  Midas  llept,  and  fo  may  I. 

You  think  this  cruel  ?  take  it  for  a  rule. 
No  creature  fmarts  fo  little  as  a  fool. 
Let  peals  of  laughter,  Codrus  !  round  thee  break,        85 
Thou  unconcern'd  canft  hear  the  mighty  crack  ; 
Pit,  box,  and  gall'ry  in  convuliions  hurl'd. 
Thou  ftand'ft  unfhook  amidll  a  burftins:  world. 
Who  fhames  a  fcribler  ?  break  one  cobweb  thro% 
He  fpins  the  flight,  felf-pleaiing  thread  anew  :  90 

Dcftroy  his  fib  or  fophiflry,  in  vain, 
The  creature's  at  his  dirty  work  again, 
Thron'd  on  the  centre  of  his  thin  deiigns, 
Proud  of  a  vaft  extent  of  flimsy  lines  ! 
Whom  have  I  hurt  ?  has  poet  yet,  or  peer,  95 

Loft  the  arch'd  eye-brow,  or  rarnaflian  fneer  ? 

And 
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And  has  not  Colly  ftlll  his  lord,  and  whore  } 

His  butchers  Henly,  his  free-mafons  Moor  ? 

Does  not  one  table  Bavius  flill  admit  ? 

Still  to  one  bifhop  Philips  fecm  a  wit  ?  lOO 

Still  Sappho — A.  Hold  ;  for  God-fake — you'll  offend. 

No  names — be  calm — learn  prudence  of  a  friend  : 

I  too  could  write,  and  I  am  twice  as  tall ; 

But  foes  like  thefe — P.  One  flatt'rer's  worfe  than  all. 

Of  all  mad  creatures,  if  the  Icarn'd  are  right,  105 

It  is  the  flaver  kills,  and  not  the  bite. 

A  fool  quite  angry  is  quite  innocent : 

Alas  I  'tis  ten  times  worfe  when  they  repent. 

One  dedicates  in  high  heroic  profe, 
And  ridicules  beyond  a  hundred  foes  :  iiO 

One  from  all  Grub-ftreet  will  my  fame  defend. 
And  more  abufive,  calls  himfelf  my  friend. 
This  prints  my  Letters,  that  expefts  a  bribe, 
And  others  roar  aloud,   "  Subfcribe,  fubfcribe  !'* 

There  are,  who  to  my  perfon  pay  their  court  :        115 
I  cough  like  Horace,  and,  tho'  lean,  am  fliort. 
Ammon's  great  fon  one  flioalder  had  too  high. 
Such  Ovid's  nofe,  and,  *»'  Sir  !  you  have  an  eye" — 
Go  on,  obliging  creatures;  make  me  fee 
All  that  difgrac'd  my  betters,  met  in  me.  120 

Say  for  my  comfort,  languifliing  in  bed, 
*'  Juft  fo  immortal  Maro  held  his  head  :'* 
And  when  I  die,  be  fure  you  let  me  know 
Great  Homer  dy'd  three  thoufand  years  ago. 

Why  did  I  write?  what  fin  to  me  unknown  125 

Dipt  me  in  ink,  my  parents',  or  my  own  ? 
As  yet  a  child,  nor  yet  a  fool  to  fame, 
I  lifp'd  in  numbers,   for  the  numbers  came. 
I  left  no  calling  for  this  idle  trade. 

No  duty  broke,   no  father  difobey'd,  130 

The  Mufe  but  ferv'd  to  eafc  fome  friend,  not  wife. 
To  help  me  thro'  this  long  difeafe,  my  life, 
To  fecond,  Arbl'Thn'ot  !   thy  art  and  care, 
And  teach,  the  being  you  prefcrv'J,  to  bear. 

But 
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But  why  then  puWifh  ?  Granville  the  polite,  i  j^ 

And  knowing  WiiHh,  would  tell  me  I  could  write  ; 
Well-natur'd  Garth  intlam'd  with  early  praife, 
And  Congrcvc  lov'd,  and  Swift  endur'd  my  lays  ; 
The  courtly  Talbot,  Somcrs,  Slicfficld  read, 
Ev'n  mitred  Rochefter  would  nod  the  head,  140 

And  St.  John's  lelf  (great  Dryden's  friends  before) 
With  open  arms  receiv'd  one  poet  more. 
Happy  my  ftudies,  when  by  thefc  approv'd  ! 
Happier  their  author,   when  by  thefe  belov'd  ! 
From  thefe  the  world  will  judge  of  men  and  books,     145 
Is^ot  from  the  Burnets,   Oklmixons,  and  Cooks. 

Soft  were  my  numbers  ;  who  could  take  offence 
While  pure  defcription  held  the  place  of  fenfe  ? 
Like  gentle  Fanny's  was  my  flow'ry  theme, 
A  painted  miftrefs,  or  a  purling  ftrcam.  150 

Yet  then  did  Gildon  draw  his  venal  quill ; 
I  wifh'd  the  man  a  dinner,  and  fate  ftill. 
Yet  then  did  Dennis  rave  in  furious  fret ; 
I  never  anfwer'd,  I  was  not  in  debt. 
If  want  provok'd,  or  madnefs  made  them  print,  1^^ 

I  wag'd  no  war  with  Bedlam  or  the  Mint. 

Did  fome  more  fobcr  critic  come  abroad  ; 
If  wrong,  Ifmil'd;  if  right,  I  kifs'd  the  rod. 
Pains,  reading,  ftudy,  are  their  juft  pretence. 
And  all  they  want  is  fpirlt,  taftc,  and  fcnfe,  160 

Commas  and  points  they  fet  exaftly  right. 
And  'twere  a  fin  to  rob  them  of  their  mite. 
Yet  ne'er  one  fprig  of  laurel  grac'd  thefe  ribalds. 
From  flafliing  Bentlcy  down  to  pidling  Tibalds  : 
Each  wight,  who  reads  not,  and  but  fcans  and  fpells,  165 
Each  word-catcher,  that  lives  on  fyllables, 
Ev'n  fuch  fmall  critics  fome  regard  may  claim,    • 
Prcferv'd  in  Milton's  or  in  Shakefpear's  name. 
Pretty  !  in  amber  to  obferve  the  forms 
Of  hairs,  or  flraws,  or  dirt,  or  grubs,  or  worms!    170 
The  things  we  know  are  neither  rich  nor  rare, 
But  wonder  how  Uic  devil  they  got  there. 

Were 
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,     Were  others  angry  :  I  excus'd  them  too ; 
Well  might  they  rage;  I  gave  them  but  their  due. 
A  man's  true  merit  'tis  not  hard  to  find  ;  17;^ 

But  each  man's  fecret  llandard  in  his  mind. 
That  cafling-weight  pride  adds  to  emptinefs. 
This,  who  can  gratify  ?  for  who  can  guefs  ? 
The  bard  whom  pilfer'd  Paftorals  renown. 
Who  turns  a  Perfian  tale  for  half  a  crown,  x8o 

Juft  writes  to  make  his  barrennefs  appear. 
And  flrains  from  hard-bound  brains,  eight  lines  a  year; 
He,  who  ftill  wanting,  tho'  he  lives  on  theft. 
Steals  much,  fpends  little,  yet  has  nothing  left : 
And  he,  who  now  to  feniCy  now  nonfenfe  leaning,     185 
Means  not,  but  blunders  round  about  a  meaning  ; 
And  he,  whofe  fuflian's  fo  fubliraely  bad. 
It  is  not  poetry,  but  profe  run  mad  : 
All  thefe,  my  modeft  fatire  bad  translate, 
And  own'd  that  nine  fuch  poets  made  a  Tate.  igo 

How  did  they  fume,  and  llamp,  and  roar,  and  chafe  I 
And  fwear,  not  Addison  himfelf  was  fafe. 
,    Peace  to  all  fuch  !  but  were  there  one  whofe  f.res 
True  Genius  kindles,  and  fair  Fame  infpires ; 
Bleft  with  each  talent  and  each  art  to  pleafe,  105 

And  born  to  write,  converfe,  and  live  with  eafe  : 
Should  fuch  a  man,  too  fond  to  rule  alone, 
JBear,  like  the  Turk,  no  brother  near  the  throne. 
View  him  with  fcornful,  yet  with  jealous  eyes. 
And  hate  for  arts  that  caus'd  himfelf  to  rife  ;  203 

Damn  with  faint  praife,  aflent  with  civil  leer. 
And  without  fneering,  teach  the  refl  to  fneer  ; 
Willing  to  wound,  and  yet  afraid  to  ilrike, 
Jufl  hint  a  fault,  and  hcfitate  diflike  ; 
Alike  referv'd  to  blame,  or  to  commend,  20c 

A  tim'rous  foe,  and  a  fufpicious  friend  ; 
Dreading  ev'n  fools,  by  flatterers  befieg'd. 
And  fo  obliging,  that  he  ne'er  oblig'd  ; 
Like  Cato,  gave  his  little  fenate  laws. 
And  fit  attentive  to  his  own  applaufe  j  210 

While 
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While  wits  and  templars  ev'ry  fentence  raife, 
And  wonder  with  a  tbolifh  face  of  praifc — 
Who  but  tnuft  laugh,   if  fuch  a  man  there  be  ? 
Who  would  not  weep,  if  Atticus  were  he  ! 

Whattho'  my  name  flood  rubric  on  the  walls,         215 
Or  phifter'd  ports,  with  claps,   in  capitals  ? 
Or  fmoaking  forth,  a  hundred  liawkers  load. 
On  wings  of  winds  came  flying  all  a!)road  ? 
I  fought  no  homage  from  the  race  that  write  ; 
I  kept,  like  Aliaii  monarchs,   from  their  fight  :  220 

Poems  I  heeded  (now  bcihym'd  lb  long) 
No  more  than  thou,  great  George  I  a  birth-day  fong. 
I  ne'er  with  wits  or  witlings  pafs'd  my  days. 
To  fpread  about  tlie  itch  of  verfe  and  praife  ; 
Nor  like  a  P'Jppy,  daggled  thro'  the  town,  225 

To  fetch  and  carry  ling-fong  up  and  down  ; 
Nor  at  rehearfals  fweat,  and  mouth'd,  and  cry*d, 
With  handkerchief  and  orange  at  my  lide  ; 
But  fick  of  fops,  and  poetry,  and  prate, 
To  Bufo  left  the  whole  Caltalian  ftate.  230 

Proud  as  ApoHo  on  hn  forked  hill. 
Sate  full-blown  Bufo,  pufl'd  by  ev'ry  quill; 
Fed  with  foft  dedication  all  day  long, 
Horace  and  he  went  hand  and  hand  in  fong. 
His  library  (where  bufts  of  poets  dead  135 

And  a  true  Pindar  flood  w^ithout  a  head) 
Receiv'd  of  wits  an  undiftin^uifh'd  race. 
Who  flrft  his  judgment  aik'd,  and  then  a  place  : 
Much  they  extoU'd  his  piftures,  much  his  feat. 
And  flatter'd  ev'ry  day,  and  fome  days  eat  :  240 

'Till  grown  more  frugal  in  his  riper  days. 
He  paid  fome  bards  with  port,  and  fome  with  praife. 
To  fome  a  dry  rehearfal  was  alfign'd. 
And  others  (harder  ftill)  lie  paid  in  kind. 
Dryden  alone  (what  wonder  ?)  came  not  nigh,  245 

Dryden  alone  efcap'd  this  judging  eye  : 
But  llill  the  great  have  kindncfs  in  referve, 
He  help'd  to  bury  whom  he  heip'd  to  ftarve. 
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May  fome  choice  patron  blefs  each  grey  goofe  quill  ! 
May  ev'ry  Bavius  have  his  Bufo  ftill !  250 

So  when  a  ftatefman  wants  a  day's  defence, 
Or  Envy  holds  a  whole  week's  war  with  Senfe, 
Or  iimple  pride  for  flatt'ry  makes  demands, 
May  dunce  by  dunce  be  whiflled  oiFmy  hands  ! 
Bleft  be  the  Great  !  for  thofe  they  take  away,  255 

And  thofe  they  left  me  ;  for  they  left  me  Gay  ; 
Left  me  to  fee  negle£led  Genius  bloom, 
Neglefted  die,  and  tell  it  on  his  tomb  : 
Of  ail  thy  blamelefs  life  the  fole  return 
My  verfc,  and  Queensb'ry  weeping  o'er  thy  tirn  !  260 

Oh  let  me  live  my  own,  and  die  fo  too  ! 
(To  live  and  die  is  all  I  have  to  do  :) 
Maintain  a  poet's  dignity  and  eafe. 
And  fee  what  friends,  and  read  what  books  I  pleafe  : 
Above  a  patron,  tho'  I  condefcend  265 

Sometimes  to  call  a  miniller  my  friend. 
I  was  not  born  for  courts  or  great  affairs : 
I  pay  my  debts,  believe,  and  fay  my  pray'rs; 
Can  lleep  without  a  poem  in  my  head. 
Nor  know,  if  Dennis  be  alive  or  dead.  270 

Why  am  I  aik'd  what  next  fliall  fee  the  light  ? 
Heav'ns  !  was  I  born  for  nothing  but  to  write  ? 
Jias  life  no  joys  for  me  ?  or  (to  be  grave) 
Have  I  no  friend  to  ferve,   no  foul  to  fave  ? 
*'  I  found  him  clofe  with  Swift — Indeed  !  no  doubt    275 
**   (Cries  prating  Balbus)   fomething  will  oome  out." 
'Tis  all  in  vain,  deny  it  as  I  will. 
**  No,  fuch  a  genius  never  can  lie  fllU  ;" 
And  then  for  mine  obligingly  miflakes 
The  tirft  lampoon  Sir  Will  or  Bubo  makes,  280 

Poor  guiltlcfs  I  !   and  can  I  chufe  but  fmile, 
When  ev'ry  coxcomb  knows  me  by  my  flyle  ? 

Curft  be  the  verfe,  how  well  foe'er  it  flowi, 
That  tends  to  make  one  worthy  man  my  foe, 
Crive  Virtue  fcandal,  Lmocence  a  fear,  285 

Or  from  the  foft-ey'd  virgin  fleal  a  tear  ! 

But 
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II 


J^ut  lie  who  hurts  a  harmlcfs  neighbour's  peace, 

InfuUs  fall'n  worth,  or  beauty  in  diftrcfs. 

Who  loves  a  lye,   lame  ilander  helps  about. 

Who  writes  a  libel,  or  who  copies  out :  290 

That  fop,  whofe  pride  afTefts  a  patron's  name, 

Yet  ablent,  wounds  an  author's  honeft  fame  : 

Who  can  your  merit  fclfiflily  approve, 

WVnd  fliow  the  fenfe  of  it  without  the  love  ; 

Who  has  the  vanity  to  call  you  frignd,  295 

Yet  wants  the  honour,  injur'd,  to  defend  ; 

Who  tells  whatc'er  you  think,  whate'cr  you  fay. 

And,  if  he  lie  not,  niuft  at  Icaft  betray  : 

Who  to  the  Dean,  and  filver  bell  can  fwear, 

And  fees  at  Cannons  what  was  never  there  ;  300 

Who  reads,  but  with  a  lull  to  mifapply. 

Make  fatire  a  lampoon,  and  tidlion  lye. 

A  lafh  like  mine  no  honeft  man  lliall  dread, 

But  all  fuch  babbling  blockheads  in  liis  ftead. 

Let  Sporus  tremble — A.  What  ?  that  thing;  of  nlk,  305 
Sporus,  that  mere  white  curd  of  afs's  milk  ? 
Satire  or  fenfe,  alas  !  can  Sporus  feel  ? 
Who  breaks  a  butterfly  upon  a  wheel  ? 

P.  Yet  let  me  flap  this  bug  with  gilded  wino-s, 
This  painted  child  of  dirt,  tiiat  ftinks  and  ftings ;       310 
Whofe  buzz  the  witty  and  the  fair  annoys; 
Yet  wit  ne'er  taftes,  and  beauty  ne'er  enjoys  : 
So  well-bred  fpaniels  civilly  delight 
In  mumbling  of  the  game  they  dare  not  bite. 
Eternal  fmiles  his  em})tinefs  betray,  315 

As  fliallow  ftreams  run  dimpling  all  the  way. 
Whether  in  florid  impotence  he  fpeaks, 
And,  as  the  prompter  breathes,  the  puppet  f<jueaks ; 
Or  at  the  ear  of  Eve,  familiar  toad, 

Half  froth,  half  venom,  fpits  himfclf  abroad,  320 

In  puns,  or  politics,  or  tales,  or  lies, 
Or  fplte,  or  fmut,  or  rhvmes,  or  blafphcmies. 

Cz  His 
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His  wit  all  fee-faw,  between  that  and  this, 

Now  high,  now  low,  now  maftcr  up,  now  mifs. 

And  he  himfelf  one  vile  antirbelis.  325 

Amphibious  thing  !  that  ading  either  part-. 

The  tritiing  head,  or  the  corrupted  heart. 

Fop  at  the  toilet,  fiatt'rer  at  the  board, 

Now  trips  a  lady,  and  now  ftruts  a  lord. 

Eve's  tempter  thus  the  Rabbins  haveexpreft,  330 

A  cherub's  face,  a  reptile  all  the  reft. 

Beauty  that  Ihocks  you,  parts  that  none  will  truft, 

Wit  that  can  creep,  and  pride  that  licks  the  duft. 

Not  fortune's  w^orfhipper,  nor  fafhions  fool. 
Not  Lucre's  madman,  nor  Ambition's  tool,  335 

Not  proud,  nor  fervile  ;  be  one  poet's  praife. 
That,  if  he  pleas'd,  he  pleas'd  by  manly  ways  : 
Thatflatt'ry,  ev'nto  kings,  he  held  a  fliame. 
And  thought  a  lye  in  verfe  or  profe  the  fame. 
That  not  in  fancy's  maze  he  wander'd  long,  340 

But  iWop'd  to  truth,  and  moraliz'd  his  fong  ; 
That  not  for  fame,  but  virtue's  better  end. 
He  flood  the  furious  foe,  the  timid  friend, 
The  damning  critic,  half  approving  wit. 
The  coxcomb  hit,  or  fearing  to  be  hit ;  ■94^ 

Laugh'd  at  the  lofs  of  friends  he  never  had. 
The  dull,  the  proud,  the  wicked,  and  the  mad  ; 
The  dlftant  threats  of  vengeance  on  his  head. 
The  blow  unfelt,  the  tear  he  never  flied ;    ' 
The  tale  reviv'd,  the  lye  fo  oft  o'erthrown,  350 

Th'  imputed  trafli,  and  dulnefs  not  his  own; 
The  morals  blacken'd  when  the  writings  'fcape, 
The  libel'd  perfon,  and  the  piftur'd  fhape ; 
Abufc,  on  all  he  lov'd,  orlov'dhim,  fpread, 
A  friend  in  exile,  or  a  father  dead  ; 
The  whifper,  that  to  greatnefs  ftill  too  near. 
Perhaps,  yet  vibrates  on  his  Sov'reign's  ear — 
Welcome  for  thee,  fair  Virtue  !  all  the  paft  : 
For  thee,  fair  Virtue  I  welcome  e'en  the  laft  ! 

5  A.  But 
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A.  But  why  infuk  the  poor,  affront  the  great  ?       360 
P.  A  knave's  a  knave,  to  me,  in  ev'ry  ftatc  : 
Alike  my  Icorn,  if  he  ruccccd  or  fail, 
Sporus  at  court,  or  Japhct  in  a  jail, 
A  hireling  fcribler,   or  a  hireling  peer, 
Knight  of  the  port  corrupt,  or  of  the  Ihirc  ;  365 

If  on  a  pillory,  or  near  a  throne, 
He  gain  his  prince's  ear,  or  lofe  his  own. 

Yet  loft  by  nature,  more  a  dupe  tlian  wit, 
Sappho  can  tell  you  how  this  man  was  bit : 
This  dreaded  fat'rift  Dennis  will  confefs  370 

Foe  to  his  pride,  but  friend  to  his  diftrefs  : 
So  humble,  he  has  knock'd  at  Tibbald's  door, 
Has  drunk  with  Gibber,  nay  has  rhym'd  for  Moor. 
Full  ten  years  ilander'd,  did  he  once  reply  ? 
Three  thoufand  funs  went  down  on  Wclllcd's  lye.      375 
To  pleafc  a  miftrefs  one  afpcrs'd  his  life  ; 
He  lafh'd  him  not,  but  let  her  be  his  wife  : 
Let  Budgel  charge  low  Grubftreet  on  his  quill, 
And  write  whate'er  he  pleas'd,  except  his  will  ; 
Let  the  two  Curls  of  town  and  court,  abufe  2^3 

His  father,  mother,  body,  foul,  and  mufe. 

Yet  why  ?  that  father  held  it  for  a  rule, 

It  was  a  lin  to  call  our  neighbour  fool  : 

Thatharmlefs  mother  thought  no  wife  a  whore  : 

Hear  this,  and  fpare  his  family,  James  Moore  !         3S5 

Unfpotted  names,  and  memorable  long  ! 

If  there  be  force  in  virtue,  or  in  fong. 

Of  gentle  blood  (part  fhed  in  Honour's  caufc, 

While  yet  in  Britain  Honour  had  applaufe) 

Each  parent  fprung A.  What   fortune,    pray  ? 

P.  Their  own,  390 

And  better  got,  than  Bcftia's  from  the  throne. 

Born  to  no  pride,   inheriting  no  ftrifc. 

Nor  marrying  difcord  in  a  noble  wife. 

Stranger  to  civil  and  religious  rage, 

The  good  man  walk'd  innoxious  thro'  his  age.  395 

No 
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No  courts  he  faw,  no  fuits  would  ever  try; 

Nor  dar'd  an  oath,  nor  hazarded  a  ly^. 

Unlearn'd,  he  knew  no  fchoohnan's  fubtlle  art. 

No  language,  but  the  language  ef  the  heart. 

By  nature  honeft,  by  experience  wife,  40® 

Healthy  by  temp'rance,  and  by  exercife  ; 

His  life,  tho'  long,  to  licknefs  pall  unknown. 

His  death  was  inftant,  and  without  a  groan, 

O  grant  me  thus  to  live,  and  thus  to  die  ! 

Who  fprung  from  kings  fliall  know  lefs  joy  than  I.      405 

O  friend  !  may  each  domeftic  blifs  bo  thine  ! 
Be  no  unpleafing  melancholy  mine  : 
Me,  let  the  tender  office  long  engage. 
To  rock  the  cradle  of  repofing  age, 

With  lenient  arts  extend  a  mother's  breath,  410 

Make  langour  fmile,  and  fmooththe  bed  of  death. 
Explore  the  thought,  explain  the  alTcing  eye. 
And  keep  awhile  one  parent  from  the  ilcy  ! 
On  cares  like  thefe  if  length  of  days  attend, 
May  heav*n,  to  blefs  thofe  days,  prefervemy  friend,  415 
Prefcrve  him  focial,  chearful,  and  ferene, 
And  juft  as  rich  as  when  he  ferv'd  a  Queen. 

A.  Whether  that  blefhng  be  deny'd  or  giv'n. 
Thus  far  was  right,  the  reft  belongs  toheav'n. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


'yHE  occafion  of  publifhing  tliefe  Imitations  was  the 
clamour  railed  on  fome  of  my  Epiftles.  An  anfwer 
from  Horace  was  both  more  full,  and  of  more  dignity, 
than  any  I  could  have  made  in  my  own  perfon  ;  and  the 
example  of  much  greater  freedom  in  fo  eminent  a  divine 
as  Dr.  Donne,  feemed  a  proof  with  what  indignation 
and  contempt  a  chriftian  may  treat  vice  or  folly,  in  ever 
fo  low,  or  ever  fo  high  a  ftation.  Both  thcfe  authors 
were  acceptable  to  the  Princes  and  Miniflcrs  under  whom 
they  lived.  The  Satires  of  Dr.  Donne  I  verfified,  at  the 
defire  of  the  earl  of  Oxford,  while  he  was  lord  treafurer 
and  of  the  duke  of  Shrevvfbury,  who  had  been  fecretary 
of  Hate  :  neither  of  whom  looked  upon  a  Satire  on  vi- 
cious courts  as  any  reliedion  on  thofe  they  ferved 
in.  And  indeed  there  is  not  in  the  world  a  greater  er- 
ror, than  that  which  fools  are  fo  apt  to  fall  into,  and 
knaves  with  good  reafon  to  encourage,  the  miftaking  a 
Satirift  for  a  Libeller;  whereas  to  a  true  Satirift  nothing 
is  fo  odious  as  a  Libeller,  for  the  fame  realbn  as  to  a  maii 
truly  virtuous  nothing  is  fo  hateful  as  a  Hypocrite. 
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WHOEVER  cxpefts  a  Paraphrafc  of  Horace,  or  a 
faithful  copy  of  his  genius,  or  manner  of  writing,  in 
thefe  Imitatioxs,  will  I)c  much  difappointed.  Our 
author  ufes  the  Roman  poet  for  little  more  than  his  can- 
vas :  and  if  the  old  delign  or  colouring:  chance  to  fuit  his 
purpofe,  it  is  well  ;  if  not,  he  employs  his  own,  without 
Icruple  or  ceremony.  Hence  it  is,  he  is  fo  frequently 
ferious  where  Horace  is  in  jcft  ;  and  at  eafe  where  Horace 
is  difturbed.  In  a  word,  he  regulates  his  movements  no 
iurther  on  his  original,  than  was  neccflary  for  his  con- 
currence, in  promoting  their  common  plan  of  Reforma- 
tion of  manners. 

Had  it  been  his  purpofe  merely  to  paraphrafc  an  an- 
cient fatirift,  he  had  hardly  made  choice  of  Horace  ; 
with  whom,  as  a  poet,  he  held  little  in  common,  be- 
fides  a  comprehenfive  knowledge  of  life  and  manners, 
and  a  certain  cunous  felicity  of  expreffion,  which  confifts 
m  ufing  the  fimpleft  language  with  dignity,  and  the  mod 
ornamented  with  eafc.  For  the  reft,  his  harmony  and 
ftrength  of  numbers,  his  force  and  fplendorof  colouring, 
his  gravity  and  fublimity  offentimcnt,  would  have  ra- 
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tlier  led  him  to  another  model.  Nor  was  his  temper  lefs 
"unlike  that  of  Horace,  than  his  talents.  What  Horace 
would  only  fmile  at,  Mr.  Pope  would  treat  with  the 
grave  fe verity  of  Perfius  :  and  what  Mr.  Pope  would 
ftrike  with  the  cauftic  lightning  of  Juvenal,  Horace 
would  content  himfelf  in  turning  into  ridicule. 

If  it  be  afl:ed  then,  why  he  took  any  body  at  all  to 
imitate^  he  has  informed  us  in  his  Advertifement  :  to 
which  we  may  add,  that  this  fort  of  Imitations,  which 
are  of  the  nature  of  Parodies,  adds  relieved  grace  and 
fplendor  on  original  wit.  Befides,  he  deemed  it  more 
modeft  to  give  the  name  of  Imitations  to  his  Satires,  than, 
like  Dcfpreaux,  to  give  the  name  of  Satires  to  Imitations. 
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To    Mr.     F  O  R  T  E  S  C  U  E, 

P-~pHERE  are  (I  fcarcc  can  think  it,  but  am  told) 

There  are,  to  whom  my  Satire  Teems  too  bold  ; 
Scarce  to  wife  Peter  complailant  enough, 
And  fomething  faid  of  Chartres  *  much  too  rough. 
The  lines  are  weak,  another's  plcas'd  to  fay,  5 

Lord  Fanny  fpins  a  thoufand  fuch  a  day. 
Tim'rous  by  nature,  of  the  rich  in  awe, 
I  come  lo  council  learned  in  the  law  : 
You'll  give  me,  like  a  friend  both  fagc  and  free, 
Advice  ;  and  (as  you  ufe)  without  a  fee.  IC 

F.  I'd  write  no  more. 

P.  Not  write?  but  then  I  think, 
And  for  my  foul  I  cannot  lleep  a  wink. 
I  nod  in  company,  I  wake  at  night. 
Fools  rufli  into  my  head,  and  fo  I  write. 

F.  \'ou  could  not  do  a  worfe  thinir  for  vour  life,      IC 
Why,  if  the  nights  feem  tedious— take  a  wife  : 
Or  rather  truly,  if  your  point  be  reft. 
Lettuce  and  cowilip  wine  ;  probatum  ejl. 
But  talk  with  Celfus,  Ccllus  will  advife 
Jiartfliorn,  or  fomething  that  fliall  clofe  your  eyes,      20 

•  It  has  bern  commonly  nbftrved  of  tlic  Enollfh,  tliat  a  rogue  never  goes 
ro  the  gallows  wiihour  the  pity  of  the  fpeflaiors,  and  their  parting  airfcs  on 
the  rigour  of  the  Jaws  that  brought  ihcm  thither  :  and  thi<  has  been  as  com- 
monly afcribed  to  the  good  nature  of  the  p  oplc.  But  it  is  a  milUkc.  The 
true  cauTc  is  thcii  hatred  and  envy  of  power.  Their  rompalTion  for  dunces 
and  fcoundrels  (v. hen  expofed  by  great  writers  lo  public  contempt,  eith:;r  in 
juflice  to  the  age,  or  in  vindication  of  their  own  chara<lers)  has  the  fame 
Tource.  They  cover  their  envy  to  a  fupcrior  genius,  in  lamenting  the  feve. 
ii:y  of  liis  pen- 

Da  Or, 
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Or,  if  you  needs  mull  write,  write  C.'Esar's  praife. 
You'll  gain  at  leaft  a  Knighthood,  or  the  Bays. 

V.  What?  like  Sir  Richard '^,  rumbling,  rough,  and 
fierce. 
With  Arms  and  George  and  Brunswick  crowd  the 

verfe. 
Rend  with  tremendous  found  your  ears  afunder,  25 

With  gun,  drum,  trumpet,  blunderbufs  and  thunder  ? 
Or  nobly  wild,  with  Budgel's  lire  and  force, 
Paint  angels  trembling  round  his  falling  liorfe  ?  f 

F.  Then  all  your  Mufc's  fofter  art  difplay, 
Let  Carolina  fmooth  the  tuneful  lay,  3Q 

Lull  with  Amelia's  liquid  name  the  nine. 
And  fweetly  flow  thro'  all  the  royal  line. 

P.  Alas  !   few  verfcs  touch  their  nicer  car; 
They  fcarce  can  bear  their  Laureate  twice  a  year; 
And  iuftly  Cesar  fcorns  the  poet's  lays,  3^ 

It  is  to  Hiftory  he  trulls  for  praife. 

F.   Better  be  Gibber,  I'll  maintain  it  ftill. 
Than  ridicule  all  talte,  blafpheme  quadrille, 
Abufe  the  city's  bell  good  men  in  metre. 
And  laugh  at  peers  that  put  their  truftin  Peter.  4P 

Ev'n  thofe  you  touch  not,  hate  you. 

P.  What  fliould  ail  them  i 

F.  A  hundred  fmart  in  Timon  and  in  Balaam  : 
The  fewer  Hill  you  name,  you  wound  the  more  ; 
Bond  is  but  one,  but  Harpax  is  a  fcore. 

•  Mr.  iVIolyncux,  a  great  mathomaticiaii  aiul  philofophcr,  l;id  a  liign 
opinion  of  Sir  Richard  Biackmorc's  poetic  vein.  "  AU  our  Euglilh  poets, 
••  except  Milton  (fays  lie,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Locke)  have  been  mere  ballad- 
"  makers  in  comparifon  of  him."  And  Mr.  I>ocke,  in  anfvver  lo  tiiis  obfcr- 
ration,  replies,  "  1  find  with  plcafure,  a  ftrange  harmony  throughout,  bc- 
«'  tween  your  thoughts  and  mine,"  juft  To  a  Roman  lawyer,  and  a  Greek 
hiftorlan  thought  of  the  poetry  of  Cicero.  But  thcfc  being  judgments  made 
by  men  out  of  their  oun  profcflloir,  are  little  regarded.  And  Pope  and 
Jnvtnal  will  nuke  Blackmoic  and  Tully  pafs  for  poc-Ciftets  to  the  world's 
end. 

I  The  horfe  on  which  his  ma)ef}y  charged  at  the  battle  of  Oudenard  ; 
when  the  Pretender,  and  the  princes  of  the  hlooJ  of  Franca,  fled  before  him. 

5  P.  Each 
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P.  Each  mortal  has  l\is  plcafure  :  none  deny  4^ 

Scarfdalc  his  l)ottle,  Darty  his  ham-pyc  ; 
Ridotta  lips  and  dances,  till  fhe  fee 
The  doubling  luftres  dance  as  fall  as  flic ; 
F —  loves  the  fenate,   Hockleyhole  his  brother. 
Like  in  all  elle,  as  one  egg  to  another.  53 

I  love  to  pour  out  all  mylelf,  as  plain 
As  downright  Shippen,  or  as  old  Montagnc*: 
In  them,  as  certain  to  be  lov'd  as  I'een, 
The  foul  ftood  forth,   nor  kept  a  thought  within; 
In  me  what  fpots  (for  fpots  I  have)   appear,  55 

Will  prove  at  Icafl  the  medium  mull  be  clear. 
In  this  impartial  glafs,  my  Mufe  attends 
Fair  to  expofe  myfeif,  my  foes,  my  friends ; 
Publifli  the  prcfent  age;  but  where  my  text  •■ 

Is  vice  too  high,  referve  it  for  the  next :  60 

Mv  foes  fhall  \vifl\  my  life  a  longer  date, 
And  ev'ry  friend  the  lefs  lament  rny  fate. 
My  head  and  heart  thus  flowing  thro'  my  quill, 
Verfeman  or  Profeman,  term  me  which  you  will, 
Papift  or  Proteftant,  or  both  between,  6^ 

Like  jTood  Erafmus  in  an  honcft  mean. 
In  moderation  placing  all  my  glory. 
While  Tories  call  me  Whiir,  and  Whisrs  a  Torv. 

Satire's  my  weapon,  but  I'm  too  difcreet 
To  run  a-muck,  and  tilt  at  all  I  meet ;  73 

1  only  wear  it  in  a  land  of  heftors, 
Thieves,  f  fupercargoes,  fliarpers  and  dlrcftors. 
Save  but  our  army  !  and  let  jove  incruil 
Swords,  pikes,  and  guns,  with  everlafting  rufl ! 

•  They  had  this,  indeed,  in  common,  to  ufe  great  liberties  of  fpcech,  ard 
(O  prorcfs  faying  what  thry  thought.  Montagnc  had  many  qualities,  tiial 
had  gained  him  the  lore  and  cQfem  of  Iiis  reaJcis  •  the  other  1. ad  one,  whicli 
always  gained  liim  the  favourable  attention  of  his  hearers.  For  a;  a  celebra- 
ted Roman  orator  obfcrves,  "  Waledicit  ikeroditus  apenius  et  frpius, 
«•  cum  pcjiculo  etiam  fuo.  AfTert  et  irta  res  opin  Ioni.M,  quia  libenti/Time 
•*  homines  Sudiunt  ea  quae  diccrc  ipfi  noluiHcnt." 

f  The  names,  at  that  time,  ufually  beflowed  on  thofc  whom  the  trading 
companies  fent  with  their  Ibips,  and  cntruHcd  with  the'r  concerns  ab  oad. 

Pcac? 
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Peace  is  my  dear  delight — not  Fleury's  more  :  75 

But  touch  me,  and  no  minifter  I'o  fore. 

Whoe'er  offends,  at  fome  unlucky  time 

Slides  into  verfe,  and  hitches  in  a  rhyme. 

Sacred  to  ridicule  his  whole  lite  long, 

And  the  fad  burthen  of  fome  merry  fong.  80 

Slander  or  poifon  dread  from  Delia's  rage, 

Hard  words  or  hanging,  if  your  judge  be  Page. 

Trom  furious  Sappho  fcarce  a  milder  fate, 

P-x'd  by  her  love,  or  libell'd  by  her  hate. 

Its  proper  pow'r  to  hurt,  each  creature  feels ;  85 

Bulls  aim  their  horns,  and  alfcs  lift  their  heels; 

'Tis  a  bear's  talent  not  to  kick,  but  hug ; 

And  no  man  wonders  he's  not  flung  by  pug. 
,So  drink  with  Walters,  or  with  Chartres  car. 

They'll  never  poifon  you,  they'll  only  cheat.  90 

Then,  learned  Sir  !   (to  cut  the  matter  fliort) 

Whate'cr  my  fate,  or  well  or  ill  at  Court, 

Whether  old  age,  with  faint  but  chcarful  ray, 

Attends  to  gild  the  ev'nlng  of  my  day, 

Or  Death's  black  wing  already  be  difplay'd,  o^ 

To  wrap  me  in  the  univerial  fhade  ; 
W^hetherthe  darken'd  room  to  mufe  invite. 

Or  whiten'd  wall  provoke  the  ikew'r  to  write  : 

In  durance,  exile.  Bedlam,  or  the  Mint, 

Like  Lee  or  Budgell,  I  will  rhyme  and  print.  ico 

F.  Alas  young  man  !   your  days  can  ne'er  be  long, 
In  flow'r  of  age  you  perilh  for  a  fong  ! 
Plums  and  direftors,  Shylock  and  his  wife. 
Will  club  their  tcflers,  now,  to  take  vour  life  ! 

P.  What?  arm'd  for  virtue  when  I  point  the  pen,  105 
Brand  the  bold  front  of  ihamelefs  guilty  men  : 
Dafh  the  proud  gamefter  In  his  gilded  car  ; 
Bare  the  mean  heart  that  lurks  beneath  0.  Jiar  i 
Can  there  be  wanting,  to  defend  her  caufc. 
Lights  of  the  church,  or  guardians  of  the  laws?  1 10 

Could  penfion'd  Bolleau  lafh  in  hoacll  firaln 


I'latt'rers  and  bigots  cv'n  in  L<^uis'  reign  ? 
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Could  Laureate  Dryden  *  Pimp  and  Fry'r  engage, 

Vet  neither  Charles  nor  James  be  in  a  rage  ? 

And  1  not  ftrip  the  gilding  off  a  knave,  115 

Unplaced,  unpenfion'd,  no  man's  heir  or  llave  ? 

J  will,  or  pciiAi  in  the  gen'rous  caufe  : 

Hear  this  aod  tremble  !  you,  who  'I'capc  the  laws. 

Yes,  while  I  live,  no  rich  or  noble  knave 

Shall  walk  the  world,  in  credit,  to  his  grave.  120 

To  Virtue  only  and  her  friends  a  Frien'd. 

.The  world  befide  may  murmur,  or  commend. 

Know,  all  the  dillant  din  that  world  can  keep. 

Rolls  o'er  my  grotto,  and  but  Iboths  my  fleep. 

There,  my  retreat  the  bcft  companions  grace,  125 

Ciiiefs  out  of  war  and  ftatefmcn  out  of  place. 

There  St.  John  mingles  with  my  friendly  bowl 

Tbe  feaft  of  reafon,  and  the  flow  of  foul : 

And  He,  whofe  lightning  pierc'dth' Iberian  linc>,   S 

Now  forms  my  quincunx,  and  now  ranks  my  vines,     130 

Or  tames  the  genius  of  the  ftubborn  plain, 

Almoft  as  quickly  as  he  conqucr'd  Spain. 
Envy  muft  own,  1  live  among  the  great. 

No  pimp  of  pleafure,  and  no  fpy  of  ftate. 

With  eyes  that  pry  not,  tongue  that  ne'er  repeats,     135 

Fond  to  fpread  friendfhips,  but  to  cover  heats ; 

To  help  who  want,  to  forward  who  excel ; 

This,  all  who  know  me  know ;  who  love  mc,  tell  ; 

And  who  unknown  defame  me,  let  them  be 

Scriblers  or  peers,  alike  are  Mob  to  me.  140 

•  It  was  Horace's  pi'rpofc  fo  compliment  the  former  times,  and  there- 
fore he  gives  the  virtuous  examples  of  Scipio  and  Lxlius  ;  it  was  Mr.  Pope's 
ip  latirize  the  prcfcnt,  and  ihjicfore  he  gives  tlic  vicious  examples  of  Louis, 
Charles  and  James.  Either  way  the  inlbnccs  arc  equally  pertinent  j  but  in 
the  latter,  they  have  rather  greater  force.     Only  the  line, 

Uni  zqtius  virtuci  atque  rjuf  amicit, 
lofcs  fomething  of  its  fpirit  in  the  imitation  ;   for  the  amici,  referred  to,  were 
Scipio  and  Lxlius. 

§  diaries  Mordaunt,  earl  of  Petcrborow,  who  in  the  year  1705  took  Bar- 
'clona,  and  in  the  winter  following,  with  only  a8o  horfe  and  900  foot, 
c;itcrprizcd  and  accomplifhed  the  conquclt  of  Valencia. 

This 
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This  is  my  pies,  on  this  I  reft  my  caufe — 
What  faith  my  council,  learned  in  the  laws  ? 

¥.  Your  pica  is  good  ;  but  ftill  I  fay,  beware  ! 
Laws  are  explai n'd  by  men — fo  have  a  care. 
Jt  itands  on  record,  that  in  Richard's  times,  145 

A  man  was  hang'd  *  for  very  honeft  rhymes ; 
Confult  the  ftatute,  guart,  I  think  it  is, 
Edwardi  fext.  or  prim,  et  quint.  Eliz.. 
See  Libels,  Satires — here  you  have  it — read. 

P.  Libels  and  Satires!  lawlefs  things  indeed  !  150 

But  grave  Epiftles,  bringing  vice  to  light. 
Such  as  a  king  might  read,  a  bifhop  write. 
Such  as  Sir  RoBiiRT  would  approve — 

F.  Indeed  !  § 
The  cafe  is  alter'd — you  may  then  proceed  ; 
In  fuch  a  caufe  the  plaintiff  will  be  hifs'd,  155 

My  lords  the  judges  laugh,  and  you're  difmifs'd. 

*  A  great  French  lawyer  explains  this  matter  very  truly.  "  L'  Ariftocra- 
"  tie  eft  le  Gouverncnient  qui  profcrit  ks  plus  les  Ouvragcs  fatiriques.  Lci 
•'  Magiftrats  y  font  dc  petits  fouverains,  qui  ne  font  pas  alTez  grands  pour 
"  meprilcr  les  injures.  £i  dans  la  Monarchic  quclque  trait  va  centre  le  Mo- 
•'  rarque,  il  eft  fi  haut  que  le  trait  n'arrive  point  jufqu'  a  lui;  un  Seigneur 
*'  Ariftocratique  en  eft  pcrcc  de  part  cu  part.  Aufli  les  Decem-airt,  qui  for- 
"  iroient  unc  Ariftocratie  punirent-ils  de  mort  les  Ecrits  Satiriques."  Dc 
L'£fprit  dcs  Loix,  L.  xii.  c.  i]. 

§  Uor.  Solvcntur  rifu  tabulae. 

Some  critics  tell  us,  it  is  want  of  tafte  lo  put  this  line  in  the  mouth  of  Tre- 
halius.  But  our  poet  contutcs  this  cenfure,  by  ftiewing  how  well  the  fenfe  of 
it  agrees  to  his  friend's  charaificr.  The  lawyer  is  cautious  and  fearful ;  but 
as  foon  as  Sir  Robert,  the  patron  both  of  law  and  gofpel,  is  named  as  ap- 
proving them,  he  changes  his  note,  and,  in  the  language  of  old  Plouden, 
owns^  tbe  cafe  h  a'uitd.  Now  w;is  it  not  as  natural,  when  Horace  had  given 
a  hint  that  Aunuftus  himfelf  fupportcd  him,  for  Trebatiu5,  a  court  advo- 
cate, who  had  been  long  a  client  to  him  and  his  uncle,  to  confcfs  tbt  cajt 
•uiai  alttnd. 
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Second  Satire  of  the  Second  Book 

o    F 

HORACE. 

SATIRE        11. 

To    INIr.     BETHEL. 

W/  H  AT,  and  how  great  the  virtue  and  the  art 

To  live  on  little  \vith  a  chcarful  heart  ; 
(A  do£trine  lage,  but  truly  none  of  mine) 
Let's  talk,  my  friends,  but  talk  before  we  dine. 
Not  when  a  guilt  buffet's  reflected  pride  ^ 

Turns  you  from  found  philofophy  afide  ; 
Not  when  from  plate  to  plate  your  eye-balls  roll, 
And  the  brain  dances  to  the  mantling  bowl. 

Hear  Bethel's  *  fermon,  one  not  vers'd  in  fchools, 
But  ftrong  in  fcnfe,  and  wife  without  the  rules.  lO 

Go  work,  hunt,  exercife  !   (he  thus  began) 
Then  fcorn  a  homely  dinner,  if  you  can. 
Your  wine  lock'd  up,  your  butler  ftroU'd  abroad. 
Or  fifh  deny'd  (the  river  yet  unthaw'd) 
If  then  plain  bread  and  milk  will  do  the  feat,  15 

The  plcafure  lies  in  you,  and  not  the  meat. 

Preach  as  I  pleafe,  I  doubt  our  curious  men 
Will  chufe  a  pheafant  ft  ill  before  a  hen  ; 

•  The  fame  to  whom  fwvcralof  Mr.  Pope's  Letters  arc  addreflcd. 

Vol.  II.  E  Yet 
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Yet  hens  of  Guinea  full  as  good  I  hold, 

Except  you  eat  the  feathers  green  and  gold.  20 

Of  carps  and  mullets  why  prefer  the  great, 

(Tho'  cut  in  pieces  ere  my  lord  can  eat) 

Yet  for  fmall  turbots  fuch  efleem  profefs  ? 

Becaufe  God  made  thefe  large,  the  other  lefs. 

Oldfield  with  more  than  Harpy  throat  endu'd,  25 

Cries,   "  Send  me,  gods !   a  whole  hog  barbecu'd  1" 

Oh  blaft  it,  South-winds  !   till  a  ftench  exhale 

Rank,  as  the  ripenefs  of  a  rabbit's  tail. 

By  what  criterion  do  you  eat,  d'ye  think, 

If  this  is  priz'd  for  fweetnefs,  that  for  ftink  ?  30 

When  the  tir'd  glutton  labours  thro'  a  treat. 

He  finds  no  rclifli  in  the  fweeteft  meat. 

He  calls  for  fomething  bitter,  fomething  four. 

And  the  rich  feafl  concludes  extremely  poor  : 

Cheap  eggs,  and  herbs,  and  olives  flill  we  fee  ;  35 

Thus  much  is  left  of  old  fimplicity  ! 

The  robin-redbreaft  till  of  late  had  reft, 

And  children  facred  held  a  martin's  neft. 

Till  beccaficos  fold  fo  dev'lifli  dear 

To  one  that  was,  or  would  have  been,  a  peer.  40 

Let  me  extol  a  cat,  on  oifters  fed, 

I'll  have  a  party  at  the  Bedford-head  ;  * 

Or  cv'n  to  crack  live  cravvfifh  recommend  ; 

I'd  never  doubt  at  court  to  make  a  friend. 

'Tis  yet  in  vain,  I  own,  to  keep  a  pother  45 

About  one  vice,  and  fall  into  the  other  : 
Between  excefs  and  famine  lies  a  mean  ; 
Plain,  but  not  fordid  ;  tho'  not  Iplendid,  clean. 

Avidien,  or  his  wife  (no  matter  which, 
for  him  you'll  call  a  dog,  and  her  a  bitch)  Co 

Sell  their  prefented  partridges,  and  fruits. 
And  humbly  live  on  rabbits  and  on  roots : 
One  half-pint  bottle  ferves  them  both  to  dine, 
Ap-d  is  at  once  th&ir  vinegar  and  wine. 


*  A  famoui  cating-houTe. 
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But  on  fomc  lucky  day  (as  when  they  found  5^ 

A  lofl  bank-bill,  or  heard  their  fon  was  drown'd) 

At  fuch  a  feaft,  old  vinegar  to  fpare. 

Is  what  two  fouls  fo  gen'rous  cannot  bear  : 

Oil,   tho' it  ftink,  they  drop  by  drop  impart, 

But  fowfe  the  cabbage  with  a  bounteous  heart.  60 

He  knows  to  live,  who  keeps  the  middle  ftate. 
And  neither  leans  on  this  fide,  nor  on  that ; 
Nor  ftops,  for  one  bad  cork,  his  butler's  pay. 
Swears,  like  Albutius,  a  good  cook  away  ; 
Nor  lets,  likeNa^vIus,  ev'ry  error  pafs,  65 

The  mufty  wine,  foul  cloth,  or  greafy  glafs. 

Now  hear  what  bleffings  temperance  can  bring  : 
(Thus  faid  our  friend,  and  what  he  faid  I  fing) 
Firft  health  :  the  ftomach  (cramm'd  from  ev'rv  difh, 
A  tomb  of  boil'd  and  roaft,  and  Hefli  and  iifh,  70 

Where  bile,  and  wind,   and  phlegm,   and  acid  jar. 
And  all  the  man  is  one  inteftine  war) 
Remembers  oft  the  fchool-boy's  fimple  fare, 
The  temp'rate  flceps,  and  fpirlts  light  as  air. 

How  pale,  each  worfnipful  and  rev'rend  gueft  7^ 

Rife  from  a  clergy,  or  a  city  feaft  ! 
What  life  in  all  that  ample  body,  fay  ? 
Whatheav'nly  particle  infpires  the  clay  ? 
The  foul  fubfides,  and  wickedly  inclines 
To  fcem  but  mortal,  ev'n  in  found  divines.  80 

On  morning  wings  how  a£live  fprings  the  mind 
That  leaves  the  load  of  yefterday  behind  ? 
How  eafy  ev'ry  labour  it  purfucs  ? 
How  coming  to  the  poet  ev'ry  Mufe  ? 
Not  but  we  may  exceed,  fome  holy  time,  85 

Or  tir'd  in  fearch  of  truth,  or  fearch  of  rhyme  ; 
III  health  ^ome  juft  indulgence  may  engage  ; 
And  more  the  ficknefs  of  lonji  life,  old  acre  ; 
For  fainting  age  what  cordial  drop  remains, 
If  our  intemp'rate  youth  the  vclTcl  drains  ?  ^O 

Our  fathers  prais'd  rank  vcnTon.     You  fuppofe, 
Perhaps,  young  men  !  our  fathers  had  no  nofe. 

E  2  Not 


28  IMITATIONS        B0OK II, 

Not  fo  :  a  buck  was  then  a  week's  repaft, 

And  'twas  their  point,  I  ween,  to  make  it  laft  ; 

More  pleas'd  to  keep  it  till  their  friends  could  come,    95 

Than  eat  the  fwecteft  by  themfelves  at  home. 

Why  had  not  I  in  thole  good  times  my  birth. 

Ere  coxcomb  pyes  or  coxcombs  were  on  earth  ? 

Unworthy  he,  the  voice  of  Fame  to  hear. 
That  Iweeteft  mufic  to  an  honeft  ear  ;  ico 

(For  'faith^  lord  Fanny  !  you  are  in  the  wrong, 
The  world's  good  word  is  better  than  afong) 
Who  has  not  learn'd,  frefli  ftargeon  and  ham-pyc 
Are  no  rewards  for  want,  and  infamy  ! 
WHien  luxury  has  lick'd  up  all  thy  pelf,  105 

Curs'd  by  thy  neiglibours,  thy  truftees,  thyfelf, 
To  friends,  to  fortune,  to  mankind  a  fliame. 
Think  how  poftenty  will  treat  thy  name  ; 
And  buy  a  rope,  that  future  times  may  tell 
Thou  haft  at  leaft  beftow'd  one  penny  well.  iio 

*'  Right,  cries  his  lordfhip,  for  a  rogue  in  need 
**  To  have  a  tafte  is  infolence  indeed  : 
"  In  me 'tis  noble,  fuits  my  birth  and  ftate, 
'*  My  wealth  unwieldly,  and  my  heap  too  great.'* 
Then,  like  the  fun,  let  bounty  fpread  her  ray,  115 

And  fhlne  that  fuperfluity  away. 
C)  impudence  of  wealth  !  with  all  thy  ftore, 
How  dar'ft  thou  let  one  worthy  man  be  poor  ? 
Shall  half  the  new-built  churches  round  thee  fall  ? 
Make  keys,  build  bridges,  or  repair  Whitehall  :        120 
Or  to  thy  country  let  that  heap  be  lent. 
As  M**o's  was,  but  not  at  five  per  cent. 

Who  thinks  that  fortune  cannot  change  lier  mind. 
Perhaps  a  dreadful  jeft  for  all  mankind. 
And  who  ftands  fafeft  ?  tell  me,  is  it  he  125 

That  fpreads  and  fwells  in  pufF'd  profpcrity, 
Or  bleft  with  little,  whofe  preventing  care 
In  peace  provides  fit  arms  againft  a  war  ? 

Thus  Bethel  fpoke,  who  always  fpeaks  his  thought. 
And  always  thinks  the  very  thing  he  ought :  130 

His 
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His  equal  mird  I  copy  what  I  can, 

And  as  I  love,  would  imitate  the  man. 

In  South-lea  davs  not  happier,  when  kirmls'd 

The  lord  of  thoulaniis,  than  if  now  excis'd  ; 

In  foreft  planted  by  a  father's  hand,  135 

Than  in  live  acres  now  of  rented  land. 

Content  with  little  I  can  piddle  here 

On  brocoli  and  mutton,  round  the  year; 

But  ancient  friends  (tho'  poor,  or  out  of  plav) 

That  touch  my  bell,  I  cannot  turn  away.  140 

'Tis  true,  no  turbots  dignify  my  boards. 

But  gudgeons,  flounders,  what  my  Thames  affords  : 

To  Hounflow-heath  I  point  and  Banfted-down, 

Thence  comes  your  mutton,  and  thefc  chicks  mv  own  : 

From  yon  old  walnut-tree  a  fhow'r  fliall  fall ;  145 

And  grapes,  long  ling'ring  on  my  only  wall. 

And  figs  from  ftandard  and  efpalier  join  ; 

The  dcv'l  is  in  you  if  you  cannot  dine  : 

Then  chearful  healths  (your  miflrcfs  (hall  have  place) 

And,  what's  more  rare,   a  poet  fhall  fay  grace.  150 

Fortune  not  much  of  humbling  me  can  boall  : 
Tho'  doubly  tax'd,  how  little  have  I  loft  I 
My  life's  amufements  have  been  juft  the  fame, 
Before,  and  after  ftanding  armies  came. 
My  lands  are  fold,   my  father's  houfe  is  gone  ;  1^^ 

I'll  hire  another's ;  is  not  that  my  own. 
And  yours,  my  friends  ?  thro'  whofe  free-op'ning  gate 
None  comes  too  earlv,  none  departs  too  late; 
(For  I,  who  hold  fagc  Homer's  rule  the  bcft. 
Welcome  the  coming,  fpeed  the  going  gueft.)  160 

"  Pray  heav'n  it  laft  !   (cries  Swift  !)  as  you  goon  ; 
*'  I  wilh  to  God  this  houfe  had  been  your  own  : 
*'  Pity  !    to  build,  without  a  fon  or  wife  ; 
*'  Why  you'll  enjoy  it  only  all  your  life." 
Well,  if  tlae  ufc  be  mine,  can  it  concern  one,  165 

Whether  the  name  belong  to  Pope  or  Vernon  ? 
What's  property  ?  dear  Swift  !  you  fee  it  alter 
From  you  to  me,   from  mc  to  Peter  Walter  ; 

3  Or, 


30  IMITATIONS  Book  11. 

Or,  in  a  mortgage,  prove  a  lawyer's  fhare  ; 

Or,  in  a  jointure,  vanifh  from  the  heir  ;  fjo 

Or  in  pure  equity  (the  cafe  not  clear) 

The  Chanc'ry  takes  your  rents  for  twenty  year  : 

At  bell,  it  falls  to  fome  ungracious  fon, 

Who  cries,  "  My  father's  clamn'd,  and  all's  my  own." 

Shades,  that  to  Bacon  could  retreat  afford,  175 

Become  the  portion  of  a  booby  lord  ; 

And  Hemlley,  once  proud  Buckingham's  delight,  * 

Slides  to  a  fcriv'ner  or  a  city  knight. 

Let  lands  and  houfes  §  have  what  lords  they  will. 

Let  us  be  fix'd,  and  our  own  mailers  Hill.  180 

*  Villiers  duke  of  Buckingham. 

§  The  turn  of  his  imitation,  in  the  conckiding  part,  obliged  him  to  di- 
Terfify  the  fentiment.  They  arc  equally  noble  :  but  Horace's  is  exprefied 
with  the  greater  force. 
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To    Lord    BOLINGBROKE. 

CT.  John,  whofc  love  inclulg'd  my  labours  pafl, 
Matures  my  prefent,  and  Ihall  bound  my  lad  I 
Why  will  you  break  the  Sabbath  of  my  days  ? 
Now  Tick  alike  of  envy  and  of  praife. 
Public  too  long  ah  let  me  hide  my  age  !  5 

See  modeft  Gibber  now  has  left  the  ftage  ; 
Our  gen'rals  now,  retir'd  to  their  eftates, 
Hang  their  old  trophies  o'er  the  garden  gates. 
In  life's  cool  ev'ning  fatiate  of  applaufe, 
Nor  fond  of  bleeding,  cv'n  in  Brunswick's  caufe.     lO 

A  voice  there  is,  that  whifpers  in  my  ear, 
('Tis  Reafon's  voice,  which  fomctimes  one  can  hear) 
**  Friend  Pope  !  be  prudent,  let  your  Mufe  take  breath, 
**  And  never  gallop  Pegafus  to  death  ; 
*'  Left  ftiff,  and  ftately,  void  of  fire  or  force,  15 

*'  You  limp,  like  Blackmore  *  on  a  lord-mayor's  horfc." 

•  1  he  fame  of  this  heavy  poet,  however  problematical  elfcwhere,  waj 
uiiiverfally  received  in  the  city  of  London.  His  verfihcation  is  here  cxn^Iy 
dcfcribcd  :  tt'ifT,  and  not  flrong;  flately  and  yet  dull,  like  the  fobcr  and 
f1o\v-paci:d  animal  gencially  employed  to  mount  the  lord-mayor  :  and  there- 
fore here  humoroufly  oppoled  to  I'egalus. 

Farewell 
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Farewell  then  verfe  and  love,  and  ev'ry  toy. 
The  rhymes  and  rattles  of  the  man  or  boy  ; 
What  right,  what  true,  what  fit  we  juftly  call. 
Let  this  be  all  my  care — for  this  is  all  :  2® 

To  lay  this  harvefl  up,   and  hoard  with  hafte. 
What  ev'ry  day  will  want,  and  moft,  the  laft. 

But  aik  not,  to  what  doftors  I  apply  ? 
Sworn  to  no  mailer,   of  no  fe£l  am  I  : 
As  drives  the  ftorm,  at  any  door  I  knock  :  25 

And  houfe  w^ith  Montagnc  now,  or  now  with  Locke, 
Sometimes  a  patriot,  adtive  in  debate, 
Mix  with  the  world,  and  battle  for  the  ftate. 
Free  as  young  Ly  ttleton,  her  caufe  purfue, 
Still  true  to  virtue,  and  as  warm  as  true  :  30 

Sometimes  with  Aritlippus,  or  St.  Paul, 
Indulge  my  candor,  and  grow  all  to  all. 
Back  to  my  native  moderation  ilide, 
And  win  my  way  by  yielding  to  the  tide. 

Long,  as  to  him  who  works  for  debt,  the  day,  35 

Long  as  the  night  to  her  whofe  love's  away. 
Long  as  the  year's  dull  circle  feems  to  run. 
When  the  briik  minor  pants  for  twenty-one  : 
So  flow  th'  unprofitable  moments  roll. 
That  lock  up  all  the  funftions  of  my  foul  ;  40 

That  keep  me  from  myfelf;  and  flill  delay 
Life's  inflant  bufinefs  to  a  future  day  : 
That  talk,  which  as  we  follow,  or  defpife, 
The  eldeft  is  a  fool,  the  youngeft  wife  : 
Which  done,  the  poorefl  can  no  wants  endure  ;  45 

And  which  not  done,  the  richeft  muft  be  poor. 

Late  as  it  is,  I  put  myfelf  to  fchool. 
And  feel  fome  comfort,   not  to  be  a  fool. 
Weak  tho'  I  am  of  limb,  and  fliort  of  fight, 
Far  from  a  lynx,  and  not  a  giant  quite  ; 
I'll  do  what  Mead  and  Chefeldcn  advife. 
To  keep  thefe  limbs,  and  to  preferve  thefe  eyes. 
Not  to  go  back,  is  fomewhat  to  advance, 
And  men  n\uft  walk  at  leaft  before  they  dance. 

Sav, 

\ 
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Sav,  docs  thy  blood  rebel,  thy  bofom  move  55 

With  wretched  av'rice,  or  as  wretched  love  ? 
Know,  there  are  words,  and  fpclls,  which  can  controul 
Between  the  fits  this  fever  of  the  foul  : 
Know,  there  are  rhymes,  which  frefli  and  frefh  apply'd 
Will  cure  the  arrant'ft  puppy  of  his  pride.  60 

Be  furious,  envious,  ilothful,  mad,  or  drunk, 
Slave  to  a  wife,  or  vaffal  to  a  punk, 
A  Switz,  a  High-Dutch,  or  a  Low-Dutch  bear  ; 
All  that  we  aik.  is  but  a  patient  ear. 

'  lis  thcfirll  virtue,  vices  to  abhor:  65 

And  the  firft  wifdom,  to  be  fool  no  more. 
But  to  the  world  no  bugbear  is  fo  great. 
As  want  of  figure,  and  a  fmall  eftate^ 
To  either  India  fee  the  merchant  fly, 
Scar'd  at  the  fpciElre  of  pale  poverty  !  7^ 

See  him,  with  pains  of  body,  pangs  of  foul. 
Burn  through  the  tropic,   freeze  beneath  the  pole  ? 
Wilt  thou  do  nothing  for  a  noble  end, 
Nothing,  to  make  philofophy  thy  friend  ? 
To  flop  thy  foolilh  views,  thy  long  delires,  7^ 

And  eafe  thy  heart  of  all  that  it  admires  ? 
Here  Wifdom  calls  :   "  Seek  virtue  firft,  heboid  ! 
*'  As  gold  to  filver,  virtue  is  to  gold." 
There,  London's  voice,  "  Get  money,  money  ftill  I 
*'   And  then  let  Virtue  follow,  if  flic  will."  80 

This,  this  the  faving  doftrine,   prcach'd  to  all, 
From  low  St.  James's  up  to  high  St.  Paul!  * 
From  him  whofc  quills  ftand  quiver'd  at  his  car. 
To  him  who  notches  fticks  at  Weftminfter. 

Barnard  in  fpirit,  fenfe,  and  truth  abounds ;  85 

*'  Pray   then,    what    wants    he  r"    fourfcorc   thoufaad 

pounds ; 
A  penfion,  or  fucli  harnefs  for  a  flave 
As  Bug  now  has,  and  Dorimant  would  have. 
Barnard,  thou  art  a  cit,  with  all  thy  worth; 
But  Bug  and  D  •  1,  their  Honours,  and  fo  forth,  90 

•  This  is  a  doctrine  in  which  both  Whigs  and  Tcri.s  ajrcc. 

Vol.  IL  F  Yet 
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Yet  ev'ry  child  another  fong  will  fing, 
*'  Virtue,   brave  boys  !  'tis  virtue  makes  a  king." 
True,  confcious  honour  is  to  feel  no  fin, 
He's  arm'd  without  that's  innocent  within; 
Betliis  thy  Icreen,  and  this  thy  wall  of  brafs  ;  95 

Compar'd  to  this  a  minifler's  an  afs. 

And  fay,  to  which  fliall  our  applaufe  belong, 
This  new  court-jargon,  or  the  good  old  fong  ? 
The  modern  language  of  corrupted  peers, 
Orw'hat  was  fpoke  at  Cressy  or  Poitiers  ?  10© 

Who  counfels  bell  ?  who  whifpers,   "  Be  but  great, 
'<  With  praife  or  infamy  leave  that  to  fate ; 
"  Get  place  and  wealth,  ifpoffible,  with  grace  ; 
"  If  not,  by  any  means,  get  wealth  and  place." 
For  what  ?  to  have  a  box  where  eunuchs  fing,      *        105 
And  foremoft  in  the  circle  eye  a  king. 
Or  he,  who  bids  thee  face  with  fteady  view 
Proud  Fortune,  and  look  fliallow  Greatnefs  thro' : 
And,  while  he  bids  thee,  fets  th'  example  too  ? 
If  fuch  a  doftrine  in  St.  James's  air,  1 10 

Shou'd  chance  to  make  the  well-drefs'd  rabble  ftarc  ; 
In  honeft  S'^z  take  fcandal  at  a  fpark, 
That  lefs  admires  the  Palace  than  the  Park  : 
Faith  I  fhall  give  the  anfwer  Reynard  gave  : 
*'  I  cannot  like,  dread  Sir,  your  royal  cave  : 
<«  Becaufe  I  fee,  by  all  the  tracks  about, 
**  Full  many  abeaft  goes  in,  but  none  come  out." 
Adieu  to  virtue,  if  you're  once  a  flave  : 
Send  her  to  court,  you  fend  her  to  her  grave. 

Well,  if 'a  king's  a  lion,  at  the  leall  120 

The  people  are  a  many-headed  beaft  : 
Can  they  dircft  what  meafures  to  purfue, 
Wlio  know  themfelvcs  fo  little  what  to  do  ? 
Alike  in  nothing  but  one  lull  of  gold, 
Juft  half  the  land  would  buy,  ami  half  be  fold  :  125 

Their  country's  wealth  our  mightier  mifers  drain, 
Or  crofs,  to  plunder  provinces,  the  main  ; 

The 
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The  reft,   fome  farm  tlie  poor-box,  fome  the  pews ; 
Some  keep  afrcmblic?,  and  would  keep  the  flews ; 
Some  with  fat  bucks  on  childlefs  dotards  fawn  ;  130 

Some  win  rich  widows  by  their  chine  and  brawn  ; 
While  with  the  iilent  growth  of  ten  per  cent. 
In  dirt  and  darkncfs,  hundreds  (link  content. 
Of  all  thefe  ways,  if  each  purfues  his  own. 
Satire,  be  kind,  and  let  the  wretch  alone  :  135 

But  flicw  me  one  who  has  it  in  his  pow'r 
To  aft  confiftcnt  with  himfeif  an  hour, 
Sir  Job  failM  forth,  the  ev'ning  bright  and  ftill, 
*'  No  place  on  earth  (hecry'd)  like  Greenwich  hill  !" 
Up  ftarts  a  palace,  lo,  th'  obedient  bale  140  ^ 

Slopes  3t  its  foot,  the  woods  its  fides  embrace,  C 

The  filver  Thames  reflefts  its  marble  face.  3 

Now  let  fome  whimfy,  or  that  dev'l  within  •% 

Which  guides  all  thofe  who  know  not  what  they  mean,  \ 
But  give  the  knight  (or  give  his  lady)  fplccn  ;  145  ^ 

*'  Away,  away  !  take  all  your  fcaffolds  down, 
"   For  Inug's  the  word  :  my  dear  !  we'll  live  in  town." 

At  am'rous  Flavio  is  the  flocking  thrown  ? 
That  very  night  he  longs  to  lie  alone. 
The  fool,  whofe  wife  elopes  fome  thrice  a  quarter,       150 
For  matrimonial  folace  dies  a  martyr. 
Did  ever  Proteus,  Merlin,  any  witch,  1 

Transform  themfelves  fo  ftrangely  as  the  rich  ?  C 

Well,  but  the  poor — The  poor  have  the  fame  itch  ;      J 
They  change  their  weekly  barber,  weekly  news,  155 

Prefer  a  new  japanner,  to  their  fliocs, 
Difcharge  their  garrets,  move  their  beds,  and  run 
(They  know  not  wiilther)  in  a  chaifc  and  one  ; 
They  hire  their  fcuUcr,  and  when  once  aboard. 
Grow  fick,  and  damn  the  climate — like  a  lord.  160 

You  laugh,  half  beau,  half  floven  if  I  fland, 
My  wig  all  powder,  and  all  fnuff  my  band; 
Vou  laugh,  if  coat  and  breeches  ftrangely  vary. 
White  gloves,  and  linen  worthy  lady  Mary  ! 

V «  But 
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But  when  no  prelate's  lawn  with  hair-fhirt  Iln'd,        165 

Is  half  fo  incoherent  as  my  mind, 

When  (each  opinion  with  the  next  at  ftrife, 

One  ebb  and  flow  of  follies  all  my  life) 

I  plant,  root  up  ;  I  build,  and  then  confound  ; 

Turn  round  to  fquare,   and  fquare  again  to  round  ;     17a 

You  never  change  one  mufcle  of  your  face. 

Yon  think  this  madnefs  but  a  common  cafe. 

Nor  once  to  Chanc'ry,  nor  to  Hale  apply; 

Yet  hang  your  lip,  to  fee  a  feam  awry  ! 

Carelefs  how  ill  I  with  myfelf  agree,  175 

Kind  to  my  drefs,  my  figure,  not  to  me. 

Is  this  my  guide,  philofopher,  and  friend  ? 

This  he,  who  loves  me,  and  who  ought  to  mend  ; 

Who  ought  to  make  me  (what  he  can,  or  none) 

That  man  divine  whom  Wifdom  calls  her  own;  i8q 

Great  without  title,  without  fortune  blefs'd  ; 

Rich  ev'n  when  plunder'd,  honour'd  while  opprefsM  ; 

Lov'd  without  youth,  and  foUow'd  without  power  ; 

At  home,  tho'  exil'd,  free,  tho'  in  the  Tower  ; 

In  fhort,  that  reas'ning,  high,  immortal  thing,  185^ 

Jufl  lefs  than  Jove,  and  much  above  a  king. 

Nay,  half  in  heav'n— except  (what's  mighty  odd) 

A  fit  of  vapours  clouds  this  demi-god  ? 
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EPISTLE         VL 

To    Mr.    MURRAY. 

**  "^  OT  to  admire,  is  all  the  art  I  know, 
*'  To  make  men  happy,  and  to  keep  them  fo." 

(Plain  truth,  dear  Murray,* needs  no  flow'rs  of  Ipeech, 
So  take  it  in  the  very  words  of  Creech) 

This  vault  of  air,  this  congregated  ball,  5 

Self-center'd  fun,  and  ftars  that  rife  and  fall. 
There  are,  my  friend  !  whofe  philofophic  eyes 
Look  thro',  and  truft  the  ruler  with  his  fkies. 
To  him  commit  the  hour,  the  day,  the  year. 
And  view  this  dreadful  All  without  a  fear.  lO 

•  This  picc«  is  the  mofl  finiflied  of  all  his  imitations,  and  executed  ia 
th;  high  manner  the  Italian  painters  call  con  amore.  By  which  they  mean, 
the  extriion  of  that  principlf,  which  puts  the  faculties  on  the  ftrctch,  and 
produces  the  fupreme  degree  of  cxcelltiice.  For  the  poet  had  all  the  warmth 
of  afr>.£tion  for  the  great  lawyer  to  whom  it  is  addreflcd  ;  and,  indeed,  no 
man  ever  more  deferred  to  have  a  Poet  for  his  friend.  In  the  obtaining  of 
which,  as  neither  vanity,  party,  nor  fear,  had  any  Iharc  :  fo  he  fupported 
his  title  te  it  by  all  the  offices  of  true  fiiend(hip. 

Admire 
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Admire  we  then  what  earth's  low  entrails  hold, 
Arabian  fhores,  or  Indian  feas  infold  ; 
AH  the  mad  trade  of  fools  and  flaves  for  srold  ? 
Or  popularity  ?  or  ftars  and  ftrings  ? 
The  mob's  applaufes,  or  the  gifts  of  kings  ?  i^ 

Say  with  what  eyes  we  ought  at  courts  to  gaze. 
And  pay  the  great  our  homage  of  amaze  ? 

If  weak  the  pleafure  that  from  thefe  can  fpring, 
The  fear  to  want  them  is  as  weak  a  thing  : 
Whether  we  dread,  or  whether  we  defire,  20 

In  either  cafe,  believe  me,  we  admire  ; 
Whether  we  joy  or  grieve,   the  fame  the  curfe, 
Surpriz'd  at  better,  or  furpriz'd  at  worfe. 
Thus  good  or  bad,  to  one  extreme  betray 
Th'  unbalanc'd  mind,  and  fnatch  the  man  away  ;         25 
For  virtue's  felf  may  too  much  zeal  be  had  ; 
The  worft  of  madmen  in  a  faint  run  mad. 
Go  then,   and  if  you  can,  admire  the  Hate 
Of  beaming  diamonds,   and  reflefted  plate; 
Procure  a  Taste  to  double  the  furprize,  3® 

And  gaze  on  Parian  charms  with  learned  eyes : 
Be  ftruck  with  bright  brocade,   or  Tyrian  dye, 
Our  birth-day  nobles'  fplendid  livery. 
If  not  fo  pleas'd,  at  council-board  rejoice. 
To  fee  their  judgments  hang  upon  thy  voice  ;  oc 

From  morn  to  night,  at  fenate,   rolls  and  hall, 
Plead  much,  read  more,  dine  late,  or  not  at  all. 
But  wherefore  all  this  labour,   all  this  flrife  ? 
For  fame,  for  riches,   for  a  noble  wife  ? 
Shall  one  whonv  nature,  learning,  birth  confplr'd         40 
To  form,  not  to  admire,  buf  be  admir'd, 
-h,  while  his  Chloe  blind  to  wit  and  worth 
■  the  rich  dulnefs  of  fome  fon  of  earth  } 
^e  enobles,  or  degrades  each  line  ; 
iS^n'd  Craggs's,  and  may  darken  thine  :  4c 

^^^^  fame  ?  the  meaneft  have  their  day, 
"  nn  but  blaze,  and  pafs  away, 

Gr?c'a 
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Grac'd  as  tliou  art,  with  all  the  pow'r  of  words, 
So  known,  (o  honour'd,  at  the  houfe  of  Lords  : 
Conlpicuous  fcene  !  another  yet  is  nigh,  50 

(More  lilent  far)   where  kings  and  poets  lie  ; 
Where  Murray  (long  enough  his  country's  pride) 
Shall  he  no  more  than  Tully,  or  than  Hyde  !  * 

Rack'd  with  fciatics,  martyr'd  with  the  flonc, 
Will  any  mortal  let  himfelf  alone  ?  55 

Sec  Ward  by  batter'd  beaus  invited  over, 
And  defp'ratc  mifery  lays  hold  on  Dover. 
The  cafe  is  eafier  in  the  mind's  difeafe  ; 
There  all  men  may  be  cur'd,  whene'er  they  pleafc. 
Would  ye  be  blcft  ?  defpife  low  joys,  low  gains ;        60  7 
Difdain  whatever  Cornbury  difdains ;  r 

Be  virtuous,  and  be  hajipy  for  your  pains. 

But  art  thou  one,  whom  new  opinions  fway. 
One  who  believes  as  Tindal  leads  the  way. 
Who  virtue  and  a  church  alike  difowns,  65 

Thinks  that  but  words,  and  this  but  brick,  and  ftones  ? 
Fly  then,  on  all  the  wings  of  wild  defire, 
Admire  whate'er  the  maddeft  can  admire  : 
Is  wealth  thy  paflion  ?   Hence  !   from  pole  to  pole, 
Where  winds  can  carry,  or  where  waves  can  roll,         70 
For  Indian  Ipices,   for  Peruvian  gold, 
Prevent  the  greedy,  or  outbid  the  bold  : 
Advance  thy  golden  mountain  to  the  ikies ; 
On  the  broad  bafe  of  fifty  thoufand  rile. 
Add  one  round  hundred,  and  (if  that's  not  f>:ir)  75 

-Add  fifty  more,  and  bring  it  to  a  fquare. 
For,  mark  th'  advantage  ;  juft  fo  many  fcore 
Will  gain  a  wife  with  half  as  many  more. 
Procure  her  beauty,  make  that  beauty  chafto. 
And  then  fuch  friends — as  cannot  fail  to  laft.  80 

•  Equal  to  ciilier.  in  the  miniftry  of  his  protcdion  ;  and  fupcrior  to  both 
where  t lie   parallel  fails  ;  TuLLVs   Lrij-htcfl   talents   were   frtqucntly   tar 
niftiid  by  Vanity  and  Frar;  and  Hyde's  ir,o(\  virtuouj  purpofcs  p».rv?i(f d 
and  defeated  by  iiipTfiitioiss  notions  cone  rnin^  the  divine  oriein  of  govein- 
ment,  and  the  uiiiimiicd  oL>cd'.cncc  of  the  people. 

A  man 
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A  man  of  wealth  is  dubb'd  a  man  of  worth, 

Venus  fhall  give  him  form,  and  Anllis  birth, 

(Believe  me,  many  a  German  prince  is  worfe, 

Who,  proud  of  pedigree,  is  poor  of  purfe) 

His  wealth  brave  Timon  glorioufly  confounds ;  8r 

Afk'd  for  a  groat,  he  gives  a  hundred  pounds  j 

Or  if  three  ladies  like  a  lucklefs  play. 

Take  the  whole  houfe  upon  the  poet's  day. 

Now,  in  fuch  exigencies  not  to  need, 

Upon  my  word,  you  muft  be  rich  indeed  ;  93 

A  noble  fuperfluity  it  craves, 

Not  for  yourfelf,  but  for  your  fools  and  knaves ; 

Something,  which  for  your  honour  they  may  cheat, 

And  which  it  much  becomes  you  to  forget. 

If  wealth  alone  then  make  and  keep  us  bleft,  95 

Still,  ftill  be  getting,   never,   never  reft. 

But  if  to  power  and  place  your  paffion  lie. 
If  in  the  pomp  of  life  conlift  the  joy  ; 
Then  hire  a  ilave,  or  (if  you  will)  a  lord  100 

To  do  the  honours,  and  to  give  the  word  ; 
Tell  at  your  levee,  as  the  crouds  approach. 
To  whom  to  nod,  whom  take  into  your  coach, 
"Whom  honour  with  your  hand  :  to  make  remarks. 
Who  rules  in  Cornwall,  or  who  rules  in  Berks  :  105 

*'  This  may  be  troublefome,  is  near  the  chair  : 
*'  That  makes  three  members,  this  can  chufe  a  may'r.'* 
Inftruftcd  thus,  you  bow,  embrace,  proteft,  ■% 

A-dopt  him  fon,  or  coufin  at  the  leaft,  > 

Then  turn  about,  and  laugh  at  your  own  jeft.  no  J 

Or  if  your  life  be  one  continu'd  treat. 
If  to  live  well  means  nothins;  but  to  eat ; 
Up,  up  !  cries  Gluttony,  'tis  break  of  day. 
Go  drive  the  deer,  and  drag  the  finny-  prey  ; 
With  hounds  and  horns  go  hunt  an  appetite —  115 

So  Ruffel  did,  but  could  not  cat  at  night, 
Call'd  happy  dog  !  the  beggar  at  his  door. 
And  cnvy'd  thirft  and  hunger  to  the  poor. 

Or 
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Or  Ihall  we  ev'ry  decency  confound, 
Thro'  taverns,  ftews,  and  bagnios  '  ike  our  round,      120 
Go  dine  with  Cliartrcs,  in  each  vice  outdo 
K — I's  lew'd  cargo,  or  Ty — y's  crew. 
From  Latian  Syrens,  Frcncli  Circa^an  feaftj, 
Rcturn'd  well  travell'd,  and  transform'd  to  beads, 
Or  for  a  titled  punk,  or  foreign  flame,  125 

Renounce  our  country,  and  degrade  our  name  ? 

If,  after  all,  we  murt  with  Wilmot  *  own. 
The  cordial  drop  of  life  is  love  alone, 
And  Swift  cry  wifelv,  "  Vive  la  Bagatelle  !  {s" 
The  man  that  loves  and  laughs,  muft  furc  do  well.      130 
Adieu — if  this  advice  appear  the  worft. 
E'en  take  the  counfel  which  I  gave  you  firfl : 
Or  better  precepts  if  you  can  impart, 
Why  do,  I'll  follow  them  with  all  my  heart. 

•  Earl  of  Roduner. 

§  Our  poet,  fpaking  in  one  place  of  the  purpofc  of  his  fatirc,  fays, 

In  tills  impartial  fjars,  my  Miifc  intends 

Fair  to  cxpofe  myfrlf,  my  foes,  my  Friends. 
And,  in  another,  he  makes  his  court -adfifer  (ay, 

Laugh  at  yonr  Friends,  and.  if  your  i-ricnds  arc  fore. 

So  much  the  better,  you  may  laugh  the  more  ; 
becaufe  their  impatience  under  reproof  would  Ih^w,  they  had  a  great  deal 
which  wanted  to  be  fet  right. 

On  this  principle.  Swift  falls  under  his  corrcflion.  He  «ould  not  bear  to 
fee  a  friend  he  fo  much  valued,  live  in  the  mirviablc  abufe  of  on^  o*'  Njture'j 
bed  gifts,  unadmonilhed  of  his  folly.  Swift  (as  we  may  fee  by  fomc  pofthu- 
mous  voiamcs,  lately  publidied,  fo  d: (honourable  and  injurious  to  his  me- 
mory) trifled  away  his  old  age  in  a  difTipation  that  women  and  toys  might 
be  alhamed  of.  For  wlicn  men  have  given  into  a  long  hahu  c'  employing 
tlicir  "wh  only  to  fhew  their  parts,  lo  edoe  their  fplcen,  to  pander  to  a  fac- 
tion ;  or,  in  Ihort,  to  any  thing  but  tliat  for  which  nature  btftowal  it,  name- 
ly, to  recommend,  and  fct  off" -ruth  ;  old  age,  which  abates  the  paffious, 
will  never  rc(nify  the  abufcs  they  occafioned.  Bur  the  remains  of  wit,  in- 
ftead  of  feeking  and  recovering  their  proper  channel,  will  run  inro  tliat 
miferablc  depravity  of  talle  here  condemned  :  and  in  which  Tit.  Swifi  fc^-ms 
to  have  placed  no  inconfidcrrablc  part  of  his  wiidom.  "  I  diufe  (fays  h.,  in 
*'  a  letter  to  Mr,  Pope)  my  companians  amongft  thofe  of  'he  Ua(t  confc- 
"  quence,  and  moft  compliance  :  I  read  the  mofl  trifling  booKS  lean  lind; 
"  and  whenever  I  write  it  is  upon  the  mod  (rifling  ul)j.<is  "  And 
again,  •'  I  love  La  Biiga'tiU  better  than  ever.  I  am  alw.i)s  writing  had  profc, 
"  or  worfe  verfes,  either  of  rage  or  raillery,  &c."  And  again,  in  a  Ictttr  to 
Mr.  Gay,  "  My  rule  is,  Vivt  la  BagatcUc." 
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HORACE. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

'T^HE  refleftlons  of  Horace,  and  the  judgments  pafled 
in  his  Epiflle  to  Augullus,  feemed  fo  feafonable  to 
the  prefent  times,  that  I  could  not  help  applying  them 
to  the  ufc  of  my  own  country.  The  author  thought  them 
confiderable  enough  to  addrefs  them  to  his  prince  ;  whom 
he  paints  with  all  the  great  and  good  qualities  of  a  mo- 
narch, upon  whom  the  Romans  depended  for  the  encreafe 
of  anabfolute  empire.  But  to  make  the  Poem  entirely 
Englifli,  I  was  willing  to  add  one  or  two  of  thofe  which 
contribute  to  the  happinefs  of  a  free  people,  and  are  more 
confiftcnt  with  the  welfare  of  our  neighbours. 

This  Epiftlc  will  fliew  the  learned  world  to  have  fallen 
into  two  miftakes :  one,  that  Auguftus  was  a  patron  of 
poets  in  general ;  whereas  he  not  only  prohibited  all  but 
the  beft  writers  to  name  him,  but  recommended  that 
care  even  to  the  civil  magiflrate  :  y^dmondat  pratoresy  ne 
patey-evtur  mmen  fnum  ohfolcfisn^  &c.  The  other,  that  this 
piece  was  only  a  general  Dlfcourfe  of  Poetry ;  whereas 
it  was  an  Apology  for  the  Poets,  in  order  to  render  Au-. 
guftus  more  their  patron.  Horace  here  pleads  the  caufe 
of  his  cotemporarles,  firft  againft  the  tafte  of  the  town, 
TV'hofe  humour  it  was  to  magnify  the  authors  of  the  pre- 
ceding 
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ceding  age ;  Tecornlly  againft  the  Court  and  Nobility, 
who  encouraged  only  the  writers  for  the  theatre  ;  and 
laftly  at;ainft  the  Emperor  himfelf,  who  had  conceived 
them  ot' little  ufe  to  the  government.  He  fliews  (by  a 
view  of  the  progrefs  of  learning,  and  the  change  of  taftc 
amont;  the  Romans)  that  the  introduction  of  the  polite 
arts  of  Greece  had  given  the  writers  of  his  time  great 
advantages  over  their  predeceffors  ;  that  their  morals 
were  much  improved,  and  the  licence  of  thole  ancient 
poets  reftrained  :  that  Satire  and  Comedy  were  become 
more  juft  and  ufeful ;  that  whatever  extravagances  were 
left  on  the  ftage,  were  owing  to  the  111  Tafle  of  the  No- 
bility ;  that  poets,  under  due  regulations,  were  in  many 
relpefts  ufeful  to  the  State,  and  concludes,  that  it  was 
upon  them  the  Emperor  himfelf  muft  depend,  for  his 
fame  with  pofterity. 

We  may  farther  learn  from  this  Epiftle,  tliat  Horace 
made  his  court  to  this  great  prince  by  writing  with  a  de- 
cent freedom  toward  him,  with  a  jufl  contempt  of  his 
low  flatterers,  and  with  a  manly  regard  to  his  own  cha« 
ra^er. 
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EPISTLE       I. 

To      AUGUSTUS. 


Tl/'HILE  you,  great  patron  of  mankind!  fuftain 
The  balanc'd  world,  and  open  all  the  main  ; 
Your  country;,  chief,   in  arms  abroad  defend. 
At  home,  with  morals,  arts,  and  laws  amend ; 
How  fhall  the  mufe,  from  fuch  a  monarch  Heal  5 

An  hour,  and  not  defraud  the  public  weal  ? 

Edward  and  Henry,  now  the  boaft  of  fame, 
And  virtuous  Alfred,  a  more  facred  name. 
After  a  life  of  gen'rous  toils  endur'd, 
The  Gaul  fubdu'd,  or  property  fecur'd,  10 

Ambition  humbled,  mighty  cities  ftorm'd. 
Or  laws  eftablifh'd,  and  the  w^orld  reform'd  ; 
Clos'd  their  long  glories  with  a  iigh,  to  find 
Th'  unwilling  gratitude  of  bafe  mankind  ! 
All  human  Virtue,  to  its  lateft  breath,  15 

Finds  Envy  never  conquer'd,  but  by  Death. 
The  great  Alcides,  ev'ry  labour  pall, 
Had  ftill  this  monfter  to  fubdue  at  laft. 
Sure  fate  of  all,  beneath  whofe  riling  ray 
Each  ftar  of  meaner  merit  fades  away  !  20 

Opprefs'd  we  feci  the  beam  dirc£lly  beat, 
Thofe  fons  of  glory  pleafe  not  till  they  fct. 

To  thee,  the  world  itsprefcnt  homage  pays, 
The  harveft  early,  but  mature  the  praife  : 
Great  friend  of  Liberty  !  in  Kings  a  name  25 

Above  all  Greek,  above  all  Roman  fame  : 
Whofe  word  is  truth,  as  facred  and  rever'd. 
As  heav'n's  own  oracles  from  altars  heard. 
Wonder  of  kings  !   like  whom,  to  mortal  eyes 
None  e'er  has  rifen,  and  none  e'er  fliall  rife.  30 

Juft 
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Juft  in  one  inftancc,  be  Ir  yet  confeft 
Your  people,  Sir,   are  partial  in  the  reft: 
Foes  to  all  living  worth  except  your  own. 
And  advocates  for  folly  dead  antl  gone. 
Authors,  like  coins,  grow  dear  as  they  grow  old  ;  35 

It  is  the  ruft  we  value,  not  the  goUl. 
Chaucer's  worft  ribaldry  is  learn'd  by  rote, 
And  beaftly  Skelton  '■'•'  heads  of  houfes  quote  : 
One  likes  no  language  but  the  Faery  Q^ieen  ; 
A  Scot  will  fight  for  Chrift's  Kirk  o'  the  Green  §  ;        40 
And  each  true  Briton  is  to  Ben  fo  civil, 
He  fwears  the  Mufes  met  him  at  the  Devil  f . 

Tho'  juftly  Greece  her  eldeft  fons  admires, 
Why  Ihould  not  we  be  wifer  than  our  fires  ? 
In  ev'ry  public  virtue  we  excell  ;  45 

We  build,  we  paint,  we  fing,  we  dance  as  well. 
And  learn,  d  Athens  to  our  art  muft  ftoop, 
Could  ilie  behold  us  tumbling  thro'  a  hoop. 

If  time  improve  our  wits  as  well  as  wine. 
Say  at  what  age  a  poet  grows  divine  ?  50 

Shall  we,  or  fliall  we  not,  account  him  fo. 
Who  dy'd,  perhaps,  an  hundred  years  ago  ? 
End  all  difpiite  ;  and  fix  the  year  precii'e 
When  Britifli  baids  bcsjin  t'immortali/c  ? 

*'  Who  lafts  a  century  can  have  no  flaw,  55 

"  I  hold  that  wit  a  claflic,  good  in  law." 

Suppofe  he  wants  a  year,  will  you  compound  ? 
And  Ihall  wcdeem  him  ancient,   right  and  found. 
Or  damn  to  all  eternity  at  once. 
At  ninety-nine,  a  modern  and  a  dunce  ?  6o 

"  We  fliall  not  quarrel  for  a  year  or  tv;o  ; 
"  By  courtefy  of  England,  he  may  do." 

Then,  by  the  rule  that  made  the  horfe-tail  bare, 
I  pluck  out  year  by  year,  as  hair  by  hair, 

"  Skelton,  Port  l.aur<?at  to  Henry  VIU.  a  vo'imf  of  wlofc  vetfcs  has  hrfn 
lately  reprinted,  ainrilHnj  almod  vi holly  of  ub.ldiy,  olv  cciiity,  ani  Iccr- 
rilous  language. 

§   A  balhj  nude  l>y  a  kin(j  of  Scotlatvl. 

f  'Ihc  Dtvil-Tavcin,  wluri;  Btn  jolirilon  li:!d  h'i  [~oclicaI-c!ub. 

And 
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And  melt  down  ancients  like  a  heap  of  fnow  :  65 

While  you,  to  nieafurc  merits,  look  in  Stowe, 

And  eftimating  authors  by  the  year, 

Beftovv  a  garland  only  on  a  bier. 

Shakefpcare  *  (whom  you  and  ev'ry  playhoufe  bill 

Style  the  divine,  the  matchlefs,  what  you  will)  70 

For  gain,  not  glory,  wing'd  his  roving  flight. 

And  grew  immortal  in  his  own  defpight. 

Ben,  old  and  poor,  as  little  Icem'd  to  heed 

The  life  to  come,  in  ev'ry  poet's  creed. 

Who  now  reads  Cowley  ?  if  he  pleafes  yet,  75 

His  moral  pleafes,  not  his  pointed  wit; 

Forgot  his  Epic,  nay  Pindaric  art. 

But  ftill  I  love  the  language  of  his  heart. 

"  Yet  furcly,  furcly,  thefc  were  famous  men  ! 

'^  What  boy  but  hears  the  fayings  of  old  Ben  ?  86 

*'  In  all  debates,  where  critics  bear  a  part, 

*'  Not  one  but  nods,  and  talks  of  Johnfon's  art, 

*'  Of  Shakefpeare's  nature,  and  of  Cowley's  wit  ; 

"  How  Beaumont's  judgment  check'd    what   Fletcher 
writ ; 

<'  How  Shadwell  hafty,  Wycherly  was  flow  §;  85' 

"  But,  for  the  pafllons,  Southern  fure  and  Rowe. 
Thefc,  only  thefe,  fupport  the  crouded  ftage, 
From  eldeft  Heywood  down  to  Cibber's  age.'* 
All  this  may  be  ;  the  people's  voice  is  odd, 

It  is,  and  it  is  not,  the  voice  of  God.  go 

To  Gammer  Gurton  f  if  it  give  the  bays, 

And  yet  deny  the  Carclefe  Hulband  praife, 

•  Shakefpeare  and  Ben  Johnfon  may  truly  be  faid  not  much  to  have  thought 
of  this  immortality  ;  the  one  in  many  pieces  com pofcd  in  hafte  for  the  (lage  ; 
ihc other  in  his  latter  works  in  general,  which  Diydcn  called  his  dotages. 

§  Nothing  was  lefstruc  than  this  particular  :  but  the  whole  paragraph  has 
a  mixture  of  irony,  and  niivO  not  altogether  be  taken  for  Horace's  own  judg* 
mcnt,  only  the  common  chat  of  the  pretenders  to  criticifm  ;  in  Ibme  things 
right,  in  oihus,  wrong  ;  as  he  tclis  us  in  hi,;  anfwcr, 
Interdum  vulgus  red^tumvidtt ;  eft  ubi  peccat. 

■\  A  piicc  of  very  low  humour,  one  ol  the  firll  printed  plays  in  Englifli, 
and  therefore  much  valued  bv  fuinc  autiquariaiis. 

Or 
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Or  lav  our  fathers  never  broke  a  rule  ; 

Why  then,   I  fay,  the  public  is  a  fool. 

But  let  them  own,  that  greater  faults  than  \vc  95 

They  had,  and  greater  virtues,  I'll  agree. 

Spencer  himfclf  atfcfts  the  obfolete, 

And  Sidney's  verfe  halts  ill  on  Roman  feet  : 

Milton's  (Irong  pinion  now  not  heav'n  can  bound, 

Now  ferpent-like,  in  profe  he  fweeps  the  ground,        lOO 

In  quibbles,  angel  and  archangel  join. 

And  God  the  Father  turns  a  fchool-divinc. 

Not  that  I'd  lop  the  beauties  from  his  book. 

Like  flafhing  Bentley  with  his  defp'rate  hook, 

Or  damn  all  Shakefpeare,   like  th'  affefted  fool  105 

At  court,  who  hates  whate'er  he  read  at  fchool. 

But  for  the  wits  of  either  Charles's  days. 
The  mob  of  gentlemen  who  wrote  with  eafe  ; 
Sprat,  Carew,   Sedley,  and  a  hundred  more, 
(Like  twinkling  flars  tlie  mifcellanies  o'er)  110 

One  fimilc,  that  iblitary  Ihincs 
In  the  dry  defert  of  a  thoufand  lines. 
Or  lengthen'd  thought  that  gleams  through  many  a  page. 
Has  fanftify'd  whole  poems  for  an  age. 
I  lofe  my  patience,  and  I  own  it  too,  115 

When  works  are  cenfur'd,   not  as  bad  but  new  ; 
While  if  our  elders  break  all  reafon's  laws, 
Thefe  fools  demand  not  pardon,  but  applaufe.  ^ 

On  Avon's  bank,  where  flow'rs  eternal  blow, 
Iflbutafk,   if  any  weed  can  grow;  120 

One  tragic  fentcnce  if  I  dare  deride, 
Which  Betterton's  grave  aflion  dignify'd, 
Orwell-mouth'd  Booth  with  emphaiis  proclaims, 
(Tho'  but,  perhaps,  a  mufter-roll  of  names) 
How  will  our  fathers  rife  up  in  a  rage,  1 25 

And  fwear,  all  fhame  is  loft  in  George's  age  ! 
You'd  think  no  fools  difgrac'd  the  former  reign. 
Did  not  fome  grave  examples  yet  remain. 
Who  fcorn  a  lad  fhould  teach  his  father  Ikill, 
And,  having  once  been  wrong,  will  be  io  ftill.  130 

He, 
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He,  who  to  feem  more  deep  than  you  or  I, 

Extols  old  bards,  or  Merlin's  prophecy, 

Miftake  him  not;  he  envies,  not  admires. 

And  to  debafe  the  Ions,  exalts  the  fires. 

Had  antient  times  confpir'd  to  difallow  i^t^ 

What  then  was  new,  what  had  been  antient  now  ? 

Or  what  remain'd,  fo  worthy  to  be  read 

By  learned  critics,  of  the  mighty  dead  ? 

In  days  of  eale,  when  now  the  weary  fword 
Was  fheath'd,  and  luxury  with  Charles  reflor'd  ;        140 
In  ev'ry  tafte  of  foreign  courts  improv'd, 
"  All,  by  the  king's  example,  liv'd  and  lov'd.'* 
Then  peers  grew  proud  in  horfemanfliip  t'  excel*, 
J»Je\vmarket's  glory  rofe,  as  Britain's  fell ; 
The  foldier  breath'd  the  gallantries  of  France,  145 

And  ev'ry  iiow'ry  courtier  writ  romance. 
Then  marble,  foften'd  into  life,  grew  warm. 
And  yielding  metal  tlow'd  to  human  form  : 
Lcly  on  animated  canvas  Hole 

The  lleeping  eye  §,  that  fpoke  the  melting  foul.  150 

Ko  wonder  then,  when  all  was  love  and  fport. 
The  willing  Mufes  were  debauch'd  at  court ; 
On  each  enervate  firing  f  they  taught  the  note 
To  pant,  or  tremble  thro'  an  eunuch's  throat. 

But  Britain,  changeful  as  a  child  at  play,  i^^ 

Now  calls  in  princes,  and  now  turns  away. 
Now  Whig,  now  Tory,  what  we  lov'd  we  hate  ; 
Now  all  for  pleafure,  now  for  church  and  flatc  ; 
Now  for  prerogative,  and  now  for  laws ; 
Effefts  unhappy  !  from  a  noble  caufe.  160 

Time  was,  a  fober  Englilhraan  would  knock 
His  fcrvants  up,  and  rife  by  five  o'clock, 

•  The  duke  of  Newcaftle's  Book  of  Ilorfemanfhip  :  the  Romance  of  Par- 
thenifTa,  by  the  earl  of  Orrery,  and  moft  of  the  French  Romances  tranflated 
by  perfons  of  quality. 

§  This  was  the  charaifleriftic  of  this  excellent  Colourirt's  expreffion  ;  who 
was  an  exccfiive  Maniercft. 

■\  Tlie  Siege  of  Rhodes  by  Sir  William  Davenant,  the  firft  Opera  fung  ia 
Ergland. 

3  Inftrua 
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Inftruft  his  family  in  ev'ry  rule, 
And  fend  his  wife  to  church,  his  fon  to  fchooU 
To  woifliip  like  his  fathers,  was  his  care  ;  165 

To  teach  their  frugal  virtues  to  his  heir  ; 
To  prove,  that  luxury  could  never  hold  ; 
And  place,  on  good  fecurity,  his  gold. 
Now  times  are  chang'd,  and  one  poetic  itch 
Has  feiz'd  the  court  and  city,  poor  and  rich  :  170 

Sons,  fires,  and  grandhres,  all  will  wear  the  bsys, 
Our  wives  read  Milton,  and  our  daughters  play?, 
To  theatres,  and  to  rchearfals  throng. 
And  all  our  srrace  at  table  is  a  fens;. 

I,  who  fo  oft  renounce  the  Mules,  lye,  175 

Not  — 's  felf  e'er  tells  more  iibbs  than  I ; 
When  llckofMufe,  our  follies  we  deplore, 
And  promife  our  beft  friends  to  rhyme  no  more  ; 
We  wake  next  morninfj  in  a  rafrino;  iit. 
And  call  for  pen  and  ink  to  fliow  our  wit.  1 83 

He  ferv'd  a  'prenticcfliip,  who  fcts  up  Ihop  ; 

Ward  *  try'd  on  puppies,  and  the  poor,  his  drop; 
Ev'n  Radcliff's  doftors  travel  firft  to  France, 
Nor  dare  to  praftife  till  they've  learn'd  to  dance. 
Who  builds  a  bridge  that  never  drove  a  pile  ?  185 

(Should  Ripley  venture,  all  the  world  would  fmile) 
But  thofe  who  cannot  write,  and  thofe  who  can, 
AH  rhyme,  and  fcrawl,  and  fcribble,  to  a  man. 
Yet,  Sir,  retieft,  the  mlfchief  is  not  great ; 

Thefe  madmen  never  hurt  the  church  or  flatc;  195- 

Sometimes  the  folly  benefits  mankind  ; 

And  rarely  av'rlce  taints  the  tuneful  mind. 

Allow  him  but  his  plaything  of  a  pen, 

He  ne'er  rebels,  or  plots,  like  other  men  : 

1  light  ot  cafliiers,  or  mobs,  he'll  never  mind  ;  195 

And  knows  no  loiVes  while  tlie  Mufe  is  kind. 

•  A  famoas  empiric,  wl.ofe  pill  and  drop  had  fevtral  furprizing  effV^s, 
and  were  one  of  the  principal  fubjc^s  of  writing  uid  cooTciiailon  at  tliis 
time. 

Vol.  II.  H  To 
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To  cheat  a  friend,  or  Ward,  lie  leaves  to  Peter  ; 
The  good  man  heaps  up  nothing  but  mere  metre. 
Enjoys  his  garden  and  his  book  in  quiet ; 
And  then — u  perfcO:  hermit  in  his  diet.  203 

Of  little  ufe  the  man  you  may  fuppofe, 
Who  fays  in  verfe  what  others  fay  in  profe  ; 
Yet  lot  me  Ihow,  a  poet's  of  fome  weight, 
And  (tho'  no  foldier)  ufeful  to  the  ilate. 
What  will  a  child  learn  fooner  than  a  fong  ?  205 

What  better  teach  a  foreig-ner  the  tono-ue  ? 
W'hat's  long  or  (liort,  each  accent  where  to  place. 
And  fpeak  in  public  with  fome  fort  of  grace. 
I  fcarce  can  think  him  fuch  a  worthlefs  thing, 
Unlefs  he  praife  fome  monfter  of  a  king  :  210 

Or  virtue,  or  religion  turn  to  fport, 
To  pleafc  a  lewd,  or  unbelieving  court, 
Unhappy  Dryden  *  ! — In  all  Charles's  days, 
Rofcommon  only  boafls  unfpotted  bays  ; 
And  in  our  own  (cxcufe  from  courtly  ftains)  215 

No  whiter  page  than  Addifon  remains. 
He,   from  the  tafte  obfccne  reclaims  our  youth, 
And  fets  the  paffions  on  the  lide  of  truth, 
p'orms  the  foft  bofom  with  tlie  gentleft  art, 
And  pours  each  human  virtue  in  the  heart.  220 

Let  Ireland  tell,  how  Wit  upheld  her  caufe. 
Her  trade  fupportcd,  and  fupplled  her  laws  ; 
And  leave  on  SvviFT  this  grateful  verfe  engrav'd, 
"  The  rights  a  court  attack'd,  a  poet  fav'd." 
Behold  the  hand  that  wrought  a  nation's  cure.,  225 

Stretch'd  to  relieve  the  idiot  and  the  poor  f, 
Proud  vice  to  brand,  or  injur'd  worth  adorn, 
And  flrctch  the  ray  to  ages  yet  unborn. 

•Thefuddtn  ftop  after  mcntioninjj  the  name  of  Dryd.n  !ia=.  great  beaurv. 
The  poet's  rcnderntfs  for  liis  mafler  is  exprefied  in  the  fccond  line  by  making 
his  cafe  gt-neral ;  and  his  honour  for  him,  in  the  llrll  line,  by  making  h'5 
caft:  particular,  as  the  only  one  that  deftrved  pity. 

f  A  foi'ndation  for  liis  maintenance  of  ideots,  and  a  ri:nJ  for  ifliding  the 
poor,  by  lending  Imall  Aims  of  money  on  dimand. 

^'  Xof 
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Not  but  there  are,   uho  men't  other  pnlms  ; 
Hopkins  and  Sternhold  *glad  the  heart  with  Pfahns  :  230 
The  boys  and  girls  whom  charity  maintains. 
Implore  your  help  in  thefe  pathetic  ftrains  : 
How  could  devotion  touch  tlie  country  pews, 
Unlels  the  gods  beftow'd  a  proper  Mule  ? 
Verle  chears  their  Icifure,  verlc  aflifts  their  work,      235 
Verfe  prays  for  peace,  or  fings  down  Pope  and  Turk. 
The  {ilcnc'd  preacher  yields  to  potent  ftrain, 
And  feels  that  grace  his  pray'r  befoughtin  vain  ; 
The  hlcinnij  thrills  thro'  all  the  lab'rin^  throne, 
Andheav'n  is  won  by  violence  of  long.  240 

Our  rural  anccftors,  with  little  bleft, 
Patient  of  labour  when  the  end  was  reft, 
Indulg'd  the  day  that  hous'd  their  annual  grain, 
With  feafts,  and  offerings,  and  a  thankful  ftrain  : 
The  joy  their  wives,  their  fons,  and  fervants  fhare,  245 
EaTe  of  their  toil,  and  partners  of  their  care  : 
The  laut;h,  the  jeft,  attendants  on  the  bowl, 
Smooth'd  ev'ry  brow,  and  opcn'd  ev'rv  foul  : 
With  growing  years  the  pleafing  licence  irrcw, 
And  taants  alternate  innocently  flew.  250 

But  times  corrupt,  and  nature  ill-inclin'd, 
Produc'd  the  point  that  left  a  fting  behind  ; 
Till  friend  with  friend,  and  families  at  ftrife. 
Triumphant  malice  rag'd  thro'  private  life. 
Who  felt  the  wrong,  or  fear'd  it,  took  th'  alarm,       255 
Appeal'd  to  law,  and  juftice  lent  her  arm. 
At  length,  by  wholefomc  dread  of  ftatutes  bound. 
The  poets  learn'd  to  pleale,  and  not  to  wound  : 
Moft  warp'd  to  flatt'ry's  fide  ;  but  ibme,  more  nice, 
Preferv'd  the  freedom,  and  forbore  the  vice.  260 

Hence  fatire  lofe,  that  juft  the  medium  hit, 
And  heals  with  morals  what  it  hurts  with  wit. 


•  One  of  the  verfificrs  of  the  old  finging  pfalmt.     He  wa«  a  courtier,  ind 
groom  cf  the  robe  to  Htnry  VIII.  and  ot   the  bcdchair.H-.r  to   Edward  VI. 

Ir'ullcr,  in  his  Cl.urch  Hiflory,  fay*  he  was  cftccoicd  an  cxctlljnt  pet. 

H  2  We 
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Vv'e  conquer'd  France,  but  felt  our  captive's  charms ; 
Her  arts  viflorious  trunnph'd  o'er  our  arms ; 
Britain  to  foft  refinements  lefs  a  foe,  265 

Wit  grew  polite,  and  numbers  learn'd  to  flow. 
Waller  '^  was  fmooth  ;  but  Dryden  taught  to  join 
The  varying  verfe,  the  fuU-refoundlng  line, 
The  long  majeftic  march,  and  energy  divine. 
Tho'  ftill  fome  traces  of  our  ruftic  vein  270 

And  fplayfoot  verfe  remain'd,  and  will  remain. 
Late,  very  late,  correftnefs  grew  our  care, 
When  the  tir'd  nation  brcatli'd  from  civil  war. 
Exa£l  Racine,  and  Corneille's  noble  fire, 
Show'd  us  that  France  had  fomethingto  admire.  275 

Not  but  the  tragic  fpirit  was  our  own, 
And  full  in  Shakefpeare,   fair  in  Otway  flione  : 
But  Otway  fail'd  to  polifh  or  refine, 
And  fluent  Shakefpeare  fcarce  efFac'd  a  line. 
Ev'n  copious  Dryden  wanted,  or  forgot,  280 

The  laft  and  greateft  art,  the  art  to  blot. 
Some  doubt,  if  equal  pains,  or  equal  fire 
The  humbler  Mufe  of  comedy  require. 
But  in  knovv'n  imaofes  of  life,  I  2;uefs 
The  labour  greater,  as  th'  indulgence  lefs.  285 

Obferve  how  feldom  ev'n  the  bcft  fucceed  : 
Tell  me  if  Congreve's  fools  are  fools  indeed  ? 
What  pert  low  dialogue  has  P'arqu'ar  writ ! 
How  Van  wants  Frace,  who  never  wanted  wit ! 
The  ftage  how  loofely  does  Altrsa  f  tread,  sQC^ 

Who  fairly  puts  all  charafters  to  bed  ! 
And  idle  Cibbcr,  how  he  breaks  the  laws, 
To  mnke  poor  Pinky  eat  with  vafl:  applaufe  ! 
But  fill  their  purfe,  our  poets  work  is  done, 
Alike  to  them,  by  Pathos  or  by  Pun.  295 

The  pof.  Wall'.r,  ab  ut  this  time,  with  the  earl  of  Dorfet,  fi-fr.  Godolphin, 
his  cale  gei.  tranflaed  the  Pompe}'  of  Coin^ille  ;  and  the  more  corrcdt  French 
cafe  particul..  to  be  in  reputation. 

t  ''^  foi'ndai  tjj,,^„  j,y  j^,jj.j_  Bti,;,^  authorefs  of  fevcial  obfcene  plavs,  &c. 
poor^  by  kndir.,  O  yOU  I 
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O  you  I  whom  Vanity's  light  hark  conveys 
On  Fame's  mad  voyage  hy  the  wind  of  praifc, 
With  what  a  drifting  gait  your  couifc  you  j>ly, 
For  ever  funk  too  low,  or  home  too  high  ! 
Who  pants  for  glory  linds  but  lliort  rcpofc,  3C0 

A  breath  revives  him,  or  a  breath  o'crthrows. 
Farewell  the  ftage  !  if  juft  as  thrives  the  play, 
The  lilly  bard  grows  fat,  or  falls  away. 

There  flill  remains,  to  mortify  a  wit, 
The  many-headed  monfter  of  the  pit  :  305 

A  fcnfelefs,  worthlefs,  and  unhonour'd  croud  ; 
Who,  todlfturb  their  betters  mighty  proud, 
Clatt'ring  their  fticks  before  ten  lines  are  fpokc,     , 
Call  for  the  farce,  the  bear,  or  the  Black-joke. 
What  dear  delight  to  Britons  farce  affords  !  31a 

Ever  the  taftc  of  mobs,  but  now  of  lords ; 
(Tafte,  that  eternal  wanderer,  which  flies 
From  heads  to  ears,  and  now  from  ears  to  eyes) 
The  play  ftands  ftill  ;  damn  atStion  and  difcourlc, 
Back  fly  the  fcenes,  and  enter  foot  and  horfe  ;  3i_g 

Pageants  on  pageants,  in  long  order  drawn, 
Peers,  heralds,  bifliops,  ermin,  gold  and  lawn  ; 
The  champion  too  !  and,  to  complete  the  jcft, 
Old  Edward's  armour  beams  on  Gibber's  bread  *. 
With  laughter  fure  Dcmocritus  had  dy'd,  32<» 

Had  he  beheld  an  audience  gape  fo  wide. 
Let  bear  or  elephant  be  e'er  fo  white. 
The  people,  fure,  the  people  are  the  fight  ! 
Ah  lucklefs  poet  !  ftretch  thy  lungs  and  roar, 
That  bear  or  elephant  fliall  heed  thee  more  ;  325 

While  all  its  throats  the  gallery  extends. 
And  all  the  thunder  of  the  pit  afcends  ! 
Loud  as  the  wolves,  on  Orcas'  ftormy  fteept. 
Howl  to  the  roarings  of  the  Northern  deep. 

•  The  coronation  of  Henry  VIII.  and  qu.cn  Anne  B.^lcyn,  in  whidi  ihc 
playhoufcs  vied  with  each  othir  to  rcprclmt  all  the  pomp  ot  a  coronation. 
In  this  noble  conieniioD,  the  armow  of  one  of  the  kings  of  England  wai 
borrowed  from  thcTov.er,  to  dr;fsthc  champion. 

+  'ihc  fanhcft  NoTt!-;rn  Promoniory  of  Scotljud,  oppofite  the  OrcaJts. 

^  SucU 
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Such  Is  fhefhaut,  the  long-applauding  note,  330 

At  Qiiin's  high  plume,  or  Oldfield's  petticoat ; 

Or  when  from  court  a  birth-day  fult  beftow'd. 

Sinks  the  lofr  aft  or  in  the  tawdry  load. 

Booth  enters — hark!  the  univerfal  peal '. 

*'  But  has  he  Ipoken  ?'*     Not  a  fyllable.  33^ 

What  (hook  the  ftage,  and  made  the  people  Hare  ? 

Cato's  long  wig,  flower'd  gown,  and  lacquer'd  chair. 

Yet  left:  you  think  I  rally  more  than  teach. 
Or  praife  malignly  arts  I  cannot  reach. 
Let  me  for  once  prefume  t'  inftri: ".  the  times,  340 

To  know  the  poet  from  the  man  of  rhymes  : 
'Tis  he  who  gives  my  breaft:  a  thoufan  1  pains, 
Can  make  me  feel  each  paflion  thai  he  fei'-.. 
Inrage,  compofe,  with  more  thaa  magic  art, 
With  pity,  and  wiiii  terror,  tear  my  henr.  ,  345 

And  fnatch  me,  o'er  the  earth,  or  t'iro'  ^L.   :..-i\ 
To  Thebes,  to  Athens,  when  hs  wi.l,   and  whe.c. 

But  not  this  pare  of  the  poetic  ftate 
Alone,  dcferves  the  favour  of  the  great ; 
Think  of  thofe  authors.  Sir,  who  would  rely  350 

More  on  a  reader's  fenfe,  than  gaxer's  eye. 
Or  who  fliall  wander  where  the  Mufes  ling  ? 
Who  climb  their  mountain,  or  who  tafte  their  fpring  ? 
How  fliall  we  fill  a  library  *  with  wlt^ 
When  Merlin's  cave  f  is  half  unfurnifh'd  yet  ?  355 

My  liege  !  w'hy  writers  little  claim  your  thought, 
I  guefs ;  and,  with  their  leave,  will  tell  the  fault  : 
We  poets  are  (upon  a  poet's  word) 
Of  all  mankind,  the  creatures  moft  abfurd  : 
The  feafon,  when  to  come,  and  when  to  go,  360 

To  fing,  or  ceafe  to  ling,  we  never  know  ; 
And  if  wc  will  recite  nine  hours  in  ten, 
You  lofe  your  patience,  jull  like  other  men. 

•  Tlic  Palatine  Library  tlun  building  by  Auguftus. 
-j-  A  buildino;   in  ilic   Royal  Guldens  of  Richmond,  where  is  a  fiTjail,  but 
choice  colleiflion  of  books. 

c  Thea 
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Then  too  we  hvirt  ourfelvcs  when  to  defend 

A  finglc  verfc,  we  quarrel  with  a  friend  ;  36^ 

Repeat  unalk'd  ;  lament,  the  wit's  too  fine 

For  vulgar  eyes,  and  point  out  ev'ry  line. 

But  moft,  when  {training  with  too  weak,  a  wing, 

VVc  needs  will  write  epiflles  to  the  king; 

And  from  the  moment  we  oblige  the  town,  373 

KxpetSl  a  place,  or  penfion  from  the  crown  ; 

Or  dubb'd  hiftorlans  by  exprefs  command, 

T*  enroll  your  triumphs  o'er  the  feas  and  land. 

Be  call'd  to  couit  to  plan  Ibme  work,  divine. 

As  once  for  Louis,  Boileau  and  Racine.  375 

Yet  think,  great  Sir  !   (fo  many  virtues  fliovvn) 
Ah  think,  what  poet  beft  may  make  them  known  ? 
Or  chufc  at  leaft  fomc  minifler  of  grace. 
Fit  to  beftovv  the  laureates  weighty  place. 

Charles,  to  late  times  to  be  tranfmittcd  fair,  383 

Aili<rn'd  his  ficrure  to  Bernini's  care  ; 
And  great  Nallau  to  Knellcr's  hand  decreed 
To  i\x  him  graceful  on  the  bounding  ftccd  ; 
So  well  in  paint  and  Hone  they  judg'd  of  merit : 
But  kings  in  wit  mnv  want  difcerning  fpirit.  3S5 

'I"he  hero  William,  and  the  martyr  Charles, 
One  knighted  Blackmorc,  and  one  pcnfion'd  Qiiarles; 
Which  made  old  Ben,  and  furly  Dennis  fwear, 
**  No  lord's  anointed,  but  a  Ruflian  bear." 

Not  with  fuch  majefty,  fuch  bold  relief,  31^ 

The  forms  auguft,  of  king,  or  conqu'ring  chief, 
"E'erfwcll'd  on  marble  ;  as  in  vcrfe  have  Jhin'd 
(In  polifli'd  verfe)  the  manners  and  the  mind. 
Oh!  could  I  mount  on  the  M^eonian  wing. 
Your  arms,  your  adlions,   your  rcpofe  10  fing!  39^ 

What  feas  you  travers'd,  and  wliat  fields  you  fought  I 
Yourcountry's  peace,  how  oft,  how  dearly  bought! 
How  barb'rous  rage  fubfided  at  your  word. 
And  nations  wonder'd  while  they  dropp'd  the  fword  ! 
Ho\v,  wlien  you  nodded,  o'er  tlic  land  and  deep,        4  o 
Peace  ftole  her  wing,  and  wrapt  the  world  in  ilicp  ; 

Till 
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'Till  earth's  extremes  vour  mediation  own. 

And  Afia's  tyrants  tremble  at  your  throne — 

But  verfe,  alas !   your  majcfly  difdalns  ; 

And  Vm  not  us'd  to  panegyric  {trains  *:  405 

The  zeal  of  fools  offends  at  any  time, 

But  moftofall,  the  zeal  of  fools  in  rhyme. 

Beiides,  a  fate  attends  on  all  I  write, 

That  when  I  aim  at  praife,  they  fay  I  bite. 

A  vile  encomium  doubly  ridicules :  4i<^ 

There's  nothing  blackens  like  the  ink  of  fools. 

If  true,  a  woeful  likenefs;  and  if  lyes, 

*'  Praife  undeferv'd  is  fcandal  in  difguife  :" 

Well  may  he  blufli,  wlio  gives  it,  or  receives ; 

And  when  I  flatter,  let  my  dirty  leaves  415 

(Like  Journals,   Odes,  and  fuch  forgotten  things 

As  Eufden,  Philips,  Settle,  writ  of  kings) 

Cloathe  fpice,  line  trunks,  or  flutt'ring  in  a  row. 

Befringe  the  rails  of  Bedlam  and  Soho. 

*  Archbifliop  Tillotfon  hath  faid,  "  That  fatire  and  inveflive  were  the 
••  cafieft  kind  of  wit,  becaufe  almofl  any  degree  of  it  would  fcrve  to  abiife 
"  and  find  fault.  For  wit  (lays  he)  is  a  keen  inftrunient,  and  every  one 
*•  can  cut  and  galli  with  it.  But  to  carve  a  beautiful  image  and  polifh  Ir,  re- 
*•  quires  great  art  and  dexterity.  To  praife  a  thing  well,  is  an  argument  of 
*'  much  more  wit  than  to  abufe  :  a  little  wit,  and  a  great  deal  of  ill  nature, 
"  will  furnilh  a  man  for  fatire,  but  the  greateft  inftance  of  wit  is  to  com- 
"  mend  well."  Tims  far  this  candid  jirclatc.  And  I,  in  my  turn,  might 
as  well  fay,  that  fatire  was  the  moll  difficult,  and  panegyric  the  moft  ea'y 
thing  in  riature  ;  for  that  any  barI)er-furgeon  can  curl  and  Tiiave,  and  give 
cofmetic  waflies  for  the  (kin  ;  but  it  requires  the  abilities  of  an  anatomifl  to 
difltft  and  lay  open  the  whole  interior  of  the  human  frame.  But  the  truth 
js,  th:fc  fimiiitudes  prove  nothing,  bur  the  good  fancy,  or  the  ill  judgement 
offheufer.  The  one  is  juft  as  cay  to  do ;//,  and  as  difficult  to  do  "iwtvV  as 
the  other.  Tn  our  author's  Fflay  on  the  C'hara(;iers  of  iVIen,  the  encomium 
on  Lord  Cobham.  and  the  fatire  on  Lord  Wharton,  are  the  equal  efforts  of 
the  fame  great  genius.  7  here  is  one  advantage  indeed  in  fatire  over  panegyric, 
which  every  body  hus  taken  notice  of,  that  it  is  more  readily  received  j  but 
this  djoes  not  ihew  that  it  is  more  ctif.l)  written. 
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Ludcntis  fpccicm  dabit,  et  torquebitur.  HoR. 


EPISTLE        II, 

"T^EAR  Col'nelj  Gobham's  and  your  country's  friend  j 

You  love  a  verfe,  take  fuch  as  I  can  fend. 
A  Frenchman  comes,  prefents  you  with  his  boy. 
Bows  and  begins — "  This  lad,  Sir,  is  of  Blois*: 
**  Obfervchis  fliape  how  clean  !  his  locks  how  curl'd  !  5 
*'  My  only  fon,  I'd  have  him  fee  the  world  : 
*'  His  French  is  pure  ;  his  voice  too — you  fhall  hear. 
*'  Sir,  he's  your  Have,   for  twenty  pound  a  year. 
**  Mere  wax  as  yet,  you  fafhion  him  with  eafe, 
*'  Your  barber,  cook,  upholft'rer,  what  you  plcafe  :     10 
**  A  perfe6l  genius  at  an  op'ra  fong — 
*'  To  fay  too  much,  might  do  my  honour  wrong. 
**  Take  him  with  all  his  virtues,  on  my  word  ; 
*'  His  whole  ambition  was  to  ferve  a  lord  : 
V  But,  Sir,  to  you,  with  what  would  I  not  part?  15 

<»  Tho'  faith,  1  fear,  'twill  break  his  mother's  heart. 
•  A  town  in  Beauce,  where  the  French  tongue  is  fptJt*  in  grfat  purity. 

Vol.  II.  I  ''  Once 
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*'  Qrvcc  (and  but  once)  I  caught  hirn  i;^  a  lye, 
'^^  And  then,  unwhipp'd,  he  had  the  grace  tqcry: 
*^  The  fault  he  has  I  fairly  fhall  reveal, 
*'  (Could  you  o'eriook  but  that)  it  is,  to  fteal.'*  20 

If,  after  thi-s,  you  took  the  gracelefs  lad, 
Could  you  complain,  my  friend,  he  proy'd  fo  bad  ? 
Faith,  in  fvKh  cafe,  if  you  fliould  p/ofecute, 
I  think  Sir  Godfrey  *  fliould  decide  the  fuit; 
Who  fent  the  thief  that  ftole  the  cafli,  away,  25 

And  punifli'd  him  that  put  it  in  his  way. 

Conlidcr  then,  and  judge  me  in  this  light  ; 
I  told  you  when  I  wen^,  I  could  pot  wri^e.; 
You  faid  the  fame  ;  and  are  you  difcontent 
With  laws,  to  which  you  gave  your  own  alTent  ?  2Q 

Nay  worfe,  to  afK  for  verfe  at  fuch  a  time  ! 
P'ye  think  me  good  for  nothing  but  to  rhyme  I 

In  Anna's  wars,  a  foldier  poor  and  old 
Had  dearly  earn'd  a  little  purfe  of  gold  : 
Tir'd  with  a  tedious  march,  one  lucklefs  nighty  35 

He  flept,  poor  dog  !   and  loft  it,  to  a  doit. 
This  put  the  man  in  fuch  a  defp'rate  mind,  ^ 

Between  revenge,  and  grief,  and  hunger  join'd,  > 

Againft  the  foe,  himfelf,  and  all  mankind,  J 

He  leap'd  the  trenches,  fcal'd  a  caftic-wall,  40 

Tore  dowi]  a  ftandard,  took  the  fort  and  all. 
*'  Prodigious  well ;"  his  great  commander  cry'd. 
Gave  him  much  praife,  and  fome  reward  befide. 
Next,  pleas'd  his  excellence  a  town  to  batter  ; 
(Its  name  1  know  not,  and 'tis  no  great  matter)  45 

^'  Go  on,  my  friend  (he  cry'd)  fee  yonder  walls  ! 
*'  Advance  and  conquer  !  go  where  glory  calls  ! 
^'  Mone  honours,  more  rewards,  attend  the  brave." 
Don't  you  remember  what  reply  he  gave  ? 
"  D'ye  think  mc,   noble  Gcn'ral,  fuch  a  fot  ?  50 

f*  Let  him  take  cafties  who  has  ne'er  a  groat.'* 

*  An  tminrnf  jnftice  of  prace,  who  decided  nneh  in  the  manner  of  Sancho 
Panza.^— Sir  Godfrey  Kncller. 
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Brctl  up  at  home,   full  early  I  hegua 
To  read  in  Greek  the  wrath  ot  Pclcus'  ion. 
Bciidcs,  my  father  taught  mc  from  a  lad, 
The  better  art  to  know  the  good  from  bad  :  55 

(And  little  fure  imported  to  remove. 
To  hunt  for  truth  in  Maudlin's  learned  grove.) 
But  knottier  points  we  knew  not  half  fo  well, 
Depriv'd  us  loon  of  our  paternal  cell  ; 
And  certain  laws,  by  fulF'iers  thought  unjuft,  60 

Deny'd  all  pofts  of  profit  or  of  trufl : 
Hopes  after  hopes  of  pious  papifts  faii'd, 
While  mighty  Willi  am's  thund'ring  arm  prevail'd. 
For  right  hereditary  tax'd  and  fin'd, 
He  {luck  to  poverty  with  peace  of  mind  ;  65 

And  me,  the  Mufes  help'd  to  undergo  it; 
Convift  a  Papift  he,  and  I  a  poet. 
But  (thanks  to  Homer)  lince  I  live  and  thrive, 
Indebted  to  no  prince  or  peer  alive, 

"Sure  I  Ihould  want  the  care  of  ten  Monroes  *,  70 

If  I  would  fcribble,  rather  than  repofc. 

Years  foU'wing  years,  Heal  Ibmething  evVy  day, 

At  lail  they  fteal  us  from  ourfelves  away  ; 

In  one  our  frolics,  one  amufemeats  end, 

In  one  a  miftrefs  drops,  in  one  a  friend  :  75 

This  fubtle  thief  of  life,  this  paltry  time, 

What  will  it  leave  me,  if  it  fnatch  my  rhyme  ? 

If  eVry  wheel  of  that  uawcary'd  mill, 

That  turn'd  ten  thouland  verles,  now  ftands  ftill  ? 

But  after  all,  what  would  you  have  me  do  ?  8« 

When  out  of  twenty  I  can  pleafe  not  two  ; 

When  this  heroics  only  deigns  to  praii'c. 

Sharp  fatirc  that,   and  that  Pindaric  lays  ? 

One  likes  the  pheafant's  wing,  and  one  the  leg  ; 

The  vulgar  boil,  the  learned  roaft  an  egg.  85 

Hard  talk  !  to  hit  the  palate  of  fucli  guclts. 

When  Oldficld  loves  what  Daitineuf  dctclls. 

+  Dr.  Monroe,  phyfician  to  Bedlam  Kofp'tal. 

la  But 
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But  grant  I  may  relapfe,  for  want  of  grace. 
Again  to  rhyme  ;  can  London  be  the  place  ? 
Who  there  his  mufe,  or  felf,  or  foul  attends,  90 

In  crouds,  and  courts,  law,  bulinefs,  feafts,  and  friends  ? 
My  counfel  fends  to  execute  a  deed  : 
A  poet  begs  me  I  will  hear  him  read  : 
In  Palace-yard  at  nine  you'll  find  me  there— 
At  ten  for  certain,  Sir,  in  Bloomfb'ry-fquare —  95 

Before  the  lords  at  twelve  my  caufe  comes  on— 
There's  a  rehearfal.  Sir,  exaft  at  one, — 
"  Oh  but  a  wit  can  ftudy  in  the  llreets, 
*^  And  raife  his  mind  above  the  mob  he  meets." 
Not  quite  fo  well  however  as  one  ought ;  10* 

A  hackney  coach  may  chance  to  fpoil  a  thought ; 
And  then  a  nodding  beam,  or  pig  of  lead, 
God  knows,  may  hurt  the  Very  ableft  head. 
Have  you  not  feen,  at  Guildhall's  narrow  pafs. 
Two  aldermen  difpute  it  with  an  afs  ?  loc 

And  peers  give  way,  exalted  as  they  are, 
Ev^n  to  their  own  S-r-v — nee  in  a  car  ? 

Go,  lofty  poet  !  and  in  fuch  a  croud. 
Sing  thy  fonorous  verfe — but  not  aloud. 
Alas !  to  grottoes  and  to  groves  we  rufl,  1 10 

To  eafc  and  iilence,  ev'ry  nuife's  fon  : 
Blackmore  Iiimfelf,   for  any  grand  effort. 
Would  drink  and  doze  at  Tooting  f  or  Earl's-court. 
How  lliall  I  rhyme  in  this  eternal  roar  ? 
How  rrw-tch  the  bards  whom  none  e'er  match'd  before  ? 

The  man,  who,  ftretch'd  in  Ifis'  calm  retreat,  116 

To  books  and  ftudy  gives  fev'n  years  compleat. 
See  !   ftrovv'd  with  learned  duft,  Jiis  night-capon. 
He  walks,  an  objeft  new  beneath  the  fun  ! 
Tlie  boys  fiock  round  him,   and  the  people  ftare  ;      120  7 
So  ftiff,  fo  mute  !  fomc  ilatue  you  would  fwear,  > 

Stept  from  its  pedeftal  to  take  the  air  !  * 

And  here,  while  town,  and  court,  and 'city  roars, 
.■;With  mobs,  and  duns,  and  foldiers,  at  their  doors ; 

f  T  .vo  Tillages  wilhiu  a  few  miles  of  London. 

Shall 
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Shall  I,  in  London,  a£l  this  idle  part  ?  125 

Compoliiig  fongs,  for  fools  to  get  by  heart  ? 

The  Temple  late  two  brother  ferjeants  faw, 
Who  decm'd  each  other  oracles  of  law  : 
With  equal  talents,  thele  congenial  fouls. 
One  luUM  th*  Exchequer,  and  one  llunn'd  the  Rolls;  130 
Each  had  a  gravity  would  make  you  fplit. 
And  (hook,  his  head  at  Murray,  as  a  wit. 
'Twas,  **Sir,  your  law" — and  "  Sir,  your  eloquence," 
**  Yours,  Cowper's  manner — and  yours,  Talbot's  feme.** 
Thus  we  difpofe  of  all  poetic  merit,  135 

Yours  Milton's  genius,  and  mine  Homer's  fpirit. 
Call  Tibbald  Shakefpcare,  and  he'll  fwcar  the  nine. 
Dear  Cibber  !  never  match'd  one  ode  of  thine. 
Lord  !  how  we  ftrut  thro'  Merlin's  cave,  to  fee 
No  poets  there,  but  Stephen,  you,  and  me.  14x3 

Walk  withrefpe£l  behind,  while  v.'e  at  eafe 
Wearv'c  laurel  crowns,  and  take  what  names  we  pleafe. 
"  My  dear  TibuUus !'  if  tnat  will  not  do, 
"  Let  me  be  Horace,  and  be  Ovid  you  : 
**  Or,  I'm  content,  allow  me  Drydea's  drains.  145 

**   And  you  Ihall  rife  up  Otway  for  your  pains." 
Much  do  I  fufFer,  much,  to  keep  in  peace 
This  jealous,  wafpifli,  wrong-head,  rhyming  race; 
And  much  mull  flatter,  if  the  whim  fliould  bite 
To  court  applaufe  by  printing  what  I  write  :  150 

But  let  the  tit  pafs  o'er,  I'm  wife  enough  . 
To  Hop  my  ears  to  their  confounded  ftuif. 
In  vain  bad  rhymers  all  mankind  rejeft. 
They  treat  themfelves  with  mod  profound  refpc£l ; 
'Tis  to  fmall  purpofe  that  you  hold  your  tongue,         155 
Each  prais'd  within,  is  happy  all  day  long  : 
Buthowfevcrely  with  themfelves  proceed 
The  men,  who  write  fuch  verfe  as  we  can  read  ? 
Their  own  ftridt  judges,  not  a  v.ord  they  fpare. 
That  wants  or  force,  or  light,  or  weight,  or  care  *,    160 

•  Force  and  light  rcfpe^  figurative  c!(pl^rff^'H^  ;  and  (lgn?fy,  that,  k  be 
fsch  as  a-.vakes  the  imagination,  and  betaken  from  obvious  <'ubje£\f  ;  for 
without  the  firfl  quality  it  -.viil  waat/triv;   vkirhout  thr  oher,  ig^e. 

Howe'er 
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Howe*er  unwillingly  it  quits  its  place, 

Nay  tho'  at  court  (perhaps)  it  may  find  grace  : 

Such  they'll  degrade  ;  and  Ibmetimes,  in  its  flead. 

In  downrigiit  charity  revive  the  dead  ; 

Mark  where  a  bold  exprellive  phrafe  appears,  165 

Bright  thro*  the  rubbiih.  of  fome  hundred  years  ; 

Command  old  words,  that  long  have  flept,  to  wake. 

Words,  that  wife  Bacon,  or  brave  Rawleigh  fpake  ; 

Or  bid  the  new  be  Englifli,  ages  hence, 

(For  ufe  will  father  what's  begot  by  fenfe)  170 

Pour  the  full  tide  of  eloquence  along,  -j 

Serenely  pure,   and  yet  divinely  ftrong,  > 

Rich  with  the  treafures  of  each  foreign  tongue  ;  3 

Prune  the  luxuriant,  the  uncouth  refine. 

But  fliow  no  mercy  to  an  empty  line  :  175 

Then  polifh  all,  with  fo  much  life  and  eafe. 

You  think  'tis  nature,  and  a  knack  to  pleafe  : 

*'  But  eafe  in  writing  flows  from  art,  not  chance  ; 

*'  As  thofe  move  eafieft  who  have  learn'd  to  dance." 
If  fuch  the  plague  and  pains  to  write  by  rule,  i8q 

Better  (fay  I)  be  pleas'd,  and  play  the  fool  ; 
Call,  if  you  will,  bad  rhyming  adifeafe. 
It  gives  men  happinefs,  or  leaves  them  eafe. 
There  liv'd  In  prima  Georgii  (they  record) 

A  worthy  member,  no  fmall  fool,  a  lord  ;  185 

Who,  tho'  the  Houfe  was  up,  delighted  fate, 

Heard,  noted,  anfwer'd,  as  in  full  debate  ; 

In  all  but  this,  a  man  of  fober  life, 

Fond  of  his  friend,  and  civil  to  his  wife  ; 

Not  quite  a  madman,  tho'  a  pafty  fell,  190 

And  much  too  wife  to  walk  into  a  well. 

Him,  the  damn'd  doftors  and  his  friends  immur'd, 

They   bled,   they   cupp'd,  they   purg'd;  in  fhort,  they 
cur'd : 

Whereat  the  geatleman  began  to  flare 

My  friends!  hecry'd,  p-x  take  you  for  your  care!      195 

That  from  a  patriot  of  diftinguifh'd  note, 

Have  bled  and  ptirg'd  me  to  a  fimple  vote. 

Well 
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Well,  on  the  whole,  plain  profe  mufl  be  my  fate: 
Wifdom  (curfe  on  it)  will  come  foon  or  late. 
There  is  a  time  when  poets  will  grow  dull :  aco 

I'll  e'en  leave  verfes  to  the  boys  at  Ichool  : 
To  rules  of  poetry  no  more  confin'd, 
I'll  learn  to  fmooth  and  harmonize  my  mind, 
Teach  ev'ry  thought  within  its  bounds  to  roll. 
And  keep  the  equal  meal'ure  of  the  foul.  20C 

Soon  as  I  enter  at  my  country  door. 
My  mind  refumes  the  thread  it  dropt  before  ; 
Thoughts,  which  at  Hyde-park-corner  I  forgot, 
^eet  and  rejoin  me,  in  the  penfive  grot. 
There  all  alone,  and  compliments  apart,  210 

I  afk  thefe  fober  queftions  of  my  heart. 

It,  when  the  more  you  drink,  the  more  you  crave. 
You  tell  the  dodlor  ;  when  the  more  you  have. 
The  more  you  want,  why  not  with  equal  eafe 
Confefs  as  well  your  folly,  as  difeafc  ?  2tC 

The  heart  refolves  this  matter  in  a  trice, 
"  Men  only  feel  the  fmart,  but  not  the  vice.'* 

When  golden  angels  ceafe  to  cure  the  evil. 
You  give  all  royal  witchcraft  to  the  devil  : 
When  fervile  chaplains  cry,  that  birth  and  place         aao 
JEndue  a  peer  with  honour,  truth,  and  grace, 

jvook  in  that  breaft,  moft  dirty  D !  be  fair. 

Say,  can  you  find  out  one  fuch  lodger  there  ? 

Yet  ftill,  not  heeding  what  your  heart  can  teach, 

you  go  to  church  to  hear  thefe  flatt'rers  preach.  225 

Indeed,  could  wealth  beftow  or  wit  or  merit, 
A  grain  of  courage,  or  a  fpark  of  fpirit. 
The  wifeft  man  might  blufh,   I  muft  agree. 
If  D***  lov'd  fixpence  more  than  he. 

If  there  be  truth  in  law,  and  ufe  can  give  230 

A  property,  that's  yours  on  which  you  live. 
Delightful  Abs-court*,  if  its  fields  afford 
7'heir  fruits  to  you,  confeffes  you  its  lord  : 

■f  A  farm  orcragainft  Hamp'on- Court. 

1  AH 
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All  Worldly's  hens,  nay,  partridge,  fold  to  town. 

His  ven'fon  too,  a  guinea  makes  your  own  :  235 

Jie  bought  at  thoufands,  what  with  better  wit 

YoTi  purchafe  as  you  want,  and  bit  by  bit; 

Now,  or  long  fince,  what  diff'rence  will  be  found  ?  ; 

You  pay  a  penny,  and  he  paid  a  pound. 

Heathcote  hirafelf,  and  fuch  large-acred  men,         240 
Lords  of  fat  E'fliam,  or  of  Lincoln-fen, 
Buy  ev'ry  flick,  of  wood  that  lends  them  heat  ; 
liuy  ev'ry  pullet  they  afford  to  eat. 
Yet  thefe  arc  wights,  who  fondly  call  their  own 
Half  that  the  dev'l  overlooks  from  Lincoln  town.         24| 
The  laws  of  God,  as  well  as  of  the  land, 
Abhor  a  perpetuity  fhould  fland  : 
Eflates  have  wings,  and  hang  in  fortune's  pow*r 
Loofe  on  the  point  of  ev'ry  wavVing  hour. 
Ready,  by  force,  or  of  your  own  accord,  2i<i 

By  fale,  at  leafl  by  death,  to  change  their  lord. 
ManP  and  forever  ?  wretch  !  what  would'fl  thou  have? 
Heir  urges  heir,  like  wave  impelling  wave, 
AH  vafl  pofTeffions  (jufl  the  fame  the  cafe 
Whether  you  call  thera  villa,  park,  or  chafe)  2;^^ 

Alas,  my  Bathurst  !  what  will  they  avail  ? 
Join  Cotfwood  hills  to  Saperton's  fair  dale. 
Let  rifing  granaries  and  temples  here, 
There  mingled  farms  and  pyramids  appear, 
Link  towns  to  towns  with  avenues  of  oak,  a6,Q 

Enclofe  whole  dov/ns  in  walls,  'tis  all  a  joke! 
Inexorable  death  fhall  level  all. 
And  trees,  and  flones,  and  farms,  and  farmer  fall. 

Gold,  filver,  iv'ry,  vafes  fculptur'd  high. 
Paint,  marble,  gems,  and  robes  of  Pcrfian  dye,  265 

There  are  who  have  not — and  thank  heav'n  there  are. 
Who,  if  they  have  not,  think  not  worth  their  care. 

Talk  what  you  will  of  tafle,  my  friend,  you'll  find 
Two  of  a  face,  as  foon  as  of  a  mind. 
Why,  of  two  brothers,  rich  and  reftlefs  one  270 

Plows,  burns,  manures,  and  toils  from  fun  to  fun  ; 

The 
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The  other  flights,  for  women,  fports,  ant!  wines, 

All  *  Townflicnd's  turnips,  and  all  Grofvenor's  mines  : 

Why  one  like  Bu —  with  pay  and  fcorn  content, 

Bows  and  votes  on,  in  Court  and  Parliament ;  275 

One,  driv'n  by  ftrong  benevolence  of  foul, 

Shall  fly,  like  Oglethorpe  f,  from  pole  to  pole  : 

h  known  alone  to  that  direfling  pow'r, 

Who  forms  the  genius  in  the  natal  hour  ; 

That  god  of  nature,  who,  within  us  ftill,  285 

Inclines  our  aftion,  not  conft rains  our  will ; 

Various  of  temper,  as  of  face  or  frame, 

Each  individual  :  his  great  end  the  fame. 

Yes,  Sir,  how  fmaJl  foever  be  my  heap, 
A  part  I  will  enjoy,  as  well  as  keep.  sSj 

My  heir  may  figh,  and  think  it  want  of  grace 
A,  man  fo  poor  would  live  without  a  place  : 
But  fure  no  ftatutc  §  in  his  favour  fays, 
How  free,  or  frugal,   I  ihall  pafs  my  days  : 
I,  who  at  fomctimes  fpcnd,  at  others  fparc,  293 

Divided  between  carelelFncfs  and  care. 
'Tis  one  thing  madly  to  difperfc  my  ftore  ; 
Another,  not  to  heed  to  treafure  rriore  ; 
Glad,  like  a  boy,  to  fnatch  the  firft  good  day. 
And  pleas'd,  if  fordid  want  be  far  away.  295 

What  is't  to  me  (a  palTenger  God  wot) 
^Vhether  my  vefTel  be  firfl-rate  or  not  ?  ■ 
The  fhipitfclf  may  make  a  better  figure, 
But  I  that  fail,   am  neither  lefs  nor  bigger. 
I  neither  ftrut  with  ev'ry  fav'ring  breath,  300 

Nor  ftrive  with  all  the  tempell  in  my  teeth. 
In  pow'r,  wit,  figure,  virtue,   fortune,  plac'd 
Behind  the  foremoft,  and  before  the  lafl. 

•  Lord  Towndiend,  Secretary  of  State  to  George  the  FirO  and  "^cconJ.— 
Whea  this  great  (latrfman  retired  from  bufincfs,  he  amufcd  himftlf  in  huf- 
bandry  ;  and  was  parti-.-ularly  fond  of  that  kind  of  rural  improvement  >vhich 
arifcs  from  turnips;  it  was  the  favourite  fui  jcrt  of  his  convcrfation. 

f  Employed  in  fcttlir.g  the  colony  of  Georgia. 

§  Alluding  to  the  Kaiutes  made  in  England  an4  Ireland,  to  regulate  tho 
fiicceflion  of  Papllls,  &c 
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*'  But  why  all  this  of  av'rice  ?  I  have  none." 
I  wifh  you  joy,  Sir,  of  s  tyrant  gone  ;  qoS 

But  does  no  other  lord  it  at  this  hour, 
As  wild  and  mad  ?  the  avarice  of  pow'r  ? 
Does  neither  rage  inflame,  nor  fear  appall  ? 
Not  the  black,  fear  of  death,  that  faddens  all  ? 
With  terrors  round,  can  rerifon  hold  her  throne,  310 

Defpiie  the  known,   nor  tremble  at  th'  unknown  ? 
Survey  both  worlds,  intrepid  and  entire, 
In  fpite  of  witches,  devils,  dreams  and  fire  ? 
Pleas'd  to  look  forward,  pleas'd  to  look  behind. 
And  count  each  birth-day  with  a  grateful  mind  ?       315 
Has  life  no  fournefs,  drawn  fo  near  its  end  ; 
Can'fl  thou  endure  a  foe,  forgive  a  friend  } 
Has  age  but  melted  the  rough  parts  away. 
As  winter-fruits  grow  mild  ere  they  decay  ? 
Or  will  you  think,  my  friend,  your  bufinefs  done,     320 
When,  of  a  hundred  thorns,  you  pull  out  one  ? 

Learn  to  live  well,  or  fairly  make  your  will ; 
You've  play'd,  and  lov'd,  and  eat,  and  drank  your  fill  : 
W^alk  fober  off;  before  a  fprightlier  age 
Comes  titt'ring  on,  and  fhoves  you  from  the  flage  :  325 
Leave  fuch  to  trifle  with  more  grace  and  eafe. 
Whom  folly  pleafes,  and  whofe  follies  pleafe. 
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Quid  vetat  et  nofmet  Lucili  fcripta  legentes 
Quaerere,  num  iUius,  num  rerum  dura  neaarit 
Verficulos  natura  magis  faftos,  et  euntcs  "^ 
Mollius  ?  TT 

HOR, 


Kz 


S  A- 


SATIRE      II. 
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V^  E  S  ;  thank  my  ftars !  as  early  as  T  knew 

This  town,  I  had  the  fenfe  to  hate  it  too  : 
Yet  herq,  as  ev'n  in  Hell,  there  mud  be  Hill 
One  giant-vice,  fo  excellently  ill, 

That  all  belide,  one  pities,   not  abhors  ;  5 

As  who  knows  Sappho,  fn\iles  at  other  whores. 

I  grant  that  poetry's  a  crying  fin  ; 
It  brought  (no  doubt)  th'  Excilc  and  Army  in: 
Catch'd  like  the  plague,  or  love,  the  Lord  knows  how, 
Uut  that  the  cure  is  ftarving,  ajl  allow.  10 

Yet  like  the  PapifVs,  is  the  poet'i  ftate, 
Poor  and  difarni'd,  and  hardly  worth  your  hate  ! 
,    Here  a  lean  bard,  whole  wit  could  never  give 
Himielf  a  dinner,  makes  an  ador  live  : 

The 
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C  I  R  ;  though  1  (thank  God  for  it)   I  do  hate 

Perfeftly  all  this  town  ;  yet  there's  one  ftate 
In  all  ill  things,  lb  excellently  beft. 
That  hate  towards  them,  breeds  pity  towards  the  reft. 
Though  poetry,  indeed,  be  fuch  a  fm, 
As  I  think,  that  brings  dearth  and  Spaniards  in  : 
Though  like  the  peftilence,  and  old-fafliion'd  love, 
Ridlingly  it  catch  men,  and  doth  remove 
Kever,  till  it  be  ftacv'd  out ;  yet  their  ftate 
Is  poor,  difarm'd,  like  Papifts,  not  worth  hate. 

One  (like  a  wretch,  which  at  barre  judg'd  as  dead. 
Yet  prompts  him  which  ftands  next,  and  connot  read, 

And 
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The  thief  condemn'd,  in  law  already  dead,  ic 

So  prompts,  and  faves  a  rogue  who  cannot  read. 

Thus  as  the  pipes  of  fome  carv'd  organ  move. 

The  gilded  puppets  dance  and  mount  above.. 

Heav'd  by  the  breath  th'  infpiring  b&llows  blow  : 

Th'  in'piring  bellows  lie  and  pant  below.  20 

One  fings  the  fair  ;  but  fongs  no  longer  move  ; 
No  rat  is  rhym'd  to  death,  nor  maid  to  love  : 
In  love's,  in  nature's  fpite,  the  fiege  they  hold. 
And  fcorn  the  fleih,  the  dev'l,  and  all  but  gold. 

Thefe  write  to  lords,  fome  mean  reward  to  get,         25 
As  needy  beggars  ling  at  doors  for  meat. 
Thofe  write  becaufe  all  write,  and  fo  have  flill 
Excufe  for  writing,  and  for  writing  ill. 

Wretched  indeed  !   but  far  more  wretched  yet 
Is  he  who  makes  his  meal  on  others  wit :  30 

'Tis  chang'd,  no  doubt,  from  what  it  was  before. 
His  rank  digeftion  makes  it  wit  no  more  ; 

Senfe, 


And  faves  his  life)  gives  ideot  aftors  means 

{Starving  himfelf)  to  live  by's  labour'd  fcenes. 

As  in  fome  organs,  puppits  dance  above, 

And  bellows  pant  below,  which  them  do  move. 

One  would    move   love   by    rhymes ;    but   witchcraft's 

charms 
Bring  not  now  their  old  fears,  nor  their  old  harms  ; 
Rams  and  flings  now  are  filly  battery, 
Piftoletsare  the  beft  artillery. 
Afid  they  who  write  to  lords,  rewards  to  get. 
Are  they  not  like  fingers  at  doors  for  meat  ? 
And  they  who  write,  becaufe  all  write,  have  Hill 
That  'fcufe  for  writing,  and  for  writing  ill. 
But  he  is  worfl,  who  beggarly  doth  chaw 
Others  wits  fruits,  and  in  his  ravenous  maw 
Rankly  digefted,  doth  thefe  things  outfpue. 
As liis  own  things :  and  they're  his  own,  'tis  true, 

Fox 
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Senfc,  part  thro' him,   no  longer  is  the  fame  ; 
For  food  digcfteJ  takes  another  name. 

I  pafs  o'er  all  thofe  confelfors  and  martyrs,  35 

Who  live  like  S — tt— n,  or  who  die  like  Chartrcs, 
Outcant  old  Efdras,  or  out-drink  his  heir, 
Outufure  Jews,  or  Iriflimen  outfwear ; 
Wicked  as  pages,  who  in  early  years 
A£l  fins  which  Prifca's  confcflbr  fcarcc  hears.  40 

Ev'n  thofe  I  pardon,  for  whofc  linfi !  fake 
Schoolmen  new  tenements  in  hell  mull  make  ; 
Of  whofe  ftrangc  crimes  no  oanonifl  can  tell 
In  what  commandment's  large  contents  they  dwell. 

One,  one  man  only  breeds  my  juft  offence  ;  45 

Whom  crimes  gave  wealth,  and  wealth  gave  impudence  : 
Time,  that  at  laft  matures  a  clap  to  pox, 
Whofe  gentle  progrefs  makes  a  calf  an  ox, 
And  brings  all  natural  events  to  pafs, 
Hath  made  him  an  attorney  of  an  afs.  53 


N 


o 


For  if  one  eat  my  meat,  though  it  be  known 
The  meat  was  mine,  the  excrement's  his  own. 

But  thefe  do  me  no  harm,  nor  they  which  ufe, 

to  outufure  Jews, 

T'  outdrink  the  fea,   t'  outfwear  the  Lctanie, 
Who  with  fms  all  kinds  as  familiar  l>e 
As  confcifors,  and  for  whole  finful  fake 
Scoolmen  new  tenements  in  hell  mufl  make  ; 
Whofc  ftrange  iins  canonifts  could  hgrdly  tell 
In  which  commandment.'s  large  reccit  they  dwell. 

But  thefe  punifli  thcnifelves.     The  infolence 
Of  Cofcus,  only,  breeds  my  juft  offence. 
Whom  time,   (which  rots  all,  and  makc>.  botches  pox, 
And  plodding  on,  muft  make  a  calf  an  ox) 
Hath  made  a  lawyer;  which   (alas)  of  late  ; 
But  fcarce  a  poet  :  jollier  of  this  ftate,    ■ 

3  Tuan 
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No  young  divine,  new-benefic'd,  can  be 

More  pert,  more  proud,  more  pofitive  than  he. 

What  further  could  I  wifh  the  fop  to  do. 

But  turn  a  wit,  and  fcrlbble  verfes  too  ? 

Pierce  the  foft  lab'rinth  of  a  lady's  ear,  ^^ 

With  rhymes  of  this  per  cent,  and  xhzX.  per  year  f 

Or  court  a  wife,  fpread  out  his  wily  parts. 

Like  nets  or  lime-twigs,  for  rich  widows  hearts  5 

Call  himfelf  barrifler  to  ev*ry  wench, 

And  woo  in  language  of  the  pleas  and  bench  ?  60 

Language,  which  Boreas  might  to  Aufler  hold 

More  rough  than  forty  Germans  when  they  fcold. 

Curs'd  be  the  wretch,  fo  venal  and  fo  vain  : 
Paltry  and  proud,  as  drabs  in  Drury-lane. 
'Tis  fuch  a  bounty  as  was  never  known,  65;. 

If  Peter  deigns  to  help  you  to  your  own  : 
What  thanks,  what  praife,  if  Peter  but  fupplies  ! 
And  what  a  folemn  face,  if  he  denies ! 
Grave,  as  when  pris'ners  fhake  the  head  and  fwear 
'Twas  only  furetifhip  that  brought  'em  there.  70 

His 


Than  are  new-beneficM  minlfters,  he  throws 
Like  nets  or  lime-twigs  wherefoe'er  he  goes 
His  title  of  barrifter  on  ev'ry  wench. 
And  wooes  in  language  of  the  pleas  and  bench.  *  * 

*     Words,  words  which  would  tear 
The  tender  labyrinth  of  a  maid's  foft  ear  : 
More,  more  than  ten  Sclavonians  fcolding,  more 
Than  when  winds  in  our  ruin'd  abbeys  roar. 
Then  fick  with  poetry,  and  poffcft  with  mufe     . 
Thou  waft,  and  mad  1  hop'd  ;  but  men  which  chufe  • 
Law  praftjce  for  mere  gain  :  boUl  foul  repute 
Worfe  than  imbrothel'd  ftrumpcts  proftitute. 
Now  like  an  owl-like  watchman  he  muft  walk, 
His  hand  ftill  at  a  bill  ;  now  he  muft  talk 

Idly, 
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His  Office  keeps  your  parchment  fates  entire. 
He  ftarvcs  with  cold  to  lave  'em  from  the  fire  ; 
For  you  he  walks  the  ftrects  thro'  rain  or  duft, 
For  not  in  chariots  Peter  puts  his  truft  ; 
For  you  he  Iweats  and  labours  at  the  laws,  75 

Takes  God  to  witnefs  he  affet^s  your  caufe, 
And  lies  to  ev'ry  lord  in  ev'ry  thing, 
Like  a  king's  favourite — or  like  a  king. 
Thefe  are  the  talents  that  adorn  them  all, 
From  wicked  Waters  ev'n  to  godly  *  *  2o 

Not  more  of  Simony  beneath  black  gowns. 
Not  more  of  baftardy  in  heirs  to  crowns. 
In  fhillings  and  in  pence  at  firft  they  deal ; 
And  Ileal  fo  little,   few  perceive  tliey  Ileal ; 
Till,  like  the  fea,  they  compais  all  the  land,  85 

From  Scots  to  Wight,   from  Mount  to  Dover  ilrand  : 
And  when  rank  widows  purchafe  lufcious  nights. 
Or  when  a  duke  to  Janfen  punts  at  White's, 
Or  city-heir  in  mortgage  melts  away  ; 
Satan  himfelf  feels  far  lefs  joy  than  they.  90 

Piecemeal 


Idly,  like  prifoners,  which  whole  months  will  fwear. 
That  only  furetyfhip  hath  brought  them  there, 
And  to  every  fultor  lye  in  every  thing. 
Like  a  king's  favourite — or  like  a  kins:. 
Like  a  wedge  in  a  block,  wring  to  the  barre. 
Bearing  like  alTes,  and  more  fhamelefs  farre 
Than  carted  whores,  lye  to  the  grave  judge ;  for 
Baftardv  abounds  not  in  the  kinn-'s  titles,  nor 
Simony  and  fodomv  in  churchmen's  lives, 
As  thcfe  things  do  in  him  ;  by  thele  he  thrives. 
Shortly  (as  the  fea)  he'll  compafs  all  the  land, 
From  Scots  to  Wight,   from  Mount  to  Dover  ftrand. 
And  fpying  heirs  melting  with  luxury, 
Satan  will  not  jov  at  thsir  fins  as  he  ; 

Vol.  II.  '  L  Fo: 
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Piecemeal  they  win  this  acre  iirft,  then  that, 
^  Glean  on,  and  gather  up  the  whole  eftate. 
Then  flrongly  fencing  ill-got  wealth  by  law. 
Indentures,  cov'nants,   articles  they  draw. 
Laygeas  the  fields  themfelves,  and  larger  far  95; 

Than  civil  codes,  with  all  their  gloffes  are  ; 
So  vaft,  our  new  divines,  we  muft  cenfefs. 
Are  fathers  of  the  church  for  writing  lefs. 
But  let  them  write  for  you,  each  rogue  impair* 
The  deeds,  and  dextroufly  omits,  fes  heires :  I0» 

No  commentator  can  more  flily  pafs 
O'er  a  learn'd,  unintelligible  place  : 
Or,  in  quotation,  fhrewd  divines  leave  out 
Thofe  words,  that  would  againft  them  clear  the  doubt. 

So  Luther  *  thought  the  Paternofter  long,  105 

When  doom'd  to  fay  his  beads  and  even-fong ; 

But 


For  (as  a  thrifty  wench  fcrapes  kitchen-fluffe. 
And  barrelling  the  droppings,  and  the  fnufFe 
Of  wafuing  candles,  which  in  thirty  year, 
Reliquely  kept,  perchance  buys  wedding  chear) 
Piecemeal  he  gets  lands,  and  fpends  as  much  time 
Wringing  each  acre,  as  maids  pulling  prime. 
In  parchment  then,  large  as  the  fields,  he  draws 
AlTurances,  big  as  glofs'd  civil  laws. 
So  huge  that  men  (in  our  times  forwardnefs) 
Are  fathers  of  the  church  for  writing  lefs. 
Thefe  he  writes  not ;  nor  for  thefe  written  payes. 
Therefore  fpares  no  length  (as  in  thofe  firft  dayes 
When  Luther  was  profcft,  hediddefire 
Short  Patcrnofters,  faying  as  a  fryer 


Eack 


*  Our  poet,  by  jiidicioufly  tranfpofing  this  fine  fimi!itudc,  has  given  new 
hiftrc  to  lii>  au'hor's  thought  The  lawyer  (Tays  Dr  Donne)  enlarges  the 
legil  inthumciUi  for  CGi^vryinjJ  property  to  th?  bigntfs  of  ^/o/iV  civ:! .a'ws, 
whiii  it  is  tjl-;cjrc  his  oivn  ill  got  wealth.     But  let  thc-lam;  lawyer  convey 

p.operty 


Sat.it.  versified.  75 

But  having  cafthls  cowl,  and  left  thofe  laws, 
Adds  to  Clirift's  pray'r,  t!ie  Power  and  Glory  claufc. 
The  lands  are  bought ;  but  where  are  to  be  found 
Thofe  antlent  woods,  that  fhadcd  all  the  ground  ?      no 
We  fee  no  new-built  palaces  afpire, 
No  kitchens  emulate  the  veftal  lire. 
Where  arc  thofe  troops  of  poor,   that  ihrong'd  of  yore 
The  good  old  landlord's  hofpitable  door  ? 

Well 


Each  day  his  beads ;  but  having  left  thofe  laws. 
Adds  toChrill's  prayer,  the  power  and  glory  claufe) 
But  when  he  fells  or  changes  land,  h'  impaires 
The  writings,  and  (unwatch'd)  leaves  out,_/^j  helresy 
As  flily  as  any  commentcr  goes  by 
Hard  words,  or  fenfe  ;  or,   in  divinity 
As  controvertcrs  in  vouch'd  texts,  leave  out 
Shrewd  words,  which  might  againft  them  clear  the  doubt. 
Where  are  thcfe  fprcad  woods  which  cloath'd  heretofore 
Thofe  bought  lands  ?  not  built,  nor  burnt  within  door, 

property  for  yoii,  and  he  then  omits  tven  the  necefTary  words;  and  becomes 
as  concife  and  hafty  as  the  loofe  poftils  of  a  modern  dvine.  So  Luther, 
while  a  mink,  and,  hy  his  inflitucion  obliged  to  fay  mafs,  and  pray  in  per- 
(bn  for  others,  thought  even  his  Pater- nofler  too  long.  But  when  he  fer  up 
for  a  governor  in  the  chnrch,  and  his  bufinefs  was  to  dirc^  oihcrs  how  to 
pray  for  the  fuccefs  of  his  new  model,  he  then  lengthened  the  Pater-nofler 
by  a  new  c'aufc.  This  rrprcfcnlation  of  the  firft  part  of  his  condii^  was  to 
ridicule  his  want  of  devotion  ;  as  the  other,  where  he  tells  us,  that  the  addi- 
tion was  the  fxnoer  and  glory  claufe,  was  to  fatirize  his  ambition  ;  and  both 
toge'her  to  infinuate  that,  from  a  monk,  he  was  become  totally  fecularized.— 
About  this  t'me  of  his  life  Dr.  Donne  had  a  flrong  propenfity  to  popery* 
which  appears  from  fcvcral  flrokes  in  ihefe  fatires.  Wc  find  amongft  his 
works,  a  (hert  fatirical  thing  called  a  Catalogue  of  rare  Books,  one  article  of 
which  is  intitled,  M.  Lutherus  de  abbreviatione  Orationis  Dominica*,  allu- 
ding  to  Luther's  omilljon  of  the  concluding  doxology.  in  his  two  Catechifms, 
which  Ihews  he  was  fond  of  the  joke  j  and,  in  the  firft  inflancc,  (for  the  fake 
of  his  moral)  at  theexpence  of  truth.  As  his  putting  Erafrtius  and  Reuchlin 
in  the  rank  of  Luliy  and  Agrippa,  (hews  what  were  then  his  fentimcnis  of 
reformation. 

L2  Where 
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Well,  I  corJd  Vv'ifh,  that  ftill  in  lordly  domes  115 

Some  beafts  were  kill'd,  tho'  not  whole  hecatombs ; 

That  both  extremes  were  banifh'd  from  their  walls, 

Carthuiian  fails,  and  fulfome  bacchanals ; 

And  all  mankind  might  that  juft  mean  obfcrve, 

In  which  none  e'^r  could  furfeit,  none  could  ftarve.   12Q 

Thefe  as  good  works,  'tis  true,  we  all  allow. 

But  oh  !  thefe  works  are  not  in  fafhion  now  : 

Like  rich  old  wardrobes,  things  extremely  rare, 

Extremely  fine,  but  what  no  man  will  wear. 

Thus  much  I've  faid,  I  trufl:,  without  offence  ;        125 
Let  no  court  fycophant  pervert  my  fenfe,  ♦ 

Nor  fly  informer  watch  thefe  words  to  draw 
Within  the  reach  of  treafon,  or  the  law. 


Where  the  old  landlords  troops,  and  almes  ?  In  halls 

Carthufian  fafts,   and  fulfome  Bacchanals 

Efjually  I  hate.     Means  bleft.     In  rich  men's  homes 

I  bid  kill  fome  beafts,  but  no  hecatombs ; 

None  flarvc,  none  furfeit  fo.     But  (oh)  we  allow 

Good  works  as  good,  but  out  of  fafliion  now. 

Like  old  rich  wardrobes.     But  my  words  none  draws 

Within  the  vaft  reach  of  th'  huge  ftatutes  jawes. 


S  A' 


SATIRE       IV. 

\\/  ELL,  if  it  be  my  time  to  quit  the  llagc, 

Adieu  to  all  the  follies  of  the  age  ! 
J  die  in  charity  with  fool  and  knave, 
Secure  of  peace  at  leaft  beyond  the  grave. 
I've  had  my  purgatory  here  betimes,  e 

And  paid  for  all  my  fatires,  all  my  rhymes. 
The  poet's  hell,  its  tortures,  fiends,  and  flames, 
To  this  were  trifles,  toys  and  empty  names. 

With  foolifh  pride  my  heart  was  never  fir'd, 
Nor  the  vain  itch  t'  admire,  or  be  admir'd;  lo 

I  hop'd  for  no  commiflion  from  his  grace  ; 
I  bought  no  benefice,  I  begg'd  no  place  ; 
Had  no  new  verfes,  nor  new  fuit  to  fhow  ; 
Yet  went  to  court  ! — the  dev'l  would  have  it  lb. 
But,  as  the  fool  that  in  reforming  days  ir 

Would  go  to  mafi  in  jeft  (as  ftory  fays) 

Ot)uld 


SATIRE     IV. 

T  T  7  E  L  L  ;  I  may  now  receive,  and  die.     My  fin 

Indeed  is  great,  but  yet  I  have  been  in 
A  purgatory,  fuch  as  fear'd  Hell  is 
A  recreation,  and  fcant  map  of  this. 

My  mind,  neither  with  pride's  itch,  nor  hath  been 
Poyfon'd  with  love  to  fee  or  to  be  fcen, 
I  had  no  fuit  there,  nor  new  fuit  to  fhow, 
Yet  went  to  court ;  but  as  glare  which  did  go 
To  mafs  in  jeft,  catch'd,  was  fain  to  dilburfc 
Two  hundred  markes  which  is  the  ftatutes  curfe, 

Before 
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Could  not  but  think,  to  pay  his  fine  was  odd, 
Since  *twas  no  form'd  defign  of  ferving  God ; 
So  was  I  puniih'd,  as  if  full  as  proud, 
As  prone  to  ill,  as  negligent  of  good,  20 

As  deep  in  debt,  without  a  thought  to  pay,  .* 

As  vain  as  idle,  and  as  falfe  as  they  K 

Who  live  at  court,  for  going  once  that  way  !  * 

Scarce  was  I  enter'd,  when,  behold  !   there  came 
A  thing  which  Adam  had  been  pos'd  to  name  ;  25 

Noah  had  refus'd  it  lodging  in  his  ark, 
Where  all  the  race  of  reptiles  might  embark  : 
A  verier  monller,  than  on  Africk's  fliore 
The  fun  e'er  got,  or  ilimy  Nilus  bore, 
Or  Sloane  or  Woodward's  wond'rous  (helves  contain,   30 
Nay,  all  that  lying  travellers  can  feign. 
The  watch  would  hardly  let  him  pafs  at  noon, 
At  night  \tould  fwear  him  dropt  out  of  the  moon. 
One,  whom  the  mob,  when  next  we  find  or  make 
A  popifh  plot,  fliall  for  a  Jefuit  take,  35 

And 


Before  he  fcap'd  ;  fo  it  pleas'd  my  deftiny 
(Guilty  of  my  fin  of  going)  to  think  me 
As  prone  to  all  ill,  and  of  good  as  forget- 
ful, as  proud,  luftful,  and  as  much  in  debt, 
As  vain,  as  vvitlefs,  and  as  falfe  as  they 
Which  dwell  in  court,  for  once  going  that  way. 
Therefore  I  fufFer'd  this ;  towards  me  did  run 
A  thing  more  flrange,  than  on  Nile's  flime  the  fur^ 
E'er  bred,  or  all  which  into  Noah's  ark  came  : 
A  thing  which  would  have  pos'd  Adam  to  name  : 
Stranger  than  feven  antiquaries  ftudies. 
Than  Africk  monilcrs,  guianacs  rarities. 
Stranger  than  ftrangers  :  one  who,  for  a  Dane, 
In  the  Dane's  maffacre  had  fure  been  flain, 
If  he  had  liv'd  then  ;  and  without  help  dies, 
When  next  the  prentices  'gainfl  ftrangers  rife  : 

I  One, 


Sat.  IV.  VERSIFIED.  75 

And  the  wife  juftlce  darting  from  his  chair 
Cry,  By  your  priefthood  tell  mc  what  you  are  ? 

Such  was  the  wight  :  th'  apparel  on  his  back, 
Tho'  coarfe,  was  rev' rend,  and  iho'  bare,  was  black  : 
The  fuit,  if  by  the  fafhionone  might  gucis,  40 

Was  velvet  in  the  youth  of  good  queen  Befs, 
But  mere  tufF-taffety  what  now  rcmain'd  ; 
So  time,  that  changes  all  things,  had  ordain'd  ! 
Our  Ions  fh all  fee  it  leifurely  decay, 
Firft  turn  plain  rafh,  then  vanifh  quite  away.  45 

This  thing  has  traveled,   fpeaks  each  language  too, 
And  knows  what's  fit  for  ev'ry  ftatc  to  do  ; 
Of  whofe  beft  phrafe  and  courtly  accent  join'd. 
He  forms  one  tongue,  exotic  and  refin'd. 
Talkers  I've  learnt  to  bear  ;  Motteux  I  knew,  eo 

Hen'.ey  himiclf  I've  heard,  and  Budgel  too. 
The  doftor'i  wormwood  Itile,  the  halh  of  tono-ues 
A  pedant  makes,  tlie  flormofGonfon's  lungs. 

The 


One,  whom  the  watcli  at  noon  lets  fcarcego  by  ; 
One,  to  whom  the  examining  juftice  fure  would  cry, 
Sir,  by  your  priellhood,  tell  me  what  you  are  ? 

His  cloaths  were  ftrange,  tho'  coarle,  and  black,  tho* 
bare, 
Sleevelefs  his  jerkin  was,  and  it  had  been 
Velvet,  but  'twas  now  (To  much  ground  was  feen) 
Become  tufftaiTaty  ;  and  our  children  fhall 
See  it  nlain  rafh  a  while,  tlien  nought  at  all. 

The  thing  hath  travail'd,  and,  faith,  fpeaks  all  tongues. 
And  only  knoweth  what  to  all  flates  belongs. 
Made  of  th'  accents,  and  beft  phrafe  of  all  thefe, 
He  fpeaks  one  language.     If  llrange  meats  difpleafe. 
You  would  leave  lonenefs.     I  faid,  not  alone 
Art  can  deceive,  or  hunger  force  my  tafte ; 
But  pedant's  motly  tongue,  foldicrs  bumbaft, 

Moun- 
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The  whole  artill'ry  of  the  terms  of  war, 

And  (all  thofe  plagues  in  one)  the  bawling  bar  :  ^5 

Thefe  I  could  bear  ;  but  not  a  rogue  fo  civil, 

Whofe  tongue  will  compliment  you  to  the  devil. 

A  tongue,  that  can  cheat  widows,  cancel  fcores. 

Make  Scots  fpeak  treafon,  cozen  fubtleft  whores. 

With  royal  favourites  in  flatt'ry  vie,  60 

And  Oldmixon  and  Burnet  both  outlie. 

He  fpies  me  out ;  I  whlfper,  gracious  God  ! 
What  lin  of  mine  could  merit  fuch  a  rod  ? 
That  all  the  fhot  of  dulnefs  now  muft  be 
From  this  thy  blunderbufs  difcharg'd  on  me  !  65 

Permit  (he  cries)  no  ftranger  to  your  fame 

To  crave  your  fentiment,  if 's  your  name. 

WhatypW;  efteem  you  moft  ?   "  The  /^/w^'s,"  faid  I. 
But  the  bell  words F — "  O  Sir,  the  di£iionaryy 
You  mifs  my  aim  ;  I  mean  the  moft  acute  ^d 

And  ^tr^t^  fpeaker  I' — <'  Onflow,  paft  difputc.'* 

But, 


Mountebanks  drug-tongue,  nor  the  terms  of  law, 
Are  ftrong  enough  preparatives  to  draw 
Me  to  hear  this,  yet  I  muft  be  content 
With  his  tongue,  in  his  tongue  call'd  complement : 
In  which  he  can  win  widows,  and  pay  fcores, 
Make  men  fpeak  treafon,  couzen  fubtleft  whores, 
Outflatter  favourites,  or  outlie  either 
Jovius,  or  Surius,  or  both  together. 

He  names  me,  and  comes  to  me  ;  I  whifper,   God, 
How  have  I  fm'd,  that  thy  w^rath's  furious  rod, 
This  fellow,  chufeth  mc  !   He  faith,  Sir, 
I  love  your  judgment,  whom  do  you  prefer 
For  the  beft  linguift  r   and  I  feelily 
Said  that  I  thought  Calepines  diftionary. 
Nay,  but  of  men,   moft  fvveet  Sir  ?   Beza  then, 
Some  jefuits,  and  two  reverend  men 

Of 
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But,  Sir,  ofNVrlters?  **  Swift,  for  clofer  ftyle, 

"  But  PIo^*y  for  a  period  of  a  mile." 

Why  yes,  'tis  granted,  thcfe  indeed  may  paf.  : 

Ciood  common  lir.guifts,  and  I'o  Panurge  was;  75 

Nay  troth  th'  apoftlcs,  (tiio'  perhaps  too  rough) 

Had  once  a  pretty  gift  of  tongues  enough  : 

Yet  thcfe  were  all  poor  gentlemen  !   I  dare 

Affirm,  'twas  travel  made  them  what  they  were. 

Thus  others  talents  having  nicely  fliown,  8q 

He  came  by  fure  tranlition  to  his  own  : 
Till  1  cry'd  out,  You  prove  yourfelf  fo  able, 
Pity  !  you  was  jiot  druggerman  at  Babel ; 
For  had  they  found  a  linguift  half  io  good, 
I  make  no  queflion  but  the  tow'r  had  flood.  85 

*'  Obliging  Sir  !  for  courts  you  fure  were  made  : 
**  Wiiy  then  for  ever  bury'd  in  the  fhadc  ? 
*'  Spirits  like  you,  lliould  fee  and  fliouid  he  feen, 
**  The  king  would  fmile  on  you— atleaft  the  queen." 
Ah  gentle  Sir  !   you  courtiers  fo  cajole  us —  (0 

But  Fully   has  it,  nuvquam  minus  Joins : 
And  as  for  courts,   forgive  me,   if  I  fay 
No  IcfTons  now  arc  taught  the  Spartan  way  : 

Tho* 


Of  OUT  two  academies  I  nam'd.     Here 

He  ftopt  me,  and  laid,  Nay  your  apoflles  were 

Good  prettv  linguifts  ;  fo  Panurgus  was. 

Yet  a  poor  gentleman  ;  all  thefc  mav  ])afs 

Bv  travail.     Then,  as  if  he  wouKI  have  fold 

His  tongue,  he  prais'd  it,  and  fuch  wonders  toUl, 

That  1  was  fain  to  fay,   if  you  had  liv'd,  Sir, 

Time  enough  to  have  been  interpreter 

To  Babel's  bricklayers,  fure  the  tower  had  flood. 

He  adds,  If  of  court  life  you  knew  the  good, 
You  would  leave  loncnefs.     I  faid.  Not  alone 
My  lonenefs  is ;  but  Spartanes  falliioa 

Vc-.  II.  M  T<} 
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Tho'  in  his  piftures  luft  be  full  difplay'd, 
Few  are  the  converts  Aretine  has  made  ;  95 

And  though  the  court  fhow  vice  exceeding  clear. 
None  fliould,  by  my  advice,  learn  virtue  there. 
At  this  entranc'd,  he  lifts  his  hands  and  eyes. 
Squeaks  like  a  high-ftretch'd  luteftring,  and  replies ; 
<'  Oh  'tis  the  fweeteft  of  all  earthly  things  lOO 

*'  To  gaze  on  princes,  and  to  talk  of  kings !" 
Then,  happy  man  who  Ihows  the  tombs !  faid  I, 
He  dwells  amidft  the  royal  family  ; 
He  ev'ry  day  from  king  to  king  can  walk, 
Of  all  our  Harries,  all  our  Edwards  talk.  105 

And  get  by  fpeaking  truth  of  monarchs  dead. 
What  few  can  of  the  living,  eafe  and  bread. 
*^  Lord,  Sir,  a  mere  mechanic  !  ftrangely  low, 
''  And  coarfe  of  phrafe, — your  Englilh  all  are  fo. 
^'  How  elegant  your  Frenchmen?"  Mine,  d'ye  mean  ? 
I  have  but  one,  I  hope  the  fellow's  clean.  iir 

"Oh! 


To  teach  by  painting  drunkards  doth  not  lafl 
Now,  Aretines  piflures  have  made  few  chafte  ; 
No  more  can  prindes  courts  (though  there  be  few 
Better  piftures  of  vice)   teach  me  virtue. 

He  like  to  ahigh-ftretcht  luteftring  fqueaks,  O  Sir, 
'Tis  fvveet  to  talk  of  kings.     At  Weftminfter, 
Said  I,  the  man  that  keeps  the  abbey-tombs. 
And  for  his  price,  doth  with  whoever  comes 
Of  all  our  Harrys,  and  our  Edwards  talk, 
From  kincT  to  kinof,  and  all  their  kin  can  walk  : 
Your  ears  /hall  hear  nought  but  kings ;   your  eyes  meet 
Kings  only  :  the  way  to  it  is  Kings-flreet, 
He  fmack'd,  and  cry'd,  He's  bafe,  mcchanique,  coarfe. 
So  are  all  your  Englifhmen  in  their  difcourfe. 
Are  not  your  Frenchmen  neat  ?  Mine,  as  you  fee, 
I  have  but  one,  Sir,  look,  he  follows  me. 

Certes 
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*'  Oh!  Sir,  politely  fo  !   nay,  let  me  die, 

*'   Your  only  wearing  is  your  pailuafoy." 

Not,  Sir,  my  only,  I  have  better  ftLll, 

And  this  you  fee  is  but  my  difhabille —  1 15 

Wild  to  get  loofe,  his  patience  I  provoke, 

Miftake,  confound,  objea  at  all  he  fpokc. 

But  as  coarfeiron,  fliarpen'd,  mangles  more. 

And  itch  moft  hurts  when  angcr'd  to  a  fore  ; 

So  when  you  plague  a  fool,  'tis  flill  the  curfe,  12C 

You  only  make  the  matter  worfe  and  worfe. 

He  pafs'd  it  o'er  ;  ?.fFe6ls  an  eafy  fmile 
At  all  my  peeviflinef?,  and  turns  his  flyle. 
He  alks,   *'  What  news  ?"  I  tell  him  of  new  plays. 
New  eunuchs,  harlequins,  and  operas.  125 

He  hears,  and  as  a  ftill  with  fimples  in  it 
Between  each  drop  it  gives,  flays  half  a  minute. 
Loth  to  enrich  me  with  too  quick  replies. 
By  little,  and  by  little,  drops  his  lies. 
Mere  houfliold  trafli !  of  birthnights,  balls,  and  fhows. 
More  than  ten  Hollinfheads,  or  Halls,  or  Stows.        131 

When 


Certes  they  are  neatly  cloath'd.     I  of  this  mind  am, 

Your  only  wearing  is  your  grogaram. 

Not  fo.  Sir,   I  have  more.     Under  this  pitch 

He  would  not  fly  :  I  chaff'd  him  :  but  as  itch 

Scratch'd  into  fi«art,   and  as  blunt  iron  ground 

Into  an  edge,  hurts  worfe  :  fo,  I  (fool)  four.d, 

Crofling  hurt  me.     To  lit  my  fuUenncfs, 

He  to  another  key  his  ftylc  doth  drefs ; 

And  afks  what  news ;  I  tell  him  of  new  playes. 

He  takes  my  hand,  and  as  a  ftill,  which  ftaycs 

A  fembricf  'twixt  each  drop,  he  niggardly. 

As  loth  to  enrich  me,  fo  tells  many  a  ly. 

More  than  ten  Hollenflieads,  or  Halls,  or  Stows, 

Of  trivial  houfliold  tralh  :  he  knows,  he  knows 

M  2  When 
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.:.'cn  frown'd,  or  fmil'd,  lie  knows;  and  what 
.    -fter  may  make  of  that  : 
-     h  whom  :   who  got  his  penfion  rug, 
^'^-  !  a  reverfion  by  a  drug :  joK 

.   ace  is  quarter'd  out,  three  parts  in  four, 
And  whether  to  a  bifhop,   or  a  whore  : 
\Yho  having  loft  his  credit,  pawn'd  his  rent, 
Is  therefore  fit  to  have  a  government : 
Who  in  the  fccret,  deals  in  ftocks  fecure,  140 

And  cheats  th'  unknowing  widow  and  the  poor  : 
Who  makes  a  truft  of  charity  a  job. 
And  gets  an  A£l  of  Parliament  to  rob  : 
Why  turnpikes  rife,  and  now  no  cit  nor  clown 
Can  gratis  fee  the  country,  or  the  town  :  14^ 

Shortly  no  lad  (hall  chuck,  or  lady  vole. 
But  fomc  exciiing  courtier  will  have  toll. 
He  tells  what  ftrumpet  places  fells  for  life, 
What  'fquirehis  lands,  what  citizen  his  wife  : 
At  laft  (which  proves  him  wifer  ftill  than  all)  153 

What  lady's  face  is  not  a  whited  wall. 

As 


When  the  Queen  frown'd  or  fmil'd,  and  he  knows  what 

A  fubtle  ftatefman  may  gather  of  that ; 

He  knows  who  loves  whom  ;  and  who  by  poxfon 

Haftes  to  an  offices  reverfion  ; 

Who  waftes  in  meat,  in  cloaths,  in  horfe,  he  notes, 

Who  loveth  whores 

He  knows  who  hath  fold  his  land,  and  now  doth  beg 
A  licence,  old  iron,  boots,  llioes,  and  egg- 
Shells  to  tranfport ; 

fliortly  boys  fluill  not  play 
At  fpan-counter,  or  blow-point,  but  fli all  pay 
Toll  to  fome  courtier  ;  and  wifer  than  all  us. 
He  knows  what  ladv  is  not  painted.     Thus 

Ik 


Sat.  IV.  VERSIFIED.  8^- 

As  one  of  Woodward's  patients,  fick  and  fore, 
1  puke,  I  naulcatc, — yet  he  thrufts  in  more  : 
Trims  Europe's  balance,  tops  the  ilatclman's  part, 
And  talks  gazettes  and  poftboys  o'er  by  heart.  j^^ 

Like  a  big  wife  at  light  of  loathfome  meat, 
Ready  to  caft,  I  yawn,  I  figh,  and  fweat. 
Then  as  a  liccns'd  Ipy,  whom  nothing  can, 
Silence  or  hurt,  he  libels  the  great  man  ; 
Swears  ev'ry  place  entail'd  for  years  to  come,  160 

In  fure  fuccelfion  to  the  day  of  doom  : 
He  names  the  price  for  ev'ry  ollice  paid, 
And  fays  our  wars  thrive  ill,  becaufe  dclay'd  : 
Nay  hints,  'tis  by  connivance  of  the  court, 
That  Spain  robs  on,  and  Dunkirk's  ftill  a  port.  165 

Not  more  amazement  fciz'd  on  Circe's  gucfts. 
To  fee  themfelvcs  fall  endlong  into  beafts. 

Than 


He  with  home  meats  cloyes  me.     I  belch,  fpue,  fpit, 

Look  pale  and  fickly,  like  a  patient,  yet 

He  thrufts  on  more,  and  as  he  had  undertook. 

To  fay  gallo-belgicus  without  book. 

Speaks  of  all  ftates  and  deeds  that  have  been  fincc 

The  Spaniards  came  to  th'  lofs  of  Amyens. 

Like  a  big  wife,  at  fight  of  loathed  meat. 

Ready  to  travail  :  fo  I  figh,  and  fweat 

To  hear  this  makaron  talk  :  in  vain,  for  yet. 

Either  my  humour,  or  his  own  to  fit, 

He  like  a  priviledg'd  fpie,  whom  nothing  can 

Difcredit,  libels  now  'gainft  each  great  man. 

He  names  the  price  of  ev'ry  office  paid  ; 

He  faith  our  wars  thrive  ill  becaufe  dclaid; 

That  offices  are  intail'd,  and  that  there  are 

Perpetuities  of  them,  lafling  as  fa;- 

As  the  laft  day  ;  and  that  great  officers 

Do  with  the  SpaninrJ;  fiiarc,  and  Du.ik'.rkers. 

I  inon 
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Than  mine  to  find  a  fubjeft  flay'd  and  wife 
Already  half-turn'd  traitor  by  furprize. 
I  felt  th'  infeftion  llide  from  him  to  me,  i^o 

As  in  the  pox,  fome  give  it  to  get  free ; 
And  quick  to  fwallovv  me,  niethought  I  Hiw 
One  of  our  giant  flatutes  ope  its  jaw. 
In  that  nice  moment,  as  another  Ive 
Stood  jull:  a-tilt,  the  minifter  came  by.  175 

To  him  he  flies,  and  bows,  and  bows  again. 
Then,  clofe  as  umbra,  joins  the  dirty  train* 
Not  Fanniiis'  felf  more  impudently  near, 
When  half  his  nofe  i^  in  his  prince's  ear. 

I  quak'd 


I  more  amaz'd  tlian  Circe's  prifoners,  when 
They  felt  themfelves  turn  beafts,  felt  myfelf  then 
Becoming  traitor,  and  methought  I  faw 
One  of  our  giant  ftatutes  ope  his  jaw 
To  fuck  me  jn  for  hearing  him  :  I  found 
That  as  burnt  venemous  leachers  do  grow  found 
By  giving  others  their  fores,  I  might  grow 
Guilty,  and  he  free  :  therefore  I  did  fliow 
All  figns  of  loathing  ;  but  fince  I  am  in, 
I  muft  pay  mine,  and  my  forefathers  fin 
To  the  laft  farthing.     Therefore  to  my  power 
Toughly  and  ftubbornly  I  bear  ;  but  th'  howe? 
Of  mercy  now  was  come  :  he  tries  to  bring 
Me  to  pay  a  fine  to  'fcape  a  torturing, 
And  fays.  Sir,  can  you  fparc  me —  ?  I  faid,  Willingly  ; 
Nay,  Sir,  can  you  fpare  me  a  crown  ?  Thankfully  I 
Gave  it,  as  ranfom  ;  but  as  fidlers,  ftill, 
Though  they  be  paid  to  be  gone,  yet  needs  will 
Thruft  one  more  jigg  upon  you  :  i'o  did  he 
With  his  long  complimental  thanks  vex  me. 
But  he  is  gone,  thanks  to  his  needy  want. 
And  the  prerogative  of  my  crown;  fcant 

His, 
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I  quak'd  at  heart ;  and  ftill  afraid,  to  fee  180 

All  the  court  hl'i'd  with  ftranger  things  than  he. 
Ran  out  as  fait,  as  one  that  pays  his  bail, 
Ami  dreads  more  actions,  hurries  from  a  jakl. 

Bear  inc,  fomc  god  !  oh  quickly  bear  me  heacc 
To  uholclbme  folirude,  the  nurfc  of  fcnle  :  1S5 

Where  contemplation  prunes  her  rutflcd  wings 
And  tKe  free  foul  looks  down  to  pity  kings  ! 
There  fober  thought  purfu'd  th'  amufing  theme. 
Till  faflcy  colour'd  it,  and  form'd  a  dream. 
A  viiion  hermits  can  to  hell  tranfport,  190 

And  forc'd  ev'n  me  to  fee  the  damn'd  at  court. 
Not  Dante  dreaming  all  th'  infernal  ftate. 
Beheld  fuch  fcenes  of  envy,  fin,  and  hate. 
Bafe  fear  becomes  the  guilty,  not  the  free ; 
Suits  tyrants,  plunderers,  but  fuits  not  me  :  19^ 

Shall  I,  the  terror  of  this  iinful  town, 
Care,  if  a  liv'ryM  lord  or  fmile  or  frown  ? 
Who  cannot  flatter,  and  detcft  who  can. 
Tremble  before  a  noble  ferving-man  ? 
O  my  fair  miftrcfs,  Truth  !   fhall  I  quit  thcc  200 

For  huffing,  braggart,  puft  nobility  ? 

Thou, 


His  thanks  were  ended,  when  I  (which  did  fee 
All  the  court  fiU'd  with  more  ftrange  things  than  he) 
Ran  from  thence  with  fuch,  or  more  haft  than  one 
Who  fears  more  anions,  doth  haft  from  prifon. 

At  home  in  wholefome  folitarinefs 
My  piteous  foul  began  the  wretchcdneU 
Of  fuitors  at  court  to  mourn,   and  a  trance 
Like  his,  who  dreamt  he  faw  hell,  did  advance 
Itfelf  o'er  me  :  fuch  men  as  he  faw  there 
I  faw  at  court,  and  worfc  and  more.     Low  fear 
Becomes  the  guilty,  not  th'  accufer  :  then. 
Shall  I,  nonc's  Have,  of  highborn  or  rais'd  men 

I-  car 


8?  SATIRES  OF  Dr.  DONNE    Sat.  IV. 

Thou,  wholince  yefterday  haft  roll'd  o'er  all 

The  bufy,  idle  blockheads  of  the  ball, 

Hafl-thou,  oh  fun!  beheld  an  emptier  fort. 

Than  fuch  as  fwell  this  bladder  of  a  court  ?  205 

Now  pox  on  thofe  who  fhow  a  court  in  wax  *  / 

It  ought  to  bring  all  courtiers  on  their  backs  ; 

Such  painted  puppets  !  fuch  a  varnifh'd  race 

Of  hollow  gewgaws,  only  drefs  and  face  ! 

Such  waxen  nofes,  ftately  ftaring  things —  2 10 

No  wonder  fome  folks  bow,  and  think  them  kings. 

See  I  where  the  Britifli  youth,  engag'd  no  more. 
At  Fig's,  at  White's,  §  with  felons,  or  a  whore. 

Pay 


Fear  frowns  ;  and  my  miftrefs  Truth,  betray  thee 
For  th'  huffing,  bragart,  pure  nobility  ? 
No,  no,  thou  which  fmce  yefterday  haft  been, 
Almoft  about  the  whole  world,  haft  thou  feen, 
O  fun,  in  all  thy  journey,  vanity. 
Such  as  fwells  the  bladder  of  our  court  i'  I 
Think  he  which  made  your  f  waxen  garden,  and 
Tranfported  it  from  Italy,  to  ftand 
With  us  at  London,  flouts  our  courtiers  ;  for 
}uft  fuch  gay  painted  things,  which  no  fap,  nor 
Taftehavein  them,  ours  are  ;  and  natural 
Some  of  the  ftocks  j;  are  ;  their  fruits  baftard  all. 
'  ris  ten  a  clock  and  paft  ;  all  whom  the  mues, 
Baloun,  or  tennis,  diet  or  the  ftews 


•  A  famous  (how  of  the  court  of  Fiance,  in  wax-work. 

^  White's  was  a  noted  gaming- houfe  ■  Fig's,  a  prize  fighter's  academy, 
where  the  yonng  m^hility  received  inftruiflion  in  thofc  tiays  :  it  was  alfo  cuf- 
loir  ary  for  the  nobility  and  gentry  to  vilit  the  condemned  criminals  in  New- 
gate. 

-{•  A  iliow  of  the  Itii'iian  garden  in  wax -work,  in  the  time  of  king  James 
.the  Fir!!. 

i  That  is,  of  wootl. 

5  Had 
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Pay  their  lafl  duty  to  the  court,  and  come 

All  frefti  and  fragrant,  to  the  drawing-room  ;  215 

In  hues  as  gay,  and  odours  as  divine, 

As  the  fair  fields  they  fold  to  look  fo  fine. 

<*  That's  velvet  for  a  king  !"  the  flatt'rer  fwears ; 

'Tis  true,  for  ten  days  hence  'twill  be  king  Lear's. 

Our  court  may  juftly  to  our  ftage  give  rules,  220 

That  helps  it  both  to  fool's-coats  and  to  fools. 

And  why  not  players  ftrut  in  courtiers  cloaths  ? 

For  thefe  are  adors  too,  as  well  as  thofe  : 

Wants  reach  all  flates ;  they  beg  but  better  dreft. 

And  all  is  fplendi*.!  poverty  at  beft.  225 

Painted  for  fight,  and  clTcnc'd  for  the  fmell, 
Like  frigates  fraught  with  fpice  and  cochinell. 
Sail  in  the  ladies  :  how  each  pirate  eyes 
So  weak  a  veflel,  and  fo  rich  a  prize  ! 
Top-gallant  he,  and  Ihc  in  all  her  trim,  230 

He  boarding  her,  flic  ftriking  fail  to  him  : 
*'  Dear  conntcfs  !  you  have  charms  all  hearts  to  hit  !" 
And  *'  Sweet  Sir  Eopling  !  you  have  fo  much  wit  !" 

Such 


Had  all  the  morning  held,  now  the  fecond 
Time  made  ready,  that  day,  in  flocks  are  found 
In  the  Prcfcnce,  and  I  (God  pardon  me) 
As  frefli  and  fweet  their  apparels  be,  as  lie 
Their  fields  they  fold  to  buy  them.     For  a  king 
Thofe  hofe  are,  cry  the  flatterers :  and  bring 
Them  next  week  to  the  theatre  to  fell. 
Wants  reach  all  ftatcs  :  me  feems  they  do  as  well 
At  flage,  as  courts;  all  arc  players.     \V"hoe'er  looks 
(For  themfelves  dare  not  go)  o'er  Chcapfide  books, 
Shall  find  their  wardrobes  inventory.     Now 
The  ladies  come.     Aspirates  (which  do  know 
That  there  carhe  weak  fliips  fraught  witli  cutchancl) 
The  men  board  them  ]  and  praifc  (as  they  think)  well. 
Vol.  11,  N  '  Their 
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Such  wits  and  beauties  are  not  praisM  for  nought. 

For  both  the  beauty  and  the  wit  are  bought.  235 

'Twou'd  burfl  ev'n  Heraclitus  with  the  ipleen, 

To  fee  thofe  anticks,   Poplin  and  Courtin  : 

The  prefence  fcems,  with  things  fo  richly  odd, 

The  mofque  of  Mahound,  or  fome  queer  pa-god. 

See  them  furvey  their  limbs  by  Durer's  rules*,  240 

Of  all  beau-kind  the  befl:  proportion'd  fools! 

Adjufl  tlicir  cloaths,  and  to  confeffion  draw 

Thofe  venial  iiils,  an  atom,  or  a  ilraw; 

But  oh  !  what  terrors  muft  diftraft  the  foul 

Convi^ed  of  that  mortal  crime,  a  l^.ole  ;  245 

Or  fliould  one  pound  of  powder  Icfs  befpread 

Thofe  monkey-tails  that  wag  behind  their  head. 

Thus  fmilh'd,  and  correfted  to  a  hair, 

They  march,  to  prate  their  hour  before  the  fair. 

So 


Their  beauties ;  they  the  m^n's  wits ;  both  are  bought^ 

Why  good  wits  ne'er  wear  fcarlet  gowns,  I  thought 

Thiscaufe,  Thefc  men,  mens  wits  for  fpeeches  buy,. 

And  women  buy  all' red  which  fcarlets  dye. 

He  call'd  her  beauty  lime-twigs,  her  hair  net  : 

She  fears  her  drugs  ill  lay'd,  her  hair  loofc  fet. 

Wouldn't  Heraclitus  laugh  to  fee  Macrine 

From  hat  to  fhoe,  himfelf  at  door  refine,  J 

As  if  the  prefence  were  a  mofque  :  and  lift  ^ 

His  fl;.irts  and  hofe,  and  call  his  cloaths  to  flirift^ 

Making  them  confefs  not  only  mortal 

Great  ftains  and  holes  in  them,  but  venial 

Feathers  and  duft,  wherewith  they  fornicate  :. 

And  then  by  Durer's  rules  furvey  the  ftate 

Of  his  each  limb,  and  with  firings  the  odds  tries- 

Of  his  neck  to  his  leg,  and  wafte  to  thighs. 

#  Albert  D.,rer. 

So 
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So  firft  to  preach  a  white-glov'd  chap'ain  ,n;<v.  c^  2^9 

With  band  of  lilv,   and  with  cheek  of  ro!c, 

Sweeter  than  Sharon,  in  immac'latc  trim, 

Ncatncfs  iticlf  impertinent  in  him. 

Let  hut  the  Ladies  Imile,  and  they  are  I)lei1 : 

Prodigious  !  how  the  things  prote/fy  pr-tf/I :  ':>!^^ 

Peace,  fools,  or  Gonfon  will  for  papifts  fcizc  you, 

If  once  he  catch  you  at  your  Jr-fu  !  J^iu  ! 

Nature  made  ev'ry  fop  to  plague  his  biothcr, 
Jufl:  as  one  beauty  mortifies  another. 
But  here's  the  captain  that  will  pln^^ue  them  both,      260 
Whofe  air  cries  arm  !  whofe  very  looks  an  oath  : 
The  captain's  honcft,  Sirs,  and  that's  enough, 
Tho'  his  roul%  bullet,  and  his  body  bufF. 
He  Ipits  fore-right;  his  haughty  cheft  before, 
Like  batt'ring  ram-,  beats  open  ev'ry  door  :  265 

And 


So  in  immaculate  deaths,  and  iymmctry 

Perfeft  as  circles,  with  luch  nicety 

As  a  young  preacher  at  his  firft  time  goes 

To  preach,  he  enters,  and  a  lady  which  owes 

Him  not  i'o  much  as  good- will,  he  arrefls, 

And  unto  her  protcfls,  protefts,  protcfts, 

So  much  as  at  Rome  would  ferve  to  have  thrown 

Ten  cardinals  into  the  Inouifition  ; 

And  whiipersby  'jcfu  io  oft,  that  a 

Purfuevant  would  have  ravifh'tl  him  away 

For  faying  our  lady's  pfalter.     But  'tis  ht 

That  they  each  other  plague,  they  merit  it. 

But  here  comes  Glorious  that  will  plague  'cm  both, 

W  i-.o  in  the  other  extreme  only  dotii 

Call  a  rough  carelefnefs,  good  fafliion  : 

Whofe  cloak  his  fpurs  tear,  or  whom  he  fjiits  on, 

He  cares  not,  he.     His  ill  words  do  no  harin 

To  him  ;  lie  rulhcs  in,  as  if  arm,  arm, 

N2  He 
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And  with  a  face  as  red,  and  as  awry. 

As  Herod's  hangdogs  in  old  tapeftry, 

Scarecrow  to  boys,  the  breeding  woman's  cujrfe. 

Has  yet  a  llrange  ambition  to  look  worfe  : 

Confounds  the  civil,  keeps  the  rude  in  awe,  2^0 

Jefts  like  a  licens'd  fool,  commands  like  law. 

Frighted,  1  quit  the  room,  but  leave  it  fo 
As  men  from  jails  to  execution  go ; 
For  hung  v/lth  deadly  fins  *  I  fee  the  wall, 
And  lin'd  with  giants  deadlier  than  'em  all :  275 

Each  man  an  Aflcapart  f ,  of  ftrength  to  tofs 
For  quoits,  both  Temple-bar  and  Charing-crofj, 
Scar'd  at  the  grizly  forms,  I  fvveat,  I  fly, 
And  ihake  all  o'er,  like  a  dilcover'd  fpy. 

Courts  are  too  much  for  wits  fo  weak  as  mine  :       280 
Charge  them  with  Heav'n's  artill'ry,  bold  divine  ! 

From 


He  meant  to  cry  ;  and  though  his  face  be  as  ill 
As  theirs  which  in  old  hangings  whip  Chrifl,  flill 
He  flrives  to  look  w^orfe  ~  he  keeps  all  in  awe  ; 
Jefts  like  a  licens'd  fool,  commands  like  law. 

Tir'd,  now  I  leave  this  place,  and  but  pleas'd  fg 
As  men  from  gaols  to  execution  go, 
Go,  through  the  great  chamber  (why  is  it  hung 
With  the  fcven  deadly  fins  ?)  being  among 
Thofe  Afkaparts  f,  men  big  enough  to  throw 
Charing-crofs  for  a  bar,  men  that  do  know 
No  token  of  wort  ,  but  queen's  man,  and  fine 
Living ;  barrels  of  beef,  flaggons  of  wine. 
I  Ihook  like  a  fpied  fpie — Preachers  which  are 
Seas  of  wit  and  arts,  you  can,  then  dare. 
Drown  the  fins  of  this  place,  but  as  for  me 
Which  am  but  a  fcant  brook,  enough  fhall  be 

•  The  room  hung  with  old  tapeftry,  reprcfcnting  the  fevei)  deadly  fins, 
I  A  giant  famous  In  romances. 

To 


To  wafh  the  fnins  away  :  although  I  yst 
(With  Maccabees  motlefty)   the  known  merit 
Of  my  work  lefTen,  yet  Ibme  wife  men  fliall, 
I  hope,  efteem  my  writs  canonical. 


93 
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F;'om  fuch  alone  the  Great  rebukes  endure, 

W'hofe  fatirc's  lacred,  and  whole  racre  Tecure  : 

'Tis  mine  to  wafh  a  few  light  flains,  but  theirs 

To  deluge  fin,   and  drown  a  court  in  tears.  28; 

Howe'er  what's  now  Apocrypha,  my  wit, 

J[n  time  to  come,  may  pafs  for  holy  writ, 


f:  p  i- 


EPILOGUE 

TO      THE 

SATIRE       S, 

>n    TWO    DIALOGUES. 

"Written  in  mdccxxxviii. 

DIALOGUE      I. 

Fr.'KJ  OT  twice  a  twelvemonth  *  you  appear  in  print, 
"^       And  when  it  comes,  the  court  fee  nothing  in"t. 
You  grow  correft,  tliat  once  with  rapture  writ. 
And  are,  belidcs,  too  moral  for  a  v/it. 
Decay  of  parts,  alas  !  we  all  rauR  feel —  5 

Why  now,  this  moment,  don't  1  fee  you  fteal  ? 
*Tis  all  from  Horace  ;  Horace  long  before  ye 
Said,  "  Tories  call'd  him  Whig,  and  Whigs  a  Tory  ;"' 
And  taught  his  Romans,  in  much  better  metre, 
.  *'  To  laugh  at  fools  who  put  their  truil  in  Peter.''        10 

But  Horace,  Sir,  was  delicate,  was  nice  ; 
Bubo  obferves  §  he  lalh'd  no  fort  of  vice  : 

•  Thefe  f.vo  lines  arc  fiom  Horace  :  and  the  oaiy  lines  that  are  fo  in  th? 
whole  poem. 
■     §  Some  guilty  psrfon  very  fond  of  making  fach  an  obfetvation. 

Horace 
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Horace  would  fay,  Sir  Billy  Icrv'd  the  crown, 

Blunt  could  do  bus'nci's,   H-ggins  *  knew  the  town  ; 

In  Sappho  touch  the  failin.^s  of  the  lex,  15 

In  rcv'rend  bifhops  note  loinc  rmall  neglctfi?. 

And  own  the  Spaniard  did  a  waggi(h  thing. 

Who  cropt  our  e;irs  §,  nnd  fcnt  them  to  the  king. 

His  lly,  polite,  Jnfinuating  ftyle 

Could  pleafs  at  court,  and  make  Augustus  fmlle  :    .20 

An  artful  manager,  that  crept  between 

His  friend  and  fiiame,  and  was  a  kind  of  Icreen. 

But  'faith  your  very  friends  will  foon  be  fore  ; 

Patriots  there  are,  who  wilh  you'd  jeft  no  more — 

And  where's  the  glory  ?  'twill  be  only  thought  25 

The  great  man  ■[  never  ofter'd  you  a  groat. 

Go  fee  Sir  Robert 

P.  See  Sir  Robert  I — hum — 
And  never  laugh — for  .tU  my  life  to  come  r 
Seen  him  I  have,  but  in  his  happier  hour 
Of  focial  p'.cafure,  ill-cxchang\l  for  pow'r;  00 

Seen  him,  uncumber'd  with  the  venal  tril^c. 
Smile  without  art,  and  w^in  without  a  bribe. 
Would  he  oblicre  me  ?  let  mc  only  find. 
He  does  not  think  me  what  he  thinks  mankind. 
Come,  come,  at  all  I  laugh  he  laughs,  no  doubt ;  "r 

The  only  diff'rence  is,  1  dare  laujrh  out. 

F.  Why  yes :  with  Scripture  Hill  you  may  be  free  ; 
A  horle-laugh,  if  you  pleafe,  at  honefty  ; 
A  joke  onJtKYL  t,  or  fome  odd  old  whig. 
Who  never  chang'd  his  principle,  or  wig  :  40 

•  Formrrly  jailor  of  the  Fl«t-prifon,  enriched  himfclf  by  many  exr^ions, 
f  r  wMch  he  was  tried  an.l  cxpollcd. 

§  Said  to  be  executed  by  the  csptain  of  a  Spanifh  (hip  on  one  Jenkins,  > 
captain  of  an  Hngli(h  one.  lie  cut  offhis  cars,  and  bid  him  carry  them  to 
the  king  his  m^ficr. 

f  A  phrafc,  by  common  nfe,  iipproptiated  to  the  firf>  minifter. 

\  Sir  Jofcph  Ji-kyl,  Maftcr  of  the  KoII>,  a  irae  whig  in  his  principfes,  and 
^^  ■  ntmort  probity.     He  (omenmcs  voted  a^ainfl  the  conrf,  whicli 

d-  if"  the  iaugh  hcrr  dtfcribed  of  one  whobcfiovved  it  equally  ujvifi 

rcHgion  and  hoacfty.  He  died  a  few  months  after  the  publication  of  thij 
porai. 

A  pa- 
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A  patriot  is  a  fool  in  cv'ry  age, 
Whom  all  lord  chamberlains  allow  the  ftage  : 
Thefc  nothing  hurts ;  they  keep  their  fafhicn  ftill,    ■ 
And  wear  their  ftrange  old  virtue,  as  they  will. 

If  any  afk  you,   "  Who's  the  man,  fo  near  45 

^*   His  prince,  that  writes  in  verfe,  and  has  his  ear  ?" 
Why,  anfwcr,  Lyttelton*,  and  I'll  engage 
The  wortliy  youth  fliall  ne'er  be  in  a  rage  ; 
But  were  his  verfcs  vile,  his  whifper  bafe, 
You'd  quickly  find  him  in  Lord  Fanny's  cafe.  50 

§  Sejanus,  Wolfey,  hurt  not  honcft  Fleury  f. 
But  well  may  put  fome  ftatefmen  in  a  fury. 

Laugh  then  at  any,  but  at  fools  or  foes  ; 
Thefc  you  but  anger,  and  you  mend  not  thofe.  54 

Laugh  at  your  friends,  and,  if  your  friends  are  fore. 
So  much  the  better,  you  may  laugh  the  more. 
To  vice  and  folly  to  confine    he  jeft. 
Sets  half  the  world,  God  knov^rs,  againft  the  refl; 
Did  not  the  fneer  of  more  impartial  men 
At  fenfe  and  virtue  balance  all  agen.  6* 

Judicious  wits  fpread  wide  the  ridicule. 
And  charitably  comfort  knave  and  fool. 

P.  Dear  Sir,   forgive  the  prejudice  of  youth  : 
Adieu  diflinftion,  fatire,  warmth,  and  truth  ! 
Come,  harmlefs  characters  that  no  one  hit ;  6^ 

Come,  Henley's  oratory,  Ofborn's  j  wit  ! 
The  honey  dropping  from  Favonio's  tongue. 
The  flow'rs  of  Bubo,  and  the  flovr  of  Y ng  ! 

•  George  Lyttelton,  fccretary  to  the  Prince  of  Wales,  diflingulfhcd  both 
for  his  writings  and  fpecchcs  in  the  fpirit  of  liberty. 

§  The  one  the  wicked  minider  of  Tiberius,  the  other,  of  Henry  VIII. 
The  writers  againfl  the  court  ufually  beftowed  thefe  and  other  odious  names 
on  the  minifter,  without  diftinftion,  and  in  the  moft  injurious  manner.  Set 
Dial.  X.  vir.  i  jy. 

f  Cardinal,  and  minifter  to  Louis  XV.      It  was  a  pairiot-fafhion,  at  th^ 
time,  to  cry  up  his  wifdom  .md  lionefly. 
{  See  thtm  in  their  places  in  the  Dundad. 

The 
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The  gracious  Hew  *  of  pulpit  eloquence, 
And  all  the  well-whlpt  cream  of  courtly  Icnfe,  70 
That  firft  was  H — vy's  F — 's  next,  and  thca 
The  S — te's,  and  then  H — vy's  once  agcn. 
O  come,   th:it  eafy,  Ciceronian  ftyle. 
So  Latin,  yet  lb  tngliih  all  the  while. 
As  tho'  the  pride  of  Middkfon  and  Bland,  75 
All  boys  may  read,  and  girls  may  underftand  ! 
Then  might  I  ling,  without  the  leaft  ettcnce. 
And  all  I  lung  fhould  be  the  nation' s  fenfe ; 
Or  teach  the  melancholy  mule  to  mourn. 
Hang  the  lad  verfe  on  Carolina's  §  urn,  80 
And  hail  her  palTage  to  the  realms  of  reft. 
All  parts  perform'd,  and  a/,  her  children  bleft  ! 
So — Satire  is  no  more — 1  feel  it  die- 
No  Gazetteer  more  innocent  than  I 

And  let,  a  God's  name,  ev'ry  fool  and  knave  85 

Be  grac'd  thro'  life,  and  liattcr'd  in  his  grave. 

F.  Why  fo  ?  if  Satire  knows  its  time  and  place, 
You  ftill  may  lala  the  greateft  -  rn  difgrace  : 
For  merit  will  by  turns  forfake  them  all ; 
Would  you  know  when  exactly  when  they  fall.  90 

But  let  all  fat! re  in  all  changes  ipare 

Immortal  S — k,  and  grave  D re  f. 

Silent  and  foft,  as  faints  remove  to  Heav'n, 

All  tycs  dilTolv'd  and  ev'ry  fin  forgiv'n, 

Th.clV  may  Ibme  gentle  minifterial  wing  95 

Receive,  and  place  forever  near  a  king  \ 

•  Alludes  to  fo-ne  court  fcrmons,  aiul  florid  panegyrical  fpcfches  ;  parti- 
cularly one  very  full  of  pui^rilirtes  and  fljtterirs  ;  uh'cli  aftcrwar'^s  got  into 
an  aJdrcfs  in  the  fame  prrtiy  ftylc  ;  and  was  laltiy  fervcd  up  in  an  epiiaph, 
between  I.a'.in  anJ  Engiifh,  pu  >l:i'htd  by  its  auJhor. 

§  Qii;en  confoit  of  king  George  IL  She  ditd  in  ITJT.  Her  drat h  gar* 
•ccafion,  as  is  obf.rved  above,  to  many  indilcr^-ft  and  mean  peiformanort 
unwoithy  of  lier  .nemory,  whofe  lad  momcrits  manircArd  tlic  urmoQ  cou- 
ra^r  and  rcfo!utton. 

t  A  title  given  tliai  lord  by  king  James  !I.  Ilf  was  of  flic  bedchamSer  to 
king  Wil'iim  :  be  was  fo  to  king  George  1.  he  was  fo  to  k  ng  George  I(. 
Tliis  iord  was  rerv  fltilfui  in  all  the  k'tim  of  thr  houfe,  iu  which  he  dif- 
cha''?:-d  h'nir :'f  »iih  g.'rat  gravity. 

Vol.  II.  O  There, 
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There,   where  no  paffion,  pride,  or  fhame  tranfport, 
Lull'd  with  the  fweet  Nepenthe  of  a  court ; 
There,  where  no  father's,  brother's,  friend^s  difgrace 
Once  break  tEeir  reft,  or  ftir  them  from  their  place  : 
But  paft  the  fenfe  of  human  miferies,  loi 

All  tears  are  wip'd  for  ever  from  all  eyes ; 
No  cheek  is  known  toblufh,   no  heart  to  throb, 
Save  when  they  lofe  a  queftion,  or  a  job. 

P.   Good  Heav'n  forbid,  that  I  fliould  blaft  their  glory. 
Who  know  how  like  whig  minifters  to  tory,  106 

And  when  three  fov'reigiis  dy'd,  could  fcarce  bp  vext, 
Confid'ring  what  ^  gracious  prince  *  was  next. 
Have  I,  in  lilent  wonder,  feen  fuch  things 
As  pride  in  flaves,  and  avarice  in  kings;  llO 

And  at  a  peer,  or  peerefs,   fliall  I  fret. 
Who  ftarves  a  fifter,  or  forfwears  a  debt  ? 
Virtue,  i  grant  you,  "is  an  empty  boaft  ; 
But  fliall  the  dignity  of  Vice  be  loft  ? 
Ye  gods  !  Tnall  Gibber's  fon,  without  rebuke,  115 

Swear  like  a  lord,  or  Rich  §  outwhore  a  duke  ? 
A  fav'rite's  porter  with  his  mafter  vie, 
Be  brib'd  a?  often,  and  as  often  lie  ? 
Shall  Ward  draw-  contrails  with  a  ftatefraan's  fkill  ? 
Or  japhetpocket,  like  hisgraco,  a  will?  120 

Is  it  for  Bond  or  Peter,   (paltry  things) 
To  pay  their  debts,  or  keep  their  faith  like  kings  ? 
If  Blount  t  difpatch'd  himfclf,  he  play'd  the  man, 
And  fo  may'ft  thou,  illuftrious  PafTcran  .t  ! 

•  The  flyle  of  addrefTcs  on  an  accedion. 

§  T\vo  players  :  look  fori  hem  in  theDur.ciad. 

■^  Author  of  an  impious  foolidi  book  called  tke  Oracks  of  Reafon,  who  hc- 
ing  in  love  with  a  near  kinfwoman  of  his,  and  rcjefted,  gave  i-iimftlf  a  ftalj 
in  the  arm,  as  pretending  to  kill  himfLlf  j  of  the  confequenco  of  which  be 
really  died. 

\  Author  of  anotlier  book  of  the  fame  ftamp,  called,  y! pbilofopl kal  Dij- 
courje  on  Death,  being  a  defence  of  fuicide.  He  was  a  nobleman  of  Piedmont, 
banilhcd  from  his  country  for  his  impieties,  and  lived  in  the  utmoft  mifery, 
yet  feared  to  piadtiic  his  own  prtccpts. — This  unhappy  man  at  lall  died  a 
penitent. 

But 
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But  fliall  a  printer  *,  weary  of  his  life,  125 

Learn,  from  their  books,  to  hang  himfelf  and  wife  ? 

This,  this,  my  friend,   I  cannor,  mud  not  bear  ; 

Vice  thus  abus'd,  demands  a  nation's  care  : 

This  call*  the  church  to  deprecate  ourfm, 

And  hurls  the  thunder  of  the  laws  on  gin  §.  130 

Let  modeft  Foster,  if  he  will,  excell 
Ten  metropolitans  in  preaching  well ; 
A  iimple  quaker,  or  a  quaker's  wife. 
Outdo  Landaffc  f  in  doftrine, — yea  in  life  : 
Let  humble  Allex,  with  an  aukward  fliame,  135 

Do  good  by  fiealth,  and  blufli  to  find  it  fame. 
Virtue  may  chufe  the  high  or  low  degree, 
'Tis  juft  alike  to  Virtue,  and  to  me  ; 
Dwell  in  a  monk,  or  light  upon  a  king, 
She's  ftill  the  fame  bclov'd,  contented  thing.  140 

Vice  is  Undone,  if  fhc  forgets  her  birth. 
And  ftoops  from  augcls  to  the  dregs  of  earth  : 
But  'tis  xh^fail  degrades  her  to  a  whore  : 
^Ltt  greatnefs  o-wn  her,  and  fhc's  mean  no  more. 
Her  birth,  her  beauty,  crouds  and  courts  confefs, 
Chafle  matrons  praife  her,  and  grave  bifhops  blefs ; 
in  golden  chains  the  willing  world  fhe  draws. 
And  hers  the  Gofpcl  is,  and  hers  the  laws. 
Mounts  the  tribunal,  lifts  her  fcarlet  head, 
And  fees  pale  Virtue  carted  in  her  ftead.  150 

Low  !  at  the  wheels  of  her  triumphal  car. 
Old  England's  genius,   rough  with  many  a  fear, 
Dragg'd  in  the  duft  !  his  arms  hang  idly  round. 
His  flag  inverted  trails  along  the  ground  ! 
Our  youth,  all  liv'ry'd  o'er  with  foreign  gold,  155 

Before  her  dance  :  behind  her,  crawl  the  old  ! 

•  A  faft  that  happtnf d  in  London  a  f:w  years  part.  The  unhappy  man 
left  behind  him  a  paprr  juUifying  hit  aclion  by  the  reafouingi  of  feme  of 
tiicfc  authori. 

5  A  fpirituous  liquor,  the  exorbitant  ufe  of  which  had  almo!>  dfflroypd 
the  lowctl  rank  of  the  people,  till  it  was  rcHrained  Ly  an  act  of  purliainent  in 
1756. 

I  A  poor  b'fliopiick  in  Whiles,  as  poorly  fiipplicd. 

O  2  Sec 
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See  tlironging  millions  to  the  Pagod  run, 

And  offer  country,  parent,  wife,  or  Ion  ! 

Hear  her  black  trumpet  thro'  the  land  proclaim, 

That  Not  to  be  corrupted  is  the  shame.      i6o 

In  foldier,  churchman,  patriot,  man  in  pow'r, 

'Tis  av'rice  all,  ambition  is  no  more  !  , 

See,  all  our  nobles  begging  to  be  flaves  ! 

See,  all  our  fools  afpiring  to  be  knaves  ! 

The  wit  of  cheats,   the  courage  of  a  whore,  16^ 

Are  what  tea  thoufand  envy  and  adore  : 

AH,  <^11  look  up,  with  reverential  awe, 

At  crimes  that  'I'cape,  or  triumph  o'er  the  law  : 

While  truth,  worth,  wilclom,  daily  they  decry— 

**  Nothing  is  facred  now  but  villainy."  ijQ 

Yet  may  this  verfe   (if  fuch  a  verfe  remain) 
Show  there  was  one  who  held  h  in  difdain. 
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Fr.  9T-  is  all  a  libel— Paxton  *  (Sir)  will  fajr. 

P.  Not  yet,  my  friend  !  to-morrow  'faiih 
it  may ; 
And  for  that  very  caufe  1  print  to-day. 
How  Ihould  I  fret  to  mangle  ev'ry  line, 
Jn  rev'rence  to  the  fins  of  Thirty-nine  !  ^ 

Vice  with  fuch  giant  ftrldes  comes  on  amain, 
invention  ftrives  to  be  before  in  vain  ; 
Feign  what  I  will,  and  paint  it  e'er  fo  ftrong, 
Some  :  ifing  genius  lins  up  to  my  fong. 

F.   Yet  none  but  you  by  name  the  guilty  lafh  ;  lo 

Ev'n  Guthry  §  faves  half  Newgate  by  a  daHi. 
Spare  then  the  perfon,  and  cxpofc  the  vice. 

P.  How,  Sir  !   not  damn  tiie  Iharper,  but  the  dice  ! 

•  Late  foltcitor  to  the  Trcafury. 

§  The  ordinary  of  Newgate,  who  publifhci  the  memoirs  of  the  iralefa*?^ 
^ors,  and  is  olten  prevailed  upon  to  be  io  tender  ot  their  reputation,  as  to  (et 
<iown  no  ir.orc  thau  ihc  initials  of  thcii  name. 

Comr 
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Come  on  then,  fatii-e  !  gen'ial,  unconiia'd. 

Spread  thy  broad  wing,  and  Ibuce  on  all  the  kind.         15 

Ye  ftatefmen,  priefts,  of  one  religion  all  ! 

Ye  tradefmcn,  vile,  in  army,  court,  or  hall  ! 

Ye  reverend  atheifts.     F.  Scandal  !   name  them,  Who? 

P.  Why  that's  the  thing  you  bid  me  not  to  do. 
Who  ftarv'd  a  lifter,  who  forfwore  a  debt,  20 

I  never  namM;  the  town's  enquiring  yet. 
The  pois'ningdame — F.  You  mean— P.  I  don*t.— 
F.  You  do; 

P.  See,  now  I  keep  the  fecret,  and  not  you  ! 
The  bribing  ftatefraan — F.  Hold,  too  high  you  go. 

P.  The  brib'd  ele£lor — F.  There  you  ftoop  too  low. 

P.  I  fain  would  pleafe  you,  if  I  knew  with  what ;  26 
Tell  me,  which  knave  is  lawful  game,  which  not  ? 
Muft  great  offenders,  once  efcap'd  the  crown. 
Like  royal  harts  *,  be  never  more  run  down  ? 
Admit  your  law  to  fpare  the  knight  requires,  3a 

As  beafls  of  nature  may  we  hunt  the  'fquires  ? 
Suppofe  I  cenfure — you  know  what  I  mean — 
'I'o  fave  a  bifliop,   may  I  name  a  dean  ? 

F.  A  dean.  Sir  ?  no  ;  his  fortune  is  not  made, 
You  hurt  a  man  that's  riling  in  the  trade.  35 

P.  If  not  the  tradefman  who  fet  up  to-day. 
Much  lefs  the  'prentice  who  to-morrow  may. 
Down,  down,  proud  fatire  !   tho'  a  realm  be  fpoil'd, 
Arraign  no  mightier  thief  than  wretched  Wild  §  ; 
Or,  if  a  court  or  country's  made  a  job,  ^  40 

Go  drench  a  pickpocket,  and  join  the  mob. 

But,  Sir,  I  beg  you  (for  the  love  of  vice)  ! 
The  jnatter^s  weighty,  pray  conlider  twice  ; 
Have  you  Icfs  pity  for  the  needy  cheat. 
The  poor  and  fviendlefs  villain,  than  the  great  ?  45 

*  Alluding  to  iheold  game-laws,  wlicn  onr  kings  fpcnt  all  the  time  they 
conkl  fpare  from  human  Haiightcr,  in  woods  and  forefts. 

5  Jonathan  WiJJ,  a  famons  thief,  and  thief-impcacher,  who  was  at  laft 
caught  iu  his  own  tra'n  and  hanged. 

2  Ala?  ' 
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Alas !  the  fmall  dilcrcdlt  of  a  bribe 
Scarce  hurts  the  lawyer,  but  undoes  the  Icribc. 
Then  better  fure  it  charity  becomes 
To  tax  directors,  who  (thank  GoJ)  have  plum? ; 
Still  better,  minifters;  or,  if  tlie  thing  50 

May  pinch  ev'n  there — why  lay  it  on  a  king*. 
F.  Stop  !  ft  op  ! 

P.  Muft  fatirc,  then,   nor  rile  nor  fall  ? 
Speak  out,  and  bid  me  blame  no  rogues  at  all. 
F.  Yes,  ftrike  that  Wild,  I'll  juftify   the  blow. 
P.  Strike  !  why  the  man  was  hang'd  ten  years  ago  : 
Who  now  that  oblblcte  example  fears  ?  5G 

Ev'n  Peter  trembles  only  for  his  ears§. 

F.  What  always  Peter?  Peter  thinks  you  mad. 
You  make  men  defp'rate,  if  they  once  are  bad  ; 
Elfe  mi:rht  he  take  to  virtue  fome  years  hence—  Go 

P.  j\,,  S — k,  if  he  lives,  will  love  the  Prin'CE. 
F.  Strange  fplecn  to  S — k  ! 

P.   Do  I  wrong  the  man  ? 
God  knows,  I  praife  the  courtier  where  I  can. 
When  I  confefs,  there  is  who  feels  for  fame, 
And  melts  to  goodncfs,  need  I  So  AR'BROwt  name  r   65 
Plcas'd  let  mc  own,  in  Eflier's  peaceful  grove  | 
(Where  Kent  and  Nature  vye  for  Pelham's  love) 
The  fcene,  the  mafter,  opening  to  my  view, 
"J  (it  and  dream  I  fee  my  Cr  agcs  anew  ! 

'  He  is  ff  rious  on  th?  fDrrgoing  fubjefts  of  falirc ;  but  ironical  licr«,  and 
only  alludes  to  the  common  practices  of  miniftcrs,  in  laying  their  own  mif- 
carriages  en  their  aaflers. 

5  Peer  had,  the  year  before  this,  narrrowly  cfcaped  the  pillory,  f.-r  for- 
grry  ;  and  got  off  with  a  feverc  rebuke  only  from  the  bench. 

I  Earl  of  and  knight  of  the  Garter,  whofe  pf  ifcnal  attachmrnfs  to  the  king 
appeared  from  his  (ieady  ar.herence  to  the  royal  intercfJ,  after  his  rcfignaiiou 
of  his  great  employment  of  nia(kr  of  the  horfc  ;  and  whole  known  Iionuur 
and  tirtue  made  him  (ftcemed  by  all  parlies. 

I  The  houft:  and  gardais  of  P.lhcr  in  Surry,  belonging  to  the  hon-uraMe 
Mr.  Pelhair,  brother  to  the  duke  of  Newcifl^e.  The  author  couid  rot  ha»e 
^ivcn  a   more  amiable  idra  of  his  chauft;r  :h3t»  in  cotr.puhg  him  to   Mr. 

Ev'a 
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Ev*n  In  a  bifhop  I  can  fpy  defcrt  ;  ^O 

Seeker  is  decent,  Rundel  has  a  heart, 
Manners  with  candour  are  to  Benfon  giv'n. 
To  Berkley,  every  virtue  under  Heav'n. 

But  does  the  court  a  worthy  man  remove? 
That  inflant,  1  declare,  he  has  my  love  :  75 

I  Ihun  his  zenith,  court  his  mild  decline ; 
Thus  SoMMERs  ''•  once,  and  Halifax  §,  were  mine. 
Oft,  in  the  clear,  ftill  mirrour  of  retreat, 
Iftudy'd  Shrewsbury  f,  the  wife  and  great; 
Carleton's  I  calm  fcnfe,   and  Stanhope's  |j  noble 
flar.Tc,  8a 

Compar'd,   and  knew  their  gen'rous  end  the  fame  ; 
Howpleafing  Atterbury's  fofterhour  ! 
How  fliine  the  foul,  unconquer'd  in  the  Tow'r  ! 
How  can  I  Pult'ney,  Chesterfield  foVget, 
While  Roman  fpirit  charms,  and  Attic  wit ;  85 

Argyll,  the  flute's  whole  thunder  born  to  wield, 
And  fhake  alike  the  fenate  and  the  field  : 
Or  Wyndham  **,  jufl  to  freedom  and  the  throne, 
The  mafler  of  our  paffions,  and  his  own. 

*  Jolin  lord  '^ommers  died  in  ijiS,  He  had  been  lord  keener  in  the  fiipu 
of  William  III.  who  took  from  him  the  fcalsin  3700.  The  author  had  the 
honoiT  of  knowing  him  in  1706.  A  faitiiful  able,  and  incorri;pt  mi- 
nifter  ;  who,  to  the  qualities  of  a  conlummate  flaieiman,  added  tliofc  of  a 
man  of  learning  and  politenefs. 

§  A  peer,  no  icfs  diflinguilhed  by  his  love  of  letters  than  his  abilities  m 
Parliament,  He  was  difgraced  in  1710,  on  the  change  of  queen  Ann's 
miniltry. 

f  Charias  Talbot,  duke  of  Shrewfjury,  had  been  fecrctary  of  fl.ite,  am. 
bafTador  in  France,  lord  lieutenant  of  Ireland,  lord  Chamberlain,  and  lord 
Trcafurer,  He  fevcral  times  quitted  his  employments,  and  was  often  re- 
called.    He  died  in  171&. 

I  Hen.  Boyle,  lord  Carleton,  (nephew  of  the  famous  Robert  Boylr)  who 
was  fccretary  of  flate  under  William  III.  and  pnhdcnt  of  the  council  under 
queen  Anne. 

II  James  ear!  Stanhope.  A  nobleman  of  equal  courage,  Ipirit,  and  learn- 
ing.    General  in  S[>ain,  and  fecrctary  of  (late. 

*•  Sir  William  Wyndham,  chancellor  of  the  ExclTcqiicr  under  qU'"cn 
Anne,  made  early  aconfidcrable  figure  ;  but  fince  a  much  greater  both  by  hi$ 
ability  and  eloqu.;nce,  joined  with  the  utmort  judgment  and  temper. 

Nanies, 
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Names,  which  I  long  iiavc  lov'cl,  nor  lov'd  in  vain,    tp 
Rank'ci  with  their  friends,  not  number'd  with  ihcir  train; 
And  if  yet  liighcr  the  proiid  lift  fliould  end, 
Still  let  me  lay  !  No  follower,  but  a  friend. 

Yet  think  not,  friendlhip  only  prompts  my  lays; 
I  follow  Virtue  ;  where  flic  Ihines,  I  prnife  :  95 

Point  flie  to  Pricil  or  Elder,  Whig  or  Tory, 
Or  round  a  Quaker's  beaver  caft  a  glory. 
I  never  (to  my  forrow  I  declare) 
©ia'd  with  the  Man  of  Ross,  or  my  Lord  Mav'r. 
Some,  in  their  choice  of  friends  (nay,  look  not  grave) 
Have  flill  a  fecret  biafs  to  a  knave  :  lOl 

To  find  an  honeft  man  I  beat  about, 
And  love  him,  court  him,  praife  him,  in  or  out. 

F.  Then  why  lb  few  commend  ? 

P.  Not  fo  fierce  ; 
Find  you  the  virtue,  and  I'll  find  the  vcrfc.  105 

But  random  praile — the  talk  can  ne'er  be  done  ; 
Each  mother  alks  it  for  her  booby  fon. 
Each  widow  aflcs  it  for  the  bejl  of  men ^ 
For  him  flic  weeps,   for  him  flie  weds  agcn. 
Praile  cannot  {loop,  like  fatlre,  to  the  ground  :  1 10 

The  number  may  be  hang'd,  but  not  be  crown'd. 
Enough  for  half  the  greateft  of  thclc  days, 
To  'fcape  my  cenfure  not  expcft  my  pralfc. 
Are  they  not  rich  ?  what  more  can  they  pretend  ? 
Dare  they  to  hope  a  poet  for  their  friend  ?  115 

What  Richelieu  wanted,  Louis  fcarce  could  gain. 
And  what  young  Ammon  wifli'd,  but  wifli'd  in  vain. 
No  pow'r  the  Mule's  friendfliip  can  command  ; 
No  pow'r,  when  Virtue  claims  it,  can  withlland  : 
To  Cato,  Virgil  paid  one  honeft  line  ;  120 

0  let  my  country's  friends  illumine  mine  ! 

— What  are  you  thinking  ?   F.  Faith  the  thought's  no  fin, 

1  think  your  friends  are  out,  and  would  be  in. 

P.   If  merely  to  come  in.  Sir,  they  go  out, 
The  way  they  take  is  ftrangely  round  about.  125 

Vol.  II.  P  F.  They 
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F.  They  too  may  be  corrupted,  you'll  allow? 

P.   I  only  call  ihofe  knaves  .who  are  lb  now. 

Is  that  too  little  ?  Come  then,   I'll  comply — 
Spirit  of  Arnall  *  !  aid  me  while  I  lie. 
Cobham's  a  coward,  Polwarth  ^  is  a  flave,  130 

And  Lyttleton  a  dark,  defigning  knave, 

St.  Tohn  has  ever  been  a  wealthy  fool • 

But  let  me  add,  Sir  Robert's  mighty  dull. 

Has  never  made  a  friend  in  private  life, 

And  was,  beiides,  a  tyrant  to  his  wife.  135 

But  pray  when  others  praife  him,  do  I  blame  ? 
Call  Verres,  Wolfey,  any  odious  name  ? 
Why  rail  they  then,  if  but  a  w'reath  of  mine. 
Oh  all  accomplifli'd  St.  John  !  deck  thy  (hrine  ? 

What  ?  fliall  each  fpur-gall'd  hackney  tof  the  day,  140 
When  Paxton  gives  him  double  pots  and  pay. 
Or  each  nevv-peniion'd  fycophant,  pretend 
To  break  my  windows  if  I  treat  a  friend  ; 
Then  wifely  plead,  to  me  they  meant  no  hurt, 
But  'twas  my  gueil  at  whom  they  threw  the  dirt  ?       145 
Sure,  if  I  fpare  the  miniftcr,   no  rules 
Of  honour  bind  me,   not  to  maul  his  tools  ; 
Sure,  if  they  cannot  cut,  it  may  be  faid 
His  faws  are  toothlefs,  and  his  hatchets  lead. 

It  anger'd  TuRENNE,  once  upon  a  day,  150 

To  fee  a  footman  kick'd,  that  took  his  pay  : 
But  when  he  heard  th'  affront  the  fellow  gave. 
Knew  one  a  man  of  honour,  one  a  knave  ; 
The  prudent  gen'ral  turn'd  it  to  a  jeft. 
And  begg'd,  he'd  take  the  pains  to  kick  the  reft  :        155 

Which  not  at  prefent  having  time  t6  do 

F.  Hold,  Sir  !  for  God's  fake,  where's  th'  affront  to  you? 


•  I-ook  forhim  in  his  place.     Dune.  R.  ii.  ver.  31 5. 

§  The  Hon.  Hugh  Hume,  fon  of  Alexander  earl  of  Marchmont,  giand. 
fon  of  Patrick  carl  of  Marchmont,  and  diftingaiflied,  like  them,  in  thecaufc 
of  dibeity. 

Againft 
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Againft  your  worlliij)  when  had  S — k  writ  ? 

Or  P — gc  pour'd  forth  the  torrent  of  his  wit  ? 

Or  grant  the  bard  *  whofe  diftich  all  commend  160 

\^lnpcnvr  afc-rvant,  eut  cf  psju'r  a  friend'] 

To  VV — le  guilty  of  fomc  venial  lin  ; 

What's  that  to  you  who  ne'er  wab  out  nor  In  ■> 

The  pricft  whole  flattery  bedropt  the  crown, 
How  hurt  he  you  ?  he  only  ftain'd  the  gown.  165 

And  how  did,  prav,  the  florid  youth  offend, 
Whofe  fpecch  you  took,   and  gave  it  to  a  friend  ? 

P.  Faith,  it  imports  not  much  from  whom  it  came  ;  ^ 
Whoever  borrow'd,  could  not  be  to  blame,  C 

Since  the  whole  houfe  did  afterwards  the  fame.        170' 
Let  courtly  wits  to  wits  afford  fupply, 
As  hog  to  hog  in  huts  of  Wcftphaly  ; 
If  one,  thro'  Nature's  bounty,  or  his  lord's. 
Has  what  the  frugal,  dirty  foil  affords. 
From  him  the  next  receives  it,  thick  or  thin,  175 

As  pure  a  mefs  almoft  as  it  came  in  ; 
The  blefl~ed  benefit,  not  there  confln'd, 
Drops  to  the  tliird,  who  nuzzles  clofe  behind  : 
From  tail  to  mouth,  they  feed  and  they  caroufe  ; 
The  laft  full  fairly  gives  it  to  the  Houfc.  i3o 

F.  This  filthy  fimilc,  this  beaftly  line 
Qiiite  turns  my  ftomacli — 

P.  So  does  flatt'ry  mine  ; 
And  all  your  courtly  Civet-cats  can  vent. 
Perfume  to  you,  to  me  is  excrement. 
But  hear  me  further — Japhet,  'tis  agreed,  185 

Writ  not,  and  Chartres  §  fcarce  could  write  or  read. 
In  all  the  courts  of  Pindus  suiltlefs  quite  : 
But  pens  can  forge,  my  friend,  that  cannot  write  : 
And  muft  no  egg  in  Japhct's  face  be  thrown, 
Becaufe  the  deed  he  forg'd  was  not  mv  own  ?  190 

t  A  Tfrfc  taken  out  of  a  poem  to  Sir  R,  W 
§  See  the  Fpiftis  to  lord  Uathutft 

P  2  Muft 
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Muft  never  patriot  then  declaim  at  gin, 

Unlefs,  good  man  !  he  hath  been  fairly  in  ? 

No  zealous  paftor  blame  a  failing  fpoufe. 

Without  a  ftaring  reafon  on  his  brows  ? 

And  eachblafphemer  quite  efcape  the  rod,  105 

Becaufe  the  infult's  not  on  man,  but  God  ? 
Afk  you  what  provocation  I  have  had  ? 

The  ftrong  antipathy  of  good  to  bad. 

When  Truth  or  Virtue  an  affront  endures, 

Th'  affront  is  mine,  my  friend,  and  fliould  be  yours.  200 

Mine,  as  a  foe  profcfs'd  to  falfc  pretence, 

Who  think  a  coxcomb's  honour  like  his  fenfe ; 

Mine,  as  a  friend  to  every  worthy  mind  ; 

And  mine  as  man,  who  feel  for  all  mankind. 
F.  You're  ftrangely  proud. 

P.'  So  proud  I  am  no  flavc  :  •\ 

So  impudent,  I  own  myfelf  no  knave  :  206  > 

So  odd,  mj  country's  ruin  makes  me  grave.  ) 

Yes,  I  amv^proud  :  I  muft  be  proud  to  fee 

Men  not  afraid  of  God,  afraid  of  me  : 

Safe  from  the  bar,  the  pulpit,  and  the  throne,  210 

Yet  touch'd  and  iliam'd  by  ridicule  alone. 
O  facrcd  weapon  !  left  for  Truth's  defence, 

Sole  dread  of  folly,  vice,  and  infolence  ! 
To  all  but  heav'n-direfted  hands  deny'd, 
The  Mufe  may  give  thee,  but  the  gods  muft  guide  :   215 
Rev' rent  I  touch  thee  !  but  with  honcft  zeal ; 
To  rouzc  the  watchmen  of  the  public  weal, 
To  virtue's  work  provoke  the  tardy  hall, 
And  goad  the  prelate  flumb'ring  in  his  ftall. 
Ye  tinfel  infefts  !  whom  a  court  maintains,  220 

That  counts  your  beauties  only  by  your  ftains, 
Spin  all  your  cobwebs  o'er  the  eye  of  day  ! 
The  Mule's  wing  fhall  brufh  you  all  away  : 
All  his  grace  preaches,  all  his  lordfliip  lings, 
All  that  makes  faints  of  queens,  and  gods  of  kings.    225 

3  All 
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All,  all  but  Truth,  drops  dead -born  from  the  pre  U, 
Like  the  laft  Gazette,  or  the  laft  addrefs. 

When  black  ambition  *  ftains  a  public  caufe, 
A  monarch's  fword  when  mad  vain-glory  draws. 
Not  Waller's  wreath  can  hide  the  nation's  fear,  233 

Not  Boilcau  turn  the  feather  to  a  ftar. 

Not  fo,  when  diadem'd  with  rays  divine, 
Touch'd  with  the  flame  that  breaks  from  Virtue's  flirine. 
Her  prieftefs  Mule  forbids  the  good  to  die. 
And  opes  the  temple  of  Eternity.  235 

There,  other  trophies  deck  the  truly  brave. 
Than  fuch  as  Anftis  §  calls  into  the  grave  ; 
Far  other  liars  than  *  and  ^'-  wear, 
And  may  dcfcend  to  Mordington  from  Stair  ;  f 
(Such  as  on  Hough's  unfully'd  Mitre  fliine,  240 

Or  beam,  good  Digby  J,  from  a  heart  like  thine) 
Let  Envy  howl,  while  Heav'n's  whole  chorus  fines. 
And  bark  at  honour  not  conferr'd  by  kings ; 
Let  F'latt'ry  fick'ning  fee  the  incenfe  rife. 
Sweet  to  the  world,  and  grateful  to  the  iTcics  :  245 

Truth  guards  the  poet,  fanftifies  the  line, 
And  makes  immortal,  verfe  as  mean  as  mine. 
•    Yes,  the  laft  pen  for  freedom  let  me  draw. 
When  Truth  ftands  trembling  on  the  edge  of  law  ; 
Here,  laft  of  Britons  !  let  your  names  be  read  ;         250 
Are  none,  none  living  }  let  mc  praife  the  dead. 


•  The  cjfc  rf  Cromwell  in  the  civil -var  of  Englind  ;  ar.d  (vcr.  129;  of 
Louis  XIV.  in  his  conqueft  of  the  Low  Countries. 

§  The  cl.ief  herald  at  arms,  ft  is  the  cu(}om,  at  the  fimeral  of  grcst 
pec  s,  fo  csft  into  the  grave  the  broken  ftaves  and  rnJigns  of  honour. 

t  John  Djiiymple  farl  of  St:ir,  Ivi.'^ht  of  ihc  thiliie,  fervrd  in  all  the 
wars  under  the  duke  of  Marlborough  j  and  afterwards  as  ambafTador  in 
Frsnce. 

\  Dr.  John  Hough,  biftiop  of  Worcefle r,  ar.l  .he  lord  Digby.  The  on: 
ao  aflcrtor  of  the  church  of  F.ngland,  in  oppjfrion  to  the  falfe  mrafures  of 
king  James  II.  Tlie  other  as  firmly  iittachrd  'othecatife  of  iliai  king.  Both 
afl'ng  out  of  prlncipl.-,  and  •.-qually  ncn  of  honour  and  virtue. 

And 
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And  for  that  caufe  which  made  your  fatliers  fhine. 
Fall  by  the  votes  of  their  degen'rate  line. 

F.  Alas  !  alas !  pray  end  what  you  began. 
And  write  next  winter  more  Effays  on  Man  '^. 


*  Th's  was  the  laft  poem  of  the  kind  printed  by  our  author,  with  a  refolu- 
tion  to  publifh  no  more  ;  but  to  enter  thus,  in  the  moft  plain  and  folema 
manner  he  could,  a  fort  of  protest  againft  that  infuperablc  corruption 
and  depravity  of  manners,  which  he  had  been  fo  vinhappy  as  to  live  to  fee. 
Could  he  have  hoped  to  have  amended  any,  he  had  continued  thofc  attacks  : 
but  bad  men  were  grown  fo  fbamclefs  and  fo  powerful,  that  ridicule  was  be- 
come as  unfafe  as  it  was  inefftdual.  The  Poem  raifed  him,  as  he  knew  it 
would,  fomc  enemies ;  but  he  had  reafon  to  be  fatisfied  with  the  approba- 
tion of  good  men,  and  the  tcflimony  of  his  own  confciencc. 


O  N 


O   N 
Receiving  from  the  Riglit  Hon.  the  Lady 

FRANCES    SHIRLEY^ 

A   S  T  A  N  D  I  S  H  and  TW  O    PENS. 

yj  E  S,  I  beheld  th'  Athenian  queen 
Defcend  in  all  her  Ibber  charms  ! 
"  And  take  (fhe  laid,  and  fmil'd  lerene) 
*'  Take  at  this  hand  celeftial  arms. 

*'  Secure  the  radiant  weapons  wield  ; 

'*  This  golden  lanoc  fhall  guard  defert, 
*'  And  if  a  vice  dares  keep  the  field, 

*'  This  fleel  fhall  ftab  it  to  the  heart." 

Aw'd  on  mv  bended  knees  I  fell, 

RcceivM  the  weapons  of  the  fky  ; 
And  dipt  them  in  the  fable  well,  - 

The  fount  of  fame  or  infamy. 

"  Whzt  we// P  whzt  weapon  ?  (Flavia cries) 

*'  A  ftandil'h,  fteel  and  golden  pen  ! 
"  It  came  from  Bertrand's,  notthelkics; 

*'  I  gave  it  you  to  write  again. 

•  A  lady  whofc  great  merit  Mr.  Pope  took  a  real  p!cafurc  In  celebrating. 

"  But, 
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'  But,  friend,  take  heed  whom  you  attack  ; 

**  You'll  bring  a  houfe  (I  mean  of  peers) 
*  Red,  blue,  and  green,  nay,  white  and  black, 

*«  L and  all  about  your  ears. 

'  You'd  write  as  fmooth  again  on  glafs, 

"  And  run,  on  ivory,  fo  glib, 
'  As  not  to  ftick  at  fool  or  afs, 

"  Nor  flop  at  flattery  or  fib. 

'  j^thenlan  queen  f  and  fober  charms  ! 

"  I  tell  ye,  fool,  there's  nothing  in't : 
'  '1'is  Venus,  Venus  gives  thefe  arms ; 

*'  In  Dryden's  Virgil  fee  the  print. 

Come,  if  you'll  be  a  quiet  foul, 

*'  That  dares  tell  neither  truth  nor  lies, 

I'll  lift  you  in  the  harnilefs  roll 

**^  Of  thofe  that  fing  of  thefe  poor  eyes/* 
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Vol.  II. 


A  LET- 


A 

LETTER 

TO     THE 

PUBLISHER, 

Occafioncd  by  the  firft  correft 

EDITION   of  the   D  U  N  C  I  A  D. 


T  T  Is  with  plcafurc  I  hear,  tiiat  you  have  procured  a 
correft  copy  of  the  Dunciad,  which  the  many  I'ur- 
reptitious  ones  have  rendered  ib  ncccffary  ;  and  it  is  yet 
with  more,  that  I  am  informed  it  will  be  attended  with  a 
Commentary  :  a  work  lb  requifite,  that  I  cannot  think 
the  author  himfclf  would  have  omitted  it,  had  he  approved 
of  the  firft  appearance  of  this  Poem. 

Such  Notes  as  have  occurred  to  mc  I  herewitli  fend 
vou  :  you  will  oblige  me  by  inferting  them  amongft  thofc 
which  are,  or  will  be,  tranfmitted  to  you  l)y  others; 
fmce  not  only  the  author's  friends,  but  even  ftrangcrs, 
appear  engaged  by  humanity,  to  take  fome  care  of  an 
orphan  of  fo  much  genius  and  fpirit,  which  its  parent 
fcems  to  have  abandoned  from  the  very  beginning,  and 
fuffered  to  ftep  into  the  world  naked,  unguarded,  and 
unattended. 

It  was  upon  reading  fome  of  the  abufive  papers  lately 
publiflied,  that  my  great  regard  to  a  perfon,  whole  fricnd- 
jhip  I  efteem  as  one  of  the  chief  honours  of  my  life,  and 
a  much  greater  refpeft  to  Tjuth,  than  to  him  or  any  man 

Q.2  living. 
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living,  engaged  me  in  enquiries,  of  which  the  enclofed 
Notes  arc  the  fruit. 

I  perceived,  that  mod  of  thefe  authors  had  been 
(doubtlcfs  very  wifely)  the  firfl  aggrelTors.  They  had 
tried,  'till  they  were  v/eary,  what  was  to  be  got  by  rail- 
ing at  each  other  ;  Nobody  was  cither  concerned  or  fur- 
prized,  if  this  or  that  fcribbler  was  proved  a  dunce.  But 
every  one  was  curious  to  read  what  could  be  faid  to  prove 
Mr.  Pope  one,  and  was  ready  to  pay  fomething  for  fuch 
a  difcovery  :  a  ilratagem,  which  would  they  fairly  own, 
it  might  not  only  reconcile  them  to  me,  but  fcrcen  them 
from  the  refentment  of  their  lawful  fuperioi^s,  whom  they 
daily  abufe,  only  (as  I  charitably  hope)  to  get  that  by 
them,  which  they  cannot  get  from  them. 

I  found  this  was  not  all  :  ill  fuccefs  in  that  had  tran- 
fporrcd  them  to  pcrfonal  abufe,  either  of  himfelf,  or 
(what  I  think  he  could  lefs  forgive)  of  his  friends.  They 
had  called  men  of  virtue  and  honour  bad  men,  long  be- 
fore he  had  either  leifure  or  inclination  to  call  them  bad 
writers :  and  fome  had  been  fuch  old  oiFenders,  that  he 
had  quite  forgotten  their  perfons  as  well  as  their  llanders, 
'till  they  were  pleafed  to  revive  them. 

Now  what  had  Mr.  Pope  done  before,  to  incenfe 
them  r  He  had  publiflicd  thofe  works  which  are  in  the 
hands  of  every  body,  in  which  not  the  leaft  mention  is 
made  of  any  of  them.  And  what  has  he  done  llnce  ?  He 
has  laughed,  and  written  the  Dunciad.  What  has  that 
faid  of  them  ?  A  very  fcrious  truth,  which  the  public 
had  faid  before,  that  they  were  dull :  and  what  it  had  no 
fooncr  faid,  but  they  themfclves  were  at  great  pains  to 
procure,  or  even  purchafe  room  in  the  prints,  to  teftify 
under  their  hands  to  the  truth  of  it. 

I  fliould  ftill  have  been  iilent,  if  either  I  had  feen  aiiy 
inclination  in  my  friend  to  be  ferious  with  fuch  accufers, 
or  if  they  had  only  meddled  with  his  writings;  flnce 
whoever  publilhes,  puts  himfelf  on  his  trial  byhiscoun- 
trv.  But  when  his  moral  character  was  attacked,  and  in 
a  manner  from  which  neither  truth  nor  virtue  can  fecure 

I  the 
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the  moft  innocent ;  in  a  manner,  which,  tliough  it  an- 
nihihites  the  credit  of  tiie  accufation  with  the  juft  and 
impartial,  yet  aggravates  very  much  tlic  guilt  of  the  ac- 
cufcrs ;  I  me^n  by  aut\\ors  without  names ;  then  I  thought, 
(Ince  the  danger  was  common  to  all,  the  concern  ought 
to  be  fo  ;  and  that  it  was  an  aft  of  juftice  to  dcteft  the 
authors,  not  only  on  this  account,  but  as  many  of  them 
are  the  fame  who  for  feveral  years  paft  have  made  free 
with  the  greatcft  names  in  church  and  ftatc,  expofed  to 
the  world  the  private  misfortunes  of  families,  abufed  all, 
even  to  women,  and  whofe  proftituted  papers  (for  one  or 
other  party,  in  the  unhappy  divifions  of  their  country) 
have  infulted  the  fallen,  the  friendlefs,  the  exiled  and 
the  dead. 

Bcfides  this,  which  I  take  to  be  a  public  concern,  I 
have  already  conftlled  I  had  a  private  one.  1  am  one  of 
that  number  who  have  long  loved  and  eftccmedMr.  Pope; 
and  had  otten  declared  it  was  not  his  capacity  or  writings 
(which  we  ever  thought  the  leafl  valuable  part  of  his 
charafter)  but  the  honeft,  open,  and  beneficent  man, 
that  we  mofl  eflecmcd,  and  loved  in  him.  Now,  if  what 
thefe  people  lay  were  believed,  1  rauil  appear  to  all  my 
friends  either  a  fool,  or  a  knave  ;  either  impofed  on  my- 
felf,  or  impoling  on  them;  lb  that  1  am  as  much  in- 
tereftcd  in  the  confutation  of  thclc  calumnies,  as  he  is 
himfelf. 

I  am  no  author,  and  confequently  not  to  be  fufpe£lcd 
either  of  jcaloufy  or  rcfcntmcnt  againft  any  of  th.e  men, 
of  whom  I'carcc  one  is  known  to  me  by  fisiht ;  and  as  for 
their  writings,  I  have  fought  tliem  (on  this  one  occalion) 
in  vain,  in  the  clofcts  and  libraries  of  all  my  acquaint- 
ance. I  had  flill  been  in  the  dark,  if  a  gentleman  had 
hot  procured  me  (I  luppofe  from  fome  of  themfelves,  for 
they  arc  generally  much  more  dangerous  friends  than 
enemies)  the  pafiages  1  lend  you.  I  folemnlv  proteft  f 
have  added  nothingr  to  the  malice  or  abfurdily  of  tliem  ; 
which  it  behoves  me  to  declare,  fincc  the  vouchers  them- 
fclvcs  will  be  To  foon  and  lb  irrccovcr-nblv  loft.     You  may 

in 
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in  fome  meafure  prevent  it,  by  preferving  at  leafl  their 
titles  *,  and  difcovering  (as  far  as  you  can  depend  ori 
tiie  truth  of  your  information)  the  names  of  the  con- 
cealed authors. 

Tlie  iirfl  ob)e£Vlon  I  have  heard  made  to  the  Poem  is, 
that  the  perfons  are  too  obfcure  for  fatire.  The  pcrfons 
themfelves,  rather  than  allow  the  objeftion,  would  for- 
give the  fatire ;  and  if  one  could  be  tempted  to  afford  it 
a  ferious  anfwer,  were  not  all  aflaffinates,  popular  infur- 
leftions,  the  infolence  of  the  rabble  without  doors,  and 
of  domeftics  within,  moft  wrongfully  chaftifed,  if  the 
meannefs  of  offenders  indemnified  them  from  punifh- 
nient  r  On  the  contrary,  obfcurity  renders  them  more 
dangerous,  as  Icfs  thought  of  :  law  can  pronounce  judg- 
ment only  on  open  fafts  :  morality  alone  can  pafs  cen- 
fure  on  intentions  of  mifchief ;  fo  that  for  fccret  calum- 
ny, or  the  arrow  flying  in  the  dark,  there  is  no  public 
punifliment  left,  but  what  a  good  writer  infli£ls. 

The  next  objeflion  is,  that  thefe  fort  of  authors  are 
poor.  That  migiit  he  pleaded  as  an  excufe  at  the  Old 
Bailey,  for  lefler  crimes  than  defamation,  (for  'tis  the 
cafe  of  almoll  all  who  are  tried  there)  but  fure  it  can  be 
none  here  :  for  who  will  pretend  that  the  robbing  another 
of  his  reputation  fuppiies  the  want  of  it  in  himfelf  ?  I 
queilion  not  but  fuch  authors  are  poor,  and  heartily  wifli 
the  obje£tion  were  removed  by  any  honeftlivellhood.  But 
poverty  is  here  the  accident,  not  the  fubjefl  :  he  who 
deicribes  malice  and  villany  to  be  pale  and  meagre,  ex- 
preiTes  not  the  leafl  anger  againfl  palenefs  or  leannefs, 
but  againfl  malice  and  villany.  The  apothecary  in 
Romeo  and  Juliet  is  poor  ;  but  is  he  therefore  juflified  in 
vending  poifon  ?  Nut  but  poverty  itfelf  becomes  a  jufl 
fubjedl  of  fatire,  when  it  is  the  confcquence  of  vice, 
prodigality,  or  negleft  of  one's  lawful  calling;  for  then 
it  increafes  the  public  burthen,  fills  the  flreets  andhigh- 

•  WUicb  wc  liave  done  in  a  li.T.  printed  in  the  Appendix, 

ways 
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\vays  with  robbers,  and  the  gvirrets  with  clippers,  coin- 
ers, and  weekly  journalifts. 

But  admitting  that  two  or  three  of  thcfc  offend  Icfs  in 
their  morals,  tluu  in  their  writings  ;  mud  poverty  jnakc 
noafenre  facrcd  ?  It  lb,  tlic  fame  of  bad  authors  would 
be  much  better  coniuked  than  that  of  all  the  good  ones 
in  the  world  ;  and  not  one  of  an  hundred  had  ever  bccii 
called  by  his  right  name. 

They  miftake  tlie  whole  matter  :  it  is  not  charity  to 
encourage  them  in  the  way  they  follow,  but  to  get  them 
out  of  it ;  for  men  arc  not  bunglers  becaufe  they  arc 
poor,  but  they  are  poor  becaufe  they  arc  bunglers. 

Is  it  not  plcafant  enough,  to  hear  our  authors  crying 
out  on  the  on©  hand,  as  if  their  pcrfons  and  charafters 
were  too  facred  forfatire;  and  the  public  ohjcdlng  on 
the  other,  that  they  are  too  mean  even  for  ridicule  ? 
But  whether  bread  or  fame  be  their  end,  it  mufl  be  al- 
lowed, our  author,  by  and  in  this  Poem,  has  mercifully 
G;iven  them  a  little  of  both. 

There  arc  two  or  three,  who  by  their  rank  and  fortune 
have  no  benefit  from  the  former  objeftions,  fuppofmg 
ihem  good,  and  thefc  I  was  forry  to  fee  in  fuch  com- 
pany. But  if,  without  any  provocation,  two  or  three 
gentlemen  will  fall  upon  one,  in  an  atfair  wherein  his 
intereft  and  reputation  arc  equally  embarked,  they  can- 
not certainly,  after  they  have  been  content  to  print  them- 
felves  his  enemies,  complain  of  being  put  into  the  num- 
ber of  them. 

Others,  I  am  told,  pretend  to  have  been  once  his 
friends.  Surely  they  are  their  enemies  who  fay  fo,  fmcc 
nothing  can  be  more  odious  than  to  treat  a  friend  as  they 
have  done.  But  of  this  I  cannot  perfuadc  myfelf,  when 
1  confidcr  the  conftant  and  eternal  averfion  of  all  bad 
w  ritcrs  to  a  good  one. 

Such  as  claim  a  merit  from  being  his  admirers,  I 
would  gladly  alk,  if  it  lays  him  under  a  pcrfonal  oblit,a- 
tionr  At  that  rate  he  would  be  the  moft  obliged  hu:riblc 
fcrvant  in  the  world.  I  dare  fwear  for  thcfc  in  particu- 
lar, 


120  A      L  E  T  T  E  R 

lar,  he  never  dciired  them  to  be  his  admirers,  nor  pro-* 
mifcd  in  return  to  be  theirs  :  that  had  truly  been  a  fign, 
he  was  of  their  acquaintance  ;  but  would  not  the  malici- 
ous world  have  fufpedled  fuch  an  approbation  of  fomc 
motive  worfe  than  ignorance,  in  the  author  of  the  ElTay 
on  Criticifni  ?  Be  it  as  it  will,  the  reafons  of  their  ad- 
miration and  of  his  contempt  are  equally  fubfifting,  for  his 
works  and  theirs  are  the  very  fame  that  they  were. 

One,  therefore,  of  their  aflertions  I  believe  may  be 
true,  "  That  he  has  a  contempt  for  their  writings.'* 
And  there  is  another,  which  would  probably  be  fooner 
allowed  by  himfelf  than  by  any  good  judge  befide,  "  That 
"  his  own  have  found  too  much  fuccefs  with  the  public." 
But  as  it  cannot  conlift  with  his  modelly  to  claim  this  as 
a  jufticc,  it  lies  not  on  him,  but  entirely  on  the  public, 
to  defend  its  own  judgment. 

There  remains  what  in  my  opinion  might  feem  a  bet- 
ter plea  for  thefe  people,  than  any  they  have  made  ufc 
of.  If  obfcurity  or  poverty  were  to  exempt  a  man  from 
fatire,  much  more  fhould  folly  or  dulnefs,  which  arc 
Hill  more  involuntary  ;  nay,  as  much  fo  as  perfonal  de- 
formity. But  even  this  will  not  help  them  :  deformity 
becomes  an  objc£l  of  ridicule  when  a  man  fets  up  for  be- 
ing handfome  ;  and  fo  mull  dulnefs  when  he  fets  up  for 
a  wit.  They  are  not  ridiculed  bccaufe  ridicule  in  itfclf 
is,  or  ought  to  be,  a  pleafure  ;  but  becaufe  it  is  juft  to 
undeceive  and  vindicate  the  honeil  and  unpretending 
part  of  mankind  from  impofition,  becaufe  particular  in- 
tereft  ought  to  yield  to  general,  and  a  great  number  who 
are  not  naturally  fools,  ought  never  to  be  made  fo,  in 
complaifance  to  a  few  who  are.  Accordingly  we  find 
that  in  all  ages,  all  vain  pretenders,  were  they  ever  fo 
poor  or  ever  fo  dull,  have  been  conftantly  the  topics  of 
the  moft  candid  fatirifts,  from  the  Codrus  of  Juvenal 
to  the  Damon  of  Boileau. 

Having  mentioned  Boileau,  the  greateft  poet  and 
mofl  judicious  critic  of  his  age  and  country,  admirable 
for  his  talents,  and  yet  perhaps  more  admirable  for  his 

judg- 
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jiuVmcnt  in  the  proper  application  of  them  ;  I  cannot 
Kelp  remarking  the  refemhlance  betwixt  him  and  our 
author,  in  qualities,  fame,  and  fortune  ;  in  the  diftinc- 
tions  fhcwn  them  by  their  fiiperiors,  in  the  general  efteeni 
of  their  equals,  and  in  their  extended  imputation  amongfl 
foreigners ;  in  the  latter  of  which  ours  has  met  with  the 
better  fate,  as  he  has  had  for  his  tranllators  perfons  of 
the  mofl  eminent  rank  and  abilities  in  their  rcfpe£live  na- 
tions. But  the  rcfemblancc  holds  in  nothing  more, 
than  in  their  being  equally  abufed  by  the  ignorant  pre- 
tenders to  poetry  of  theii^  times  ;  of  which  not  the  Icaft 
iuemory  will  remain  but  in  their  own  u'ritings,  and  in 
the  notes  made  upon  them.  What  Boileau  has  done 
in  almoft  all  his  poems,  our  author  has  only  in  this  :  I 
dare  anfwer  for  him  he  will  do  it  in  no  more  ;  and  on  this 
principle,  of  attacking  few  but  who  had  flandered  him, 
he  could  not  have  done  it  at  all,  had  he  been  confined 
from  ccnfuring  obfcurc  and  worthlels  perfons,  for  fcarce 
any  other  were  his  enemies.  However,  as  the  parity  is 
fo  remarkable,  I  hope  it  will  continue  to  the  laft  ;  and 
if  ever  he  fliould  give  us  an  edition  of  this  Poem  himl'elf, 
1  may  fee  fomc  of  tiicin  treated  as  gently,  on  their  re- 
pentance or  better  merit,  as  Pcrrault  and  Q^iinault  were 
at  laft  bv  Boileau. 

In  one  point  I  muft  be  allowed  to  think  the  character 
of  pur  Englifh  poet  the  more  amiable.  He  has  not  been 
a  follower  of  fortune  or  fuccefs ;  he  has  lived  with  the 
Great  without  flattery;  been  a  friend  to  men  in  power, 
without  penfions,  from  whom,  as  he  alked,  fo  he  re- 
ceived, no  favour,  but  what  was  done  him  in  his  friends. 
As  his  Satires  were  the  more  juft  for  being  delayed,  fo 
were  his  Panegyrics;  beftowed  only  on  fuch  perfons  as 
he  had  familiarly  known,  only  for  fuch  virtues  as  he  had 
long  obierved  in  them,  and  only  at  fuch  times  as  others 
ceafc  to  praifc,  if  not  begin  to  calumniate  them,  I  mean 
when  out  of  power,  or  out  of  fafhion -.     A  Satire,  there - 

Vol.  II.  R  fore, 

•  As  Mr.  Wychrrly,  at  the  lime  the  lown  declaimed  aga'nft  his  book  <  t 
Pofmsj  Mr.  Wiilh,  after  his  death  ;  Sir  W:ii:am  Trurr.bu;i,  when   he  hal 
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fore,  on  writers  fo  notorious  for  the  contrary  praft'ice, 
became  no  man  fo  well  as  himfelf ;  as  none,  it  is  plain^ 
was  fo  little  in  their  friendfliips,  or  fo  much  in  that  of 
thofe  whom  they  had  moft  abufed,  namely  the  greatcft 
and  beft  of  all  parties.  Let  me  add  a  further  reafon,  that, 
though  engaged  in  their  friendfliips,  he  never  efpoufed 
their  animolitics ;  and  can  almofl  fingly  challenge  this 
honour,  not  to  have  written  a  line  of  any  man,  which 
through  guilt,  through  fliame,  or  thr-ough  fear,  through 
variety  of  fortune,  or  change  of  .interefts,  he  was  ever 
\inwilling  to  own. 

I  fliall  conclude  with  remarking  what  a  pleafure  It 
mull  be  to  every  reader  of  humanity,  to  fee  all  along, 
that  our  author  in  his  very  laughter  is  not  indulging  his 
own  ill-nature,  but  only  punifhing  that  of  others.  As 
to  his  Poem,  thofe  alone  are  capable  of  doing  it  juftice, 
who,  to  ufe  the  words  of  a  great  writer,  know  how  hard  it 
is,   (with    regard   both   to  his  fubjeft   and  his  manner) 

VKTUSTIS  DARE  NOVITATEM,  OBSOLET  IS  NITO- 
REM,      OBSGURIS     LUCEM,     FasTIDITIS     GrATIAM.- 

I   am 

Your  moft  humble  Servant, 

St.  J'Wie^s  W  I  L  L  I  A  M  C  L  E  L  A  N  D  |, 

Dec.  22d,  1728.  ^ 

r  fi;;nf  d  ihc  office  of  ftcr.tary  of  ftace  ;  Lord  Bolingbroke,  at  his  leaving 
England,  after  the  queen's  death  ;  Lord  Oxford,  in  his  laft  dec.inc  of  life  ; 
Mr.  Secrclary  Craggs,  at  the  end  of  t lie  South-fca  year,  and  after  his  death  ; 
ethers  only  in  epitaphs. 

§  This  gentleman  was  of  Scotland,  and  bred  at  the  univerfity  of  Utrechty  . 
uith  the  earl  of  Mar.  He  fcrved  in  Sjiain  under  earl  Rirers.  After  the  peace, 
he  was  made  one  of  the  commiffioiicrs  of  the  curtom's  in  Scotland,  and  then 
of  taxes  in  Englaiid  ;  in  which,  having  ni<rwn  himfelf  for  t\^enty  years  dili- 
gent, punftual,  and  incorniptihle,  (though  without  any  other  aSiflatrce  of 
fortune)  he  was  fuddtnly  difplacedliy  the  minilter,  in  the  lixiy-eighth  year 
of  his  a»';  ;  and  diid  two  months  after,  in  174I'  He  was  a  pcrfon  ofuni- 
verfal  learning,  and  an  enlargtd  convcrfation  ;  no  man  had  a  warm.r  heart 
i«i  IjIs  frisnd.  or  a  lincercr  attachment  to  the  conflUutron  of  his  country. 

M  A  R- 
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^^  BEN- 


Dennis,  Remarks  on  Pr.  Arthur. 


T  Cannot  but  think  it  the  mofl  rcafonablc  thing  in  the 
worUl  to  diftinguilh  good  writers,  by  dilcouriiging  the 
bad.  Nor  is  it  an  ill-natured  thing,  in  relation  even  to 
the  very  perfons  upon  whom  the  reflexions  are  made.  It 
is  true,  it  may  deprive  them,  a  little  the  Iboner,  ot  a 
iliort  profit  and  a  tranfitory  reputation  ;  but  then  it  may 
have  a  good  cfFeft,  and  oblige  them  (before  it  be  too 
late)  to  decline  that  for  which  tliey  arc  fo  very  unfit^ 
and  to  have  recourfe  to  fomethlng  in  which  they  may  be 
more  fuccefsful. 

Character  of  Mr.  P.   1716. 

The  perfons  whom  Boileau  has  attacked  in  his  writ- 
ings, have  been  for  the  moft  part  authors,  and  mofl  of 
tKofe  authors  poe'i :  and  the  cenfures  he  hath  paffed  upon 
them  have  been  confirmed  by  all  Europe. 

GiLDOx,  Pref.  to  his  New  Rehearsal. 

It  is  the  common  cry  of  the  Poetafters  of  the  town, 
and  their  fautors,  that  it  is  an  ill-natured  thing  to  expofc 
the  pretenders  to  wit  and  poetry.  The  judges  and  ma- 
giftrates  may  with  full  as  good  reafon  be  reproached  with 
ill-nature  for  putting  the  laws  in  execution  againfl  a 
thief  or  impoftor. — The  fame  will  hold  in  the  republic 
of  letters,  ifthc  critics  and  judges  will  let  every  ignorant 
pretender  to  fcribbling  pnfs  on  the  world. 

Theo- 
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Theobald,  Letter  to  Mifl,  June  22,  1728. 

Attacks  may  be  levelled,  either  againft  failures  ia 
Genius,  or  againft  the  pretenlions  of  writing  without 
one. 

CoNCANEN,  Ded.  to  the  Author  of  the  Dunciad. 

A  Satire  npon  dnUnefs  is  a  thing  that  has  been  ufed  and 
allowed  in  all  ages. 


Out  of  thine  own  mouth  zvill  /Judge  thee,  ivickedfcrlbbJer  I 
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AUTHORS 

CONCERNING 

Our     POET     and     his      WORK  S. 

M.    SCRIBLERUS     Lectori    S. 

"DEFORE  we  prefcnt  thee  with  our  cxcrcitatlons  oil 
this  moft  delegable  poem  (drawn  from  the  many  vo- 
lumes of  our  Advcrfaria  on  modern  Authors)  we  (hall 
here,  according  to  the  laudable  ufage  of  editors,  col- 
lc£l  the  various  judgments  of  the  learned  concerning  our 
poet :  various  Indeed,  not  only  of  different  authors^  l>uJ 
of  the  fame  author  at  different  feafons.  Nor  I'hail  wk 
gather  only  the  teftimonics  of  fuch  eminent  wits,  ais 
wou^ld  of  courfe  defcend  to  pofterity,  and  conlcquentiy 
be  read  without  our  collection ;  but  we  fl^^all  likewifc  witii 
incredible  labour  leek  out  for  divers  others,  which,  but 
tor  this  our  diliaience,  could  never  at  the  diflancc  of  a  few 
months  appear  to  the  eye  of  the  moft  curious.  Hereby 
thou  mayft  not  only  receive  the  dclcdlation  of  variety, 
but  alfo  arrive  at  a  more  certain  judgment,  by  a  grave 
and  circumTpcdl  comparifon  of  the  witneffi-s  with  each 
other,  or  of  each  with  himlclf.  Hence  alfo  thou  wilt  be 
enabled  to  draw  reftedtions,   not  only  of  a  critical,  but  a 

I  moril 
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moral  nature,  by  being  let  into  many  particulars  of  the 
perfon  as  well  as  genius,  arid  of  the  fortune  as  well  as 
merit,  of  our  author  :  in  which  if  I  relate  fome  things 
of  little  concern  pcradventure  to  thee,  and  fome  of  as 
little  even  to  him,  I  entreat  thee  to  confider  how  mi- 
nutely all  true  critics  and  commentators  are  wont  to  in- 
fill upon  fuch,  and  how  material  they  feerri  to  themfelves, 
if  to  none  other.  Forgive  me,  gentle  reader,  if  (follow- 
ing learned  eixample)  I  ever  and  anon  become  tedious  i 
allow  me  to  take  the  fame  pains  to  find  whether  my  au- 
thor were  good  or  bad,  well  or  ill  natured,  modeft  or 
arrogant;  as  another,  whether  his  author  was  fair  or 
brown,  fliort  or  tall,  or  whether  he  wore  a  coat  or  a 
taflbck. 

We  propofcd  to  begin  with  his  life,  parentage,  and 
education  ;  but  as  to  thefe,  even  his  cotemporaries  do 
exceedingly  differ.  One  faith  ^,  he  was  educated  zi 
home;  another'',  that  he  was  bred  at  St.  Omer's,  by  Je- 
fuits ;  a  third',  not  at  St.  Omer's,  but  at  Oxford;  a 
fourth '',  that  he  had  no  univerfity  education  at  all. 
Thole  who  allow  him  to  be  bred  at  home,  differ  as  much 
concerning  his  tutor  :  one  faith  ^,  he  was  kept  by  his 
father  on  purpofe  ;  a  fecond  ^,  that  he  was  an  itinerant 
pricft ;  a  third  s  that  he  was  a  parfon  ;  one  ''  calleth  him 
a  fecular  clergyman  of  the  Church  of  Rome  ;  another  ', 
a  monk.  As  little  do  they  agree  about  his  father, 
whom  one  ^  fuppofeth,  like  the  father  of  Hefiod,  a 
tradefman  or  merchant;  another',  a  hufbandman;  an- 
other '",  a  hatter,  ^c.  Nor  has  an  author  been  wanting 
to  give  our  poet  Itich  a  father  as  Apuleius  hath  to  Plato, 
Jamblichus  to  Pythagoras,  and  divers  to  Homer,  namely 


a  Giles  Jacob's  Lives  of  ihe  Poets,  vol.  li.  in  his  Life,  h  Dennis's  Reflec- 
tions on  tlic  Eflliy  on  Crit.  c  Dunciaci  diiftfted,  p.  4.  d  Guardian,  No.  40. 
c  Jaciib's  Lives,  &c  vol.  ii.  fDiinciad  diirc^cd,  p.  4.  g  Farmer  1".  and 
his  Ion.  Ii  Duiiciad  difTeifled.  i  Chara^crs  of  ihc  times,  p  4S-  k  Female 
Dur.ciad,  p  ult.  I  Dunciad  dilli^td.  m  Roome,  Paranhrafc  on  the  ivtii 
01  Gcnclis,  printed  1719. 

a  Daemon  : 
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a  Daemon  :  for  thus  Mr.  Gildon  :  "  Certain  it  is, 
**  that  his  original  is  not  from  Adam,  but  the  Dc%-il ; 
*'  and  that  he  war.twdi  nothin^j  but  horns  and  tailjio 
"  be  the  cxadl  rei'cmMancc  of  his  infernal  father.'* 
Findiing,  therefore,  fuch  contrariety  of  opinions,  and 
(whatever  be  ours  01  this  fort  of  generation)  not  being 
fond  to  enter  into  controverfy,  \vc  fhall  defer  writing 
the  life  of  our  pcec,  'till  authors  can  determine  among 
thcmlclves  what  parents  o.r  education  he  had,  or  whether 
he  bad  any  education  or  parents  at  all. 

Proceed  we  to  what  is  more  certain,  liis  Works,  the' 
not  lefs  uncertain  the  judgments  concerning  them  ;  he- 
ginning  with  his  Essay  on  Criticism,  of  which  hear 
firft  the  moftantient  of  critics. 

^Ir.  John*  D  e  n  n*  i  s. 
**  His  precepts  arc  falfe  or  trivial,  or  both ;  his 
•*  thoughts  are  crude  and  abortive,  his  exprefllons  ab- 
*'  furd,  his  numbers  harfh  and  unmuCcal,  his  rhymes 
**  trivia!  and  common; — inftcad  of  majefty,  we  have 
*'  fomethin?  that  is  verv  mean ;  inftead  of  cravitv, 
*'  fomcthing  that  is  very  boyilh ;  and  inftead  of  peripi- 
*'  cuity  and  lucid  order,  we  have  but  too  often  obfcu- 
*'  rity  and  confulion."  And  in  another  place  :  "What 
*'  rare  numlir^  are  here  !  Would  not  one  fwear  that  this 
*'  youngfter  had  efpoufed  ibmc  antiquated  mufe,  who  hr.d 
*'  fued  out  a  divorce  from  fome  fuperannuated  iinner, 
*'  upon  account  of  impotence,  and  who,  being  poxedby 
•*  the  former  fpoufe,  has  got  the  gout  in  her  decrepid  age, 
"  which  makes  her  bobble  fo  dcrnnabiy  ° ,'^ 


K  Chara£Yer  of  Mr.  P.  and  his  Writings,  in  a  Lertrr  'o  a  Frirrd.  printrd 
forS.  Poppio?,   i-itf,   p.  10.     Curl,  \a   hij    Key  to  the  !  ■'.\\  ctlit. 

fcd  to  be  priatrd  for  A.  Dodd)  in  the  leth  paje,  dcclai:^  >. — :  .o  b<  au- 
thor of  that  libel ;  though  in  the  fuhfqucn:  cdi'icns  of  J:is  K-y  he  left  o:t 
this  afT.nicn,  and  affirmed  (in  the  Curiiad,  p.  4.  and  %.)  that  ii  «-aS  written 
ty  Deo  .ij  cnly. 

o  Rcfleflioos  rritiral  afd  fa'iricil  on  2  Rhap'oir,  called.  An  EfaT  on  Cri- 
tictfm.     Printed  J'or  BcrnarJ  Lir.iot,  of-atj. 

Vol.  II.  5  No 
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No  Icfs  peremptory  is  the  ceiifure  of  our  hypercritical 
hiftorian, 

Mr.       O  L  D  M  I  X  O  N. 

'^  I  dare  not  fay  any  thing  of  the  ElTay  on  Criticifm 
**  ill  verfe ;  but  if  any  more  curious  reader  has  difco- 
^'  vered  in  it  fomething  jiczv  which  is  not  in  Dryden's 
"  prefaces,  dedications,  and  his  eflay  on  dramatic  poe- 
"  try,  not  to  mention  the  French  critics,  1  fliould  be 
*'  very  glad  to  have  the  benefit  of  the  difcovery  p." 

Elc  is  followed  (as  in  fame,  fo  in  judgment)  by  the 
modeft  and  llmple-minded 

Mr.  Leonard  Welsted, 
Who,  out  of  great  refpeft  to  our  poet,  not  naming  him, 
dotli  yet  glance  at  his  Effay,  together  with  the  duke  of 
Buckingham's,  and  the  Criticiirns  of  Dryden,  and  of 
Horace,  which  he  more  openly  taxeth  ^  :  *•  As  to  the 
"  numerous  treatifes,  efiays,  arts,  &c.  Ipoth  in  verfe  and 
"  profe,  that  have  been  written  by  the' moderns  on  this 
*'  ground-work,  they  do  but  hackney  the Jame  thoughts  over 
'*  ^^<3/;/,  making  them  ftill  more /r/V^.  Moft  of  their  pieces 
•'  are  nothing  but  a  pert  inflpid  heap  of  fii?/zwo«/)/(?c^.  Ho- 
*'  race  has  even  In  liis  Art  of  Poetry  thrown  outfeveral 
*'  things  which  plainly  flicw,  he  thought  an  Art  of  Poetry 
**  was  of  no  ufc,  even  v/hile  he  was  writing  one." 

To  all  which  great  authorities,  we  can  only  oppofe 
that  of 

Mr.   A  u  D  I  s  o  N. 

*'  The  Artof- Criticifm  (faith  he)  which  was  publifhcd 
'*  fome  months  fince,  is  a  maflcr-piece  in  its  kind. 
*'  The  obfervations  follow  one  another  likethofe  in  Ho- 
*'  race's  Art  of  Poetry,  without  that  methodical  regula- 
'^  rity  which  would  have  been  requifite  in  a  profe  writer* 

p  EfTayon  Criticifm  in  profe,  o(ftavo,  1718,  by  the  author  of  the  Critical 
IJifloiy  of  England. 

q  Preface  to  his  Pcems,  p.  i3,  53, 
r  Spedlator,  No,  15  j. 

«<  They 
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"  Thcv  tire  fome  of  tlicm  unccmmov.  hut  fucli  as  the  rca- 
*'  cJcr  nnift  alTcnt  to,  when  lie  fees  them  cxplnineJ  with 
**  that  cafe  and  perfpicuity  in  which  they  are  delivered, 
**  As  for  thofe  which  are  the  nioji  hiywn  and  the  moft  re- 
**  ceived,  they  are  placed  in  fo  beautiful  a  light,  and  il- 
"  luftratcd  with  fuch  apt  allulions,  that  they  have  in 
**  them  all  the  graces  of  novelty  ;  and  make  the  reader, 
**  who  was  before  acquainted  with  thcni,  flill  more  con- 
•**  vinced  of  their  truth  and  folidity.  And  hcregivc  me 
*'  leave  to  mention  what  Monlicur  Boileau  has  fo  wel* 
**  enlarged  upon  in  the  preface  to  liis  works  :  that  wit 
*'  and  fine  writing  doth  not  confift  fo  miich  in  advanc- 
*'  ing  things  that  are  new,  as  in  giving  things  that  arc 
*'  known  an  agreeable  turn.  It  is  Impoilible  for  us  who 
*'  live  in  the  latter  ages  of  the  worUI,  to  make  obferva- 
*'  tions  in  criticifm,  morality,  or  any  art  or  fciencc, 
*'  which  have  not  been  touched  upon  by  others  ;  we 
**  have  little  elfe  left  us,  but  to  reprefcnt  the  common 
*•  fenfe  of  mankind  in  more  ftrong,  more  beautiful,  or 
*'  more  uncommon  lights.  If  a  reader  examines  Ho- 
**  race's  Art  of  Poetry,  he  will  find  but  few  precepts  in 
"  it  which  he  may  not  meet  with  in  Ariftotle,  and  which 
*'  were  not  commonly  known  by  all  the  poets  of  the 
*'  Auguftan  age.  His  way  of  exprefiing,  and  applying 
*^  them,  not  his  invention  of  them,  is  what  we  are 
*'  chieily  to  admire. 

**  Longinus,  in  his  reflc£lions,  has  given. us  the  fame 
*'  kind  of  fubiime,  which  he  obferves  in  the  feveral  paf- 
*'  fagcs  that  occafioned  them  :  I  cannot  but  take  notice 
"  that  our  Englifli  author  has  after  the  fame  manner  cx- 
*•  emplified  feveral  of  the  precepts  in  the  very  precepts 
*'  themfclvcs."  He  then  produces  fome  inftances  of 
a  particular  beauty  in  the  numbers,  and  concludes  with 
laying,  that  "  there  arc  three  poems  in  our  tongue  of 
*'  the  fame  nature,  and  each  a  mailer-picce  in  its  kind  : 
"  the  Effiiy  on  Tranllated  Vcrfc  ;  ElTay  on  the  Art  of 
*'   Poetry;  and  the  EUay  on  Criticifm." 

S2  Of 
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Of  Windsor  Forest,  pofitivc  is  the  judgm«nt  of 
the  affirmative 

Mr.    John  Dennis. 

*'  ^  That  it  is  a  wretched  rhapfody,  impudently  writ 
"  in  emulation  of  the  Cooper's  Hiil  of  Sir  John  Den- 
**  ham  :  the  author  cf  it  is  obfcurc,  is  ambiguous,  is  af- 
*•'  fecicd,  is  temerarious,   is  barbarous." 

But  the  author  of  the  Difpenfary  ', 

Dr.  Garth, 
in  the  preface  to  his  po-m  of  Ciarcmont,  differs  from 
this  opinion  :  "  Thofe  \vho  have  feen  thofc  two  excellent 
<'  poems  of  Cooper's  Hill,  and  Windfor  Foreft,  the  one 
*'  written  by  Sir  John  Denhan,  the  other  by  Mr.  Pope, 
''  will  (hew  a  great  deal  of  candor  if  they  approve  of 
<'  this." 

Of  the  Epiflle  of  Elots  A,  we  are  told  by  the  obfcurc 
writer  cf  a  poem  called  Sawney,  "  That  becaufc  Prior's 
*'  Henry  and  Emma  charmed  the  fincft  taiies,  our  aa- 
*'  thor  writ  his  Eloiia  in  cptojltion  to  it ;  but  forgot  in- 
"  nocence  and  virtue  :  if  you  take  away  her  tender 
"  thoughts,  and  her  fierce  defircs,  all  the  reft  is  of  no 
"  value."  In  which,  methinks,  his  judgment  refem- 
bleth  that  of  a  French  taylor  on  a  villa  and  gardens  by 
the  Thames  :  "  All  this  is  very  fine  ;  but  take  away  the 
**  river,  and  it  is  good  for  nothing." 

Bat  very  contrary  hereunto  was  the  opinion  of 

Mr.     Prior 

himfelf,  faying  in  his  Alma". 

O  Abelard  !  ill- fated  youth. 
Thy  talc  will  juftlfy  this  truth  : 
But  well  I  weet,   thy  cruel  wrong 
Adorns  a  nobler  poet's  fong  : 

f  Letter  to  B.  B.  at  the  end  of  the  Remarks  on  Pope's  Homer,  171  ?• 
I  Printed  171S,  p.  la.         u   Alina,  CaJit.  1. 

Dan 


OF       A  L'  T  H  O  R  S.  135 

i^an  pope,   iwr  thy  r  *        tv'd, 

\V  iih  kind  concern  at. .  .^  ..  ....    .cai'd 

A  (ilkcn  web  ;  and  ne'er  fcall  fade 
Irs  colour*  :  gently  ha^  hr  !-5:d 
'  1 '. .  rTi^ntlc  o'er  thv  , 

;  Veam  (hall  ihc  texture  b!cf«,  &c 

Conae  we  now  to  his  translation  of  the  Iliad,  cele- 
brated bv  niimcrous  pens,  yet  (hall  it  u:l;e  to  mention 
the  irule  Ic 

Sir    R  I  c  M  A  2.  D    B  L  A  c  K  M  o  p.  £,  Kt. 
Who  (though  otherjrifc  a  fevere  cenfuirr  of  our  author) 
yet  ftilcth  this  a  "  laudable  tranflation':"     That  ready 
writer 

Mr.    O  L  D  M  I  X  o  y, 
in  his  forcraentioncd   Euay,  fretjuently  comsKadi  the 
fame.     And  the  painful 

Mr.  Le'^is     Theobald 

thus  extols  it  %  "  The  fpirit  01  Homrr  breathes  aU 
**  through  this  tranflatioa. — I  am  in  doubt,  whether  I 
*•  fhoLid  moft  admire  the  jadnels  of  the  origlaal,  or  the 
**  force  and  beauty  of  the  1 .  .,  or  the  founding  va- 

**  ricty  of  the  numbers  :  but  waca  I  find  all  thefc  meet, 
**  it  puts  mc  in  mind  of  what  the  '     «  of  one  of  hU 

**  heroes.  That  he  alone  raifcd  i-iu  r.-og  with  eafe  a 
**  weighty  none,  that  two  common  men  could  not  lilt 
**  from  the  ground;  '  '^-  '•  '^"'  fingic  pcnbn  has  perr 
"  fcrxed  in  this  tra.,  ,  -I  once  dc:pa!re<i  to 

<'  have  fcen  done  by  the  force  of  icvcral  mafterly  hand*.*' 
Indeed  the  la.Tie  gtatltman  appear*  to  have  changed  hi< 
fentiment  in  his  EiFay  on  the  Art  of  dnl^iog  in  rcpuu- 
tlon,  (printed  inMliV*  Journal,  March  3<9,  1728.)  whcrf 
he  fays  thus:  *•  In  order  to  fink  in  r  >n,  l«t  him 

♦*  take  it  into  his  head  to  <'  '   into  n.nicr  ^let  the 

"  world  wonder,  as  it  will,  i.-»  ;uc  devil  he  got  there) 

«  I*  Lis  Ei^yt,  TO?,  i .  ftiated  fat  E.  CztL 
9.  Ccsfcr,  Twl.  2.  p.  33. 

and 
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*'  and  pretend  to  do  him  into  Englifli,  fohis  vcrlion  de- 
"  note  his  negleft  of 
tion  !  We  are  told  in 


"  note  his  negleft  of  *:hc  manner  how."     Strange  varia- 


M  i  s  t's  Journal,  June  S. 
**  That  this  Iranllation  of  the  Iliad  was  not  in  all  rcfpefls 
.«<  conformable  to  the  fine  talle  of  his  friend  Mr.  Addi- 
*'  fon;  infomuch  that  he  employed  -a  younger  mufe,  in  an 
"  undertaking  of  this  kind,  which  he  fupervifed  himfelf." 
Whether  Mr.  Addifon  did  find  it  conformable  to  his 
taftc,  or  not,  bell  appears  from  his  own  tcflimony  the 
year  following  its  publication,  in  thcfc  words : 

Mr.  Addison,  Freeholder,  No.  40. 

^'-  When  I  confider  myfelf  as  a  Britifh  freeholder,  I 
<*  am  in  a  particular  manner  pleafed  with  the  labour's  of 
*'  thofe  who  have  improved  our  language  with  the  tranf- 

*'  lations  of  old  Greek  and  Latin  authors. We  have 

*'  already  moft  of  their  hiftorians  in  our  own  tongue, 
**  and,  what  is  more  for  the  honour  of  our  language,  it 
*'  has  been  taught  to  exprefs  with  elegance,  the  greateft 
*'  of  their  poets  in  each  nation.  The  illiterate  among 
*'  our  own  countrymen  may  learn  to  judge  from  Dry- 
*'  den's  Virgil  of  the  moll;  perfect  Epic  performance. 
**  And  thofc  parts  of  Homer  which  have  been  publillied 
«*  already  by  Mr.  Pope,  give  us  reafon  to  think  that  the 
**  Iliad  will  appear  in  Englilh  with  as  little  difadvan- 
*'  tar^e  to  that  immortal  poem.'* 

As  to  the  reft,  there  is  a  flight  miftake,  for  this  younger 
mufe  was  an  elder  :  nor  was  the  gentleman  (who  is  a  friend 
of  our  author)  employed  by  Mr.  Addifon  to  tranflate  it 
after  him,  fince  he  faith  himfelf  tliat  he  did  it  heforey, 
Contrariwife  that  Mr.  Addifon  engaged  our  author  in 
this  work  appeareth  by  declaration  thereof  in  the  preface 
to  the  Iliad,  printed  fome  time  before  his  death,  and  by 
his  own  letters  of  Oftobcr  26,   and  November  2,  17 13, 

y  Vid.  prcf.  to  Mr.  Ticktl's  Ti::nflation  of  th;  Fiirt  Book  of  tlio  Iliad,  410 

where 
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"H-herc  he  declares  it  is  his  opinion,  that  no  other  pcrfon 
was  equal  to  it. 

Next  comes  his  Shakcfpcare  on  the  ftage  :   "  Let  him 
(quoth  one,  whom  I  take  to  be 

Mr.  Theobald,  Mift's  Journal,  June  8,  1728.) 
*'  publilh  fuch  an  author  as  he  has  Icaft  ftudiccJ,  and  for. 
**  get  to  difchp.rgc  even  the  dull  duty  of  an  editor.  la 
*'  this  projcft  let  him  lend  the  booklellcr  his  name  (for 
*^  a  competent  fum  of  money)  to  promote  the  credit  06 
"  an  exorbitant  fubfcriptlon."  Gentle  reader,  be  plcafcd 
to  caft  thine  eye  on  the  prcpofal  below  quoted,  and  oix 
what  follows  (fome  months  after  the  former  afl'ertion)  in 
the  fame  Journaliilof  June  8,  "  The  bookfeUerpropolld 
*'  the  book  by  fubfcription,  and  raifed  fome  thoufands 
*'  of  pounds  for  the  fame:  I  believe  the  gentleman  did 
*'  ffj/fharein  the  profits  of  this  exlTavcigant  fubfcription." 

*'  After  the  Iliad,  he  undertook   (faith 

M  I  st's  Jour  N  A  L,  June  8,  1728) 
**  tl>e  fequel  of  that  work,  the  OdyfTey  ;  and  havino- 
**  fecurcd  tlie  fuccefs  by  a  numerous  fubfcription,  he 
*'  employed  fome  underlings  to  perform  what,  according 
*'  to  his  propofals,  fliould  come  from  his  own  hands." 
To  which  heavy  charge  we  can  in  truth  oppofe  nothing 
but  the  words  of 

Mr.  Pope's  P r o  p o  s  a  l  for  the  O d  y  s  s e  y. 
(Printed  by  J.  Watts,  Jan.  10,  1724.) 

*'  I  take  this  occafion  to  declare  that  the  fubfcription  for 
*'  Shakefpeare  belongs  wholly  to  Mr.  Tonlon  :  and  that 
*'  the  benefit  of  this  prcpofal  is  not  folely  for  my  own  ufc, 
*'  but  for  that  of  two  ofmyfnendsy  who  h^wt  ajpjied  me  in 
"  this  wtrk."  But  thefe  very  gentlemen  are  extolled 
above  our  poet  himfelf  in  another  of  Mift's  Journals, 
March  30,  1728,  faying,  '*  That  he  would  not  advife 
*'  Mr.  Pope  to  try  the  experiment  again  of  getting  a  great 
**  part  of  a  book  done  by  aliiftants,  left  thofc  extraneous 
2  "  parts 
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**  parts  fhould  unhappily  afcend  to  the  fublime,  and  it^ 
*'  tard  the  dcclenfion  of  the  whole."  Behold  !  thefe  w«-» 
derlings  are  become  good  writers ! 

If  any  fay,  that  before  the  faid  propofals  were  printed, 
the  fubfcription  was  begun  without  declaration  of  fucli 
affiflancc;  verily  thofe  who  fct  it  on  foot,  or  (as  their 
term  is)  fecurcd  it,  to  wit,  the  right  honourable  the 
Lord  Vifcount  Harcourt,  were  he  living,  would 
tcftify,  and  the  right  honourable  tlie  Lord  Bathurst, 
now  living,  doth  teftify,  the  fame  is  a  falfhood. 

Sorry  I  am,  that  perlons  profcHing  to  be  learned,  or  of 
whatever  rank  of  authors,  fliould  cither  falfcly  tax,  or 
be  falfely  taxed.  Yet  let  us,  who  are  only  reporters,  be 
impartial  in  our  citations,  and  proceed. 

Mist's  Journal,    June  8,  1728. 

*'  Mr.  Addifon  raif^J  this  author  from  obfcurity,  ob^ 
*^  taincd  him  the  acquaintance  and  friendfliip  of  the  zvbole 
*'  body  of  our  nobility,  and  transferred  his  powerful  in- 
''  terefts  with  thofe  great  men  to  this  riling  bard,  who  frc- 
"  quently  levied  by  that  means  unufual  contributions  on 
*'  the  public."  Which  furely  cannot  be,  if,  as  the  au- 
thor of  The  Dunclad  diffefted  reporteth  ;  Mr.  Wycher- 
ley  had  before  "  introduced  him  into  a  familiar  ac- 
*'  quaintance  with  the  greatej}  peers  and  brightcji  wits  then 
<'  living." 

"  No  fooner  (faith  the  fame  Journalift)  was  his  body 
*'  lifclefs,  but  this  author,  reviving  his  refentment,  li- 
*'  belled  the  memory  of  his  departed  friend;  and  what 
"  was  flill  more  heinous,  made  the  fcandal  public." 
Grievous  the  accufation !  unknown  the  accufer !  the 
perfon  accufed  no  witnefs  in  his  own  caufe ;  the  pcrfon, 
in  whofe  regard  accufed,  dead  !  But  if  there  be  living 
any  one  nobleman  whofe  friendfliip,  yea,  any  one  gen- 
tleman whofe  fubfcription  Mr.  Addifon  procured  to  our 
author;  let  him  ftand  forth,  that  truth  may  appear! 
yfmicus  Plato,  amicus  Socrates,  fed  niagii  arnica  Veritas.  In 
verity,  the  whole  flory  of  the  libel  is  a  lye ;  witnefs  thofe 

pcrfons 
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perfons  of  Integrity,  who  levcral  years  before  Mr.  At!- 
difon's  deceafe,  did  fee  and  approve  of  the  faid  vcrfes,  in 
no  wife  a  libel,  but  a  friendly  rebuke  fent  privately  in 
our  author's  own  hand  to  Mr.  Addifon  himfelf,  and  ne- 
ver made  public,  'till  after  their  own  Journals,  and  Curl 
haci  printed  tlie  Htme.  One  name  alone,  which  I  am 
here  authorifed  to  declare,  will  fulBciently  evince  this 
truth,  that  of  the  right  honourable   the   Earl  of  Bl'R- 

LINGTON. 

Next  he  is  taxed  with  a  crime  (in  the  opinion  of  foms 
authors,  I  doubt,  more  heinous  then  any  in  morality) 
to  wit,  plagiarifm,  from  the  inventive  and  quaint-con- 
ceited 

James-Moore  Smith,  Gent. 
"  *  Upon  reading  the  third  volume  of  Pope's  Mifcel- 
**  lanies,  I  found  five  lines  which  1  thought  excellent  : 
**  and  happening  to  praife  them,  a  gentleman  produced 
**  a  modern  comedy  (the  Rival  Modes)  publiflied  laft 
*'  year,   where  were  the  fame  verfcs  to  a  tittle. 

•'  Thefe  gentlemen  are  undoubtedly  the  firft  plagia- 
**  ries,  that  pretend   to  make  a  reputation  by   ftealing 
*'  from  a  man's  works  in  his  own  life-time,  and  out  of 
"  a  public  print."     Let  us  join  to  this  what  is  written 
by  the  author  of  the  Rival  Modes,  the  faid  Mr.  James- 
Moore  Smith,  in  a  letter  to  our  author  himfelf,  who 
had  informed  him,  a  month  before  that  play  was  a6led, 
Jan.   27,    1726-7,    that    "  Thefe  verfes,  which  he  had 
*'  before   given   him  leave  to   infert   in   it,    would   be 
<«  known  for  his,  fome  copies  being  got  abroad.     He 
**  dcfircs,    neverthelefs,   that  fince   the   lines   had   been 
*'  read  in  his  comedy  to  feveral,  Mr.  P.  would  not  dc- 
**  privc  it  of  them,"  &c.     Surely,  if  we  add  the  tefti- 
monies  of  the  Lord  Bolingbroice,  of  the  lady  to  whom 
the  faid  verfes  were  originally  addrelTed,  of  Hugh  Bethel, 
Efq;  and  others,  who  knew  them  as  our  author's,  lon;^ 
before  the  faid  gentleman  compofed  his  play  ;  it  is  hoped, 

z  Daily  Journal,  Mircli  iS,  1718. 
VOL.IJ.  T  xl-iz 
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the  Ingenuous  that  afFeft  not  error,  will  rcftify  their  opi- 
nion by  the  fufFragc  of  fo  honourable  perfonages. 

And  yet  foUoweth  another  charge,  inllnuating  no  lefs 
than  his  enmity  both  to  church  and  ftate,  which  could 
come  from  no  other  informer  than  the  faid 

Mr.  James-Moore  Smith. 
*  The  Memoirs  of  a  Parifh  Clerk  was  a  very  dull 
and  unjuft  abufe  of  a  perfon  who  wrote  in  defence  of 
*'  our  religion  and  conftitution,  and  who  has  been  dead 
"  many  years."  This  fecmeth  alfo  moft  untrue  ;  it  be- 
ing known  to  divers  that  thefe  Memoirs  were  written  at 
the  feat  of  the  Lord  Harcourt  in  Oxfordfhire,  before 
that  excellent  perfon  (bifliop  Burnet's)  death,  and  many 
years  before  the  appearance  of  that  hiftory,  of  which 
they  arc  pretended  to  be  an  abufe.  Moft  true  it  is,  that 
Mr.  Moore  had  fuch  a  defign,  and  was  himfclf  the  man 
who  preft  Dr.  Arbuthnot  and  Mr.  Pope  to  affift  hira 
therein  ;  and  that  he  borrowed  thofc  Memoirs  of  our  au- 
thor, when  that  hiflory  came  forth,  with  intent  to  turn 
them  to  fuch  abufe.  But  being  able  to  obtain  from  our 
author  but  one  lingle  hint,  and  either  changing  his  mind, 
or  having  more  mind  than  ability,  contented  himfclf  to 
keep  the  faid  Memoirs,  and  read  them  as  his  own  to  all 
his  acquaintance.  A  noble  perfon  there  is,  into  whofc 
company  Mr.  Pope  once  chanced  to  introduce  him,  who 
well  remembereth  the  converfation  of  Mr.  Moore  to  be 
turned  upon  the  ''  Contempt  he  had  for  the  work  of  that 
*'  reverend  prelate,  and  how  full  he  was  of  a  deiign  he 
"  declared  himfelf  to  have  ofexpofing  it."  This  noble 
perfon  is  the  Earl  of  Peterborough, 

Here  in  truth  fliould  we  crave  pardon  of  all  the  fore- 
faid  right  honourable  and  worthy  perfonages,  for  having 
mentioned  them  in  the  fame  page  with  fuch  weekly  riff- 
cafF  railers  and  rhymers ;  but  that  we  had  their  ever- 
honoured  commands  for  the  fame  ;  and  that  they  arc  in- 

a  Da'ly  Joitrnal,  April  3,  1718, 

I  troduce^r 
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troduccd  not  as  witncflfes  in  the  controvcrfy,  but  as  wit- 

neflcs  that  cannot  be  controverted  ;  not  to  difputc,  but 

to  decide. 

Certain  it  is,  tliat  dividing  our  writers  into  two  claiTcs, 

of  fuch  who  were  acquaintance,   and  of  fuch  who  were 

Urangcrs  to  our  author  ;  the  former  are  thole  who  fpcak. 

well,  and  the  other  thofe  who  Ipeak  evil  of  him.     Of  the 

firfl  clafs,  the  moft  noble 

John  Duke  of  Buckingham 

fums  up  his  charaflcr  in  thefe  lines  : 

*'  ^  And  yet  fo  wond'rous,  folublime  athing, 
**  As  the  great  Iliad,  fcarce  could  make  me  fing, 
*'  Unlefs  I  jullly  could  at  once  commend 
*'  A  good  companion^  and  2.%  firm  a  friend'^ 
'*  One  moral y  or  a  mere  well-natured  deed, 
*'  Can  all  dcfcrt  in  fciences  exceed." 

So  alfo  is  he  decyphcr'd  by  the  honourable 

Simon    Harcourt. 
•*  <Say,  wond'rous  youth,  what  column  wilt  thou  chufe, 
*'  What  laurel'd  arch,  for  thy  triumphant  mule  ? 
*'  Tho'  each  great  antient  court  thee  to  his  Ihrine, 
*'  Tho'  cv'ry  laurel  through  the  dome  be  thine, 
**  Go  to  the  good  and  _/«/?,  an  awful  train  ! 
*'  Thy  fouPs  delight, 

Recorded  in  like  manner  for  his  virtuous  difpofition,  and 

gentle  bearing,  by  the  ingenious 

Mr.   Walter    Hart, 

in  this  apoftrophe  : 

*'  "•  O  !  ever  worthy,  ever  crown'd  with  praifc  ! 
*'  Bleft  in  thy  life  and  bleft  in  all  thy  lays, 
"  Add,  that  the  Sifters  ev'ry  thought  refine, 
"  And  ev'n  thy  life,  ht  fault lefs  as  thy  line, 

b  Verfes  to  Mr.  P.  on  his  Tranflation  of  Homer, 

<  Pocin  prefixed  to  his  Works. 

d  In  his  Poems,  prLated  for  6.  Lintot. 

T  2  *«  Ye 
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"  Yet  envy  ftill  with  fiercer  rage  purfues, 
'•  Obfcnres  the  virtue,  and  defames  the  Mufc. 
''  A  foul  like  thine,  in  pain,  in  grief,  relign*d, 
^^  Viewswith  juft  fcorn  the  malice  of  mankind.'* 
The  witty  and  moral   fatirift 

Dr.    Edward    Young, 

wiftiing  fome  check  to  the  corruption  and  evil  manners 
of  the  times,  calleth  out  upon  our  poet  to  undertake  a  tallv 
fo  worthy  of  his  virtue  : 

"  =  Wliy  ilumbers  Pope,  who  leads  the  Mufe's  train, 
*'  Nor  hears  that  virtue^  which  \\tJoves^  complain  ? 


Mr. 


M   A   L    L  E   T, 


In  his  Epiflle  on  Verbal   Criticifm  : 

"  Whofe  life,  feverely  fcan'd,  tranfccnds  his  lays ; 
"  For  wit  fupreme,   is  but  his  fecond  praife." 

Mr.       H  A   M   M  C  N   D, 

That  delicate   and   correft  imitator  of  Tibullus,  in  hi& 
Love  Elegies,   Elegy  xiv. 

*'  Now,  fir'd-  by  Pope  and  Virtue,  leave  the  age, 
"  In  low  purfuit  of  felf-undoing  wrong, 

"   And  trace  the  author  through  his  moral  page, 


"  Whofe  blamelefs  life  ftill  anfwers  to  his  fong. 


?» 


Mr.     Thompson, 

in  hi 5  elegant  and  philofophical  poem  of  the  Seafons : 
"  Aitho'  not  fweetcr  his  own  Homer  lings, 
"  Yet  is  his  life  the  more  endearing  fong." 
To  ihe  fame  tunc  alfo  fmgeth  that  learned  clerk  of  Suf- 
folk, 

Mr.    W  I  J.  L  I  A  M     B  R  O  O  M  F . 

*■'  ^  Thus,   nobly  rifing  in  fair  Virtue's  caufc, 

'•  Y\o\x\  thy  own  life  tranfcribe  th'  unerring  laws." 


e  Uii!v.-iQl  PafTion,    Sat,  I. 

f  In  liii  Poems,  and  it  the  end  of  the  OdyH'y. 


And, 
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And,  to  clofe  all,  hear  the  reverend  ckaa  of  St.  Pa- 
trick : 

**  A  foul  witli  <rv'ry  virtue  fraught, 

<*  By  patriots,  pricfts,  and  poets  taught, 

*'  Whole  filial  piety  excells 

*'  Whatever  Grecian  ftory  tells. 

*'   A  genius  for  each  bus'ncfs  fit, 

*'  Whofc  meaneft  talent  is  his  wit,"  &c. 

Let  us  now  recreate  thee  by  turning  to  the  other  fide, 
and  fhewing  his  charafter  drawn  by  thofc  with  whom  he 
never  converfed,  and  whofe  countenances  he  could  not 
know,  though  turned  againft  him  :  firft  again  commenc- 
in«r  with  the  high  voiced  and  never  enough  qaolcd 

Mr.  John  Dennis, 
Who,  in  his  Refie^lions  on  the  EfTay  on  Criticifm,  thus 
dcfcribeth  him  :  *'  A  little  affcftcd  hypoci>e,  who  has 
**  nothing  in  his  mouth  but  candor,  truth,  triendfhip, 
**  goodnature,humanity  ami  magnanimity.  He  is  fo  great 
</  a  lover  of  fallhood,  that,  whenever  he  has  a  mind  to 
'*  calumniate  his  cotcmporaries,  he  brands  them  with 
"  fome  dcfcft  which  is  juft  contrary  to  fome  good  qua- 
<*  lity,  for  which  all  their  friends  and  acquaintance  com- 
**  mend  them.  He  fecms  to  have  a  particular  pique  to 
"  people  of  quality,  and  authors  of  that  rank. — He  muft 

*'  derive  his  religion  from  St.  Omer's." But  in  the 

charafter  of  Mr.  P.  and  his  writings,  (printed  by  S. 
Popping,  1716)  he  faith,  *'  Though  he  is  a  profeflTor  of 
"  the  worft  religion,  yet  he  laughs  at  it ;"  but  that  "  ne- 
"  verthelefs,  he  is  a  virulent  Papift  :  and  yet  a  pillar  for 


>» 


*'  the  Church  of  England. 
Of  both  which  opinions 

Mr.    Lewis    Theobald 
feems  alfo  to  be  ;  declaring,  in   Mill's  Journal  of  June 
22,    1718,     "That,  if  he  is   not  fhrewdly   abufcd,   he 
"  made  it  his  praftice  to  cackle  to  both  parties  in  their 
"  own  fentimc-.us."     But,  as  to  his  pique  againft  p.c  pic 

of 
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cf  quality,  the  fame  Journalift  doth  not  agree,  but  faith 
(Msy  8,  1728)   "  He  had,  by  fome  means  or  other,   the 

acquaintance  and  friendflup  of  the  whole  body  of  our 

no!)i'iity." 

However  contradictory  this  may  appear,  Mr.  Dennis 
and  Gildon,  in  the  charafter  laft  cited,  make  it  all  plain, 
by  affuring  us,  "  That  he  is  a  creature  that  reconciles  all 
*'  contradiftions  ;  he  is  a  beaft,  and  a  man  ;  a  whig,  and 
"  atory;  a  writer  (atone  and  the  fame  time)  of  Guar- 
**  dianss  and  Examiners;  an  afTcrtor  of  liberty,  and  of 
"  the  difpeniing  power  of  kings ;  a  Jefuitical  profeflbr  of 
"  truth  J  a  bafe  and  foul  pretender  to  candor."  So  that, 
upon  the  whole  account,  we  mufl  conclude  him  either 
to  have  been  a  great  hypocrite,  or  a  very  honeft  man  ; 
a  terrible  impofer  upon  both  parties,  or  very  moderate  to 
either. 

Be  it  as  the  judicious  reader  fliall  feem  good.  Sure  It 
hsy  he  is  little  favoured  of  certain  authors,  whofe  wrath 
is  perilous  :  for  one  declares  he  ought  to  have  a  price  fet 
on  his  head,  and  to  be  hunted  down  as  a  wild  beaft  ", 
Another  protefls  tliat  he  does  not  know  what  may  hap- 
pen ;  advifes  him  to  infure  his  perfon  ;  fays  he  has  bitter 
enemies,  and  exprefsly  declares  it  will  be  well  if  he  efcapes 
xvith  his  life  '.  One  delires  he  would  cut  his  own  throat, 
or  hang  himfelf ''.  But  Pafquin  feemed  rather  inclined 
It  fhould  be  done  by  the  government,  reprefcnting  him 
engaged  in  grievous  defigns  with  a  lord  of  Parliament, 
then  under  profecution  K  Mr.  Dennis  himfelf  has  writ- 
ten to  a  minifter,  that  he  is  one  of  the  moft  dangerous 
pcrfons  in  this  kingdom ";  and  aflureth  the  public,  that 
lie  is  an  open  and  mortal  enemy  to  his  country  ;  a  mon- 
ger, that  wiU,  one  day,  fhew  as  daring  a  foul  as  a  mad 
Indian,  who  runs  a  muck   to  kill  the  iirft  chriftian  he 

j»  The  jiamcs  of  two  weekly  Papers. 
h   Ihro'oAd,  Letter  in  Mill's  Juuinal,  June  2z,  1718. 
}  Smtdlcy,  PrcJ".  to GiiUiveiiana,  p.  14,  16.  k  Gulliveriana,  p.  33* 

^  Anno  171;.  :n  Anno  iV-S- 

meets 
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meets".  Another  gives  information  of  treafcn  Jifco- 
vcrcd  in  his  poem''.  Mr.  Curl  boldly  fupplics  an  im- 
pcrfcft  vcrfc  with  kings  and  prlnccflls  p.  And  one  Mat- 
thew Concanen,  yet  more  impudent,  publilhcs  at  IcnTth 
the  two  mod  jacred  names  in  this  nation,  as  members  of 
the  Dunciadi! 

This  is  prodigious  !  yet  it  is  almofl:  as  ftrangc,  that  in 
the  midft  of  thefe  invcftives  his  greateft  enemies  have  (I 
know  not  how)  born  teflimony  to  feme  merit  in  him, 

Mr.    Theobald, 

in  ccnfuring  his  Shakefpcare,  declares,  "  He  has  fo  great 
an  eftcem  for  Mr.  Pope,  and  fo  high  an  opinion  of  his 
genius  and  excellencies,  that  notwithflanding  he  pro- 
fclTes  a  veneration  almoft  rifmg  to  idolatry  for  the 
writings  of  this  inimitable  poet,  he  would  be  very  loth 
even  to  do  him  jufticc,  even  at  the  expcncc   of  that 

"  other  gentleman's  character '." 

Mr.  Charles  Gildon-, 
after  having  violently  attacked  him  in  many  pieces,  at 
laft  came  to  wifli  from  his  heart,  "  That  Mr.  Pope 
*'  would  be  prevailed  uyon  to  give  us  Ovid's  Epiftlcs  by 
"  his  hand,  for  it  is  certain  we  fee  the  original  of  Sappho 
"  to  Phaon  with  much  more  life  and  likencfs  in  his  vrr- 
**  fion,  than  in  that  of  Sir  Car.  Scrope.     And  this  (he 

adds)  is  the  more  to  be  wifhed,  becaufe  in  the  Ensr- 
'  lifli  tongue  wc  have  fcarce  any  thing  truly  and  naturally 

written  upon  love  ^"     He  alio,  in  taxing  Sir  P.ichaid 


< 


n  Prefacf  to  Rem.  on  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  p.  u,  and  in  the  laQ  page 
•f  ihat  Treatife. 

o  Page  (5,  7,  of  the  Prefacj,  by  Gsnciocn,  to  a  book  inti»Ld,  A  ColL-Oir.n 
of  ill  the  Letters,  EfTayi,  Verfcs  and  Advcrtifcments,  occalioncd  by  Pope  and 
Swift's  Mifcel'.anics.     Printed  for  A.  Mojre,  o^avo,  1711. 

p  K'y  to  ihc  Diinriad,  3d  edition,  p.  18. 

q  A  lill  ot  p^rlons,  &c.  at  the  tnd  of  the  forerrenticir-.d  CulltiHiyn  of  atl 
the  Letters,  FT  vs.  &c. 

r  Introdi  ^ion  to  hi»  Shakcfpearr  rrflored,  in  qnarto,  p    j. 

fCommvrtaty  :n  the  dukecf  Euckios^aai's  £'fay,oi*avo,  J711    p  c?,  5S. 

Black* 
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Blackmore  for  his  heterodox  opinions  of  Homer,  chat- 
lengedi  him  to  anfvver  what  Mr.  Pope  hath  faid  in  his 
preface  to  that  poet. 

Mr.  Oldmixon 
calls  him  a  great  mafter  of  our  tongue  ;  declares  '*  the 
«*  purity  and  perfefllon  of  the  Englifh  language  to  be 
"  found  in  his  Homer  ;  and,  faying  there  are  more  good 
*'  verfes  In  Dryden's  Virgil  than  In  any  other  work,  ex-^ 
*^  cepts  this  of  our  author  only '." 

The  Author  of  a  Letter  to  Mr.  C  i  B  b  e  r 
fays,  "  "  Pope  was  fo  good  a  veiiificr  \_onct:'j  that  his  pre- 
*'  deceifor,  Mr.  Dryden,  and  his  cotemporary,  Mr. 
**  Prior  excepted,  tlie  harmony  of  his  numbers  is  equal 
*«  to  any  body's.  And,  that  he  had  all  the  merit,  that 
"  a  man  can  have  that  way."     And 

Mr.  Thomas  Cooke, 
after  much  blemifhing  our  author's  Homer,  crieth  out, 
"  But  In  his  other  works  what  beauties  fliinc, 
*'  While  fweeteft  mulic  dwells  in  ev'ry  line  ! 
"  Thefehe  admir'd,  on  thefe  he  ftampt  his  praifc, 
"  And  bade  them  live  to  brighten  future  days"." 
So  alfo  one  who  takes  the  name  of 

H.    Stanhope, 
the  maker  of  certain  verfes   to  Duncan  Campbell*,  ia 
that  poem,  which  Is  wholly  a  fatire  upon  Mr.  Pope,  cori- 
fclTeth, 

"  'Tis  true,  if  fincft  notes  alone  could  fliow 

''   (Tun'd  juflly  high,  or  regularly  low) 

*'  That  we  fliould  fame  to  thefe  mere  vocals  give  ; 

"  Pope  more  than  we  can  offer  fliould  receive  : 

t  In  his  profc  Effay  on  Cntlcifm.  u  Printed  by  J.  Roberts,  1741, 

p.  71.  w  Baltic  of  the  Poets,  folio,  p.   15. 

X  Printed  under  the  title  ot'the  Pio^r.'fs  of  Dulncfs,  duodecimo,    171?. 

"  Fors 
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•^  For  when  fome  gliding  river  is  his  theme, 

*'  His  linesrunhnoother  than  the  fmooilieflftream/'&c. 

Mist's  Journal,  June  8,   1728. 

Although  he  i^ys,  "  The  fmooth  numbers  of  the  Dun- 
**  ciad  are  all  that  recommend  it,  nor  has  it  any  other 
"  merit;"  yet  that  lame  paper  hath  thele  words :  "The 
"  author  is  allowed  to  be  a  perfeft  inafter  of  an  eafy  aad 
"  elegant  verlitication.  In  all  his  works  we  find  the  moft 
"  hapfy  turns,  ^x\d  natural fimliusy  wonderfully  Ihort  and 
"  thick  fown." 

The  Elfay  on  the  Dunciad  alfo  owns,  p.  25,  it  is  very- 
full  of  beautiful  images.  But  the  panegyric,  which  crowns 
all  that  can  be  faid  on  this  poem,  is  bcftowed  by  our  lau- 
reate, 

Mr.  CoLLEY  Gibber, 
who  "  grants  it  to  be  a  better  Poem  of  its  kind  than 
**  ever  was  writ  :"  but  adds,  "  it  was  a  victory  over  a 
**  parcel  of  poor  wretches,  whom  it  was  almoft  cowardice 
**  to  contjucr. — A  man  might  as  well  triumph,  for  having 
*'  killed  fo  many  filly  flies  that  offended  him.  Could 
*'  he  have  let  them  alone,  by  this  time,  poor  fouls  ! 
**  they  had  all  been  buried  in  oblivion  y."  Hear  we  fee 
our  excellent  laureate  allows  the  juflice  of  the  fatire  on 
every  man  in  it,  but  himfelf  \  as  the  great  Mr.  Dennis 
did  before  him. 

The  faid 

Mr.  Dennis  and  Mr.  Gil  don, 
in  the  raoft  furious  of  all  their  works  (the  forccited  cha- 
ra£\cr,  p.  5.)  do  in  concert  «  confeh,   "  That  fome  men 
Vol.  II.  U  of 

y  Cibbcr's  Lfttrrs  to  Mr.  Pope,  p.  9,  iz. 

2  Hear  how  Mr  Dennis  hath  piovcd  curmiflak^  in  ihis  pisc",  "  As  fo  my 
'*  writing  in  cr.cfrt  wit!i  Mr.  Gildon,  I  dvtl.irc  iip^n  the  honour  and  word 
"  of  a  pcntlrman,  t'l.it  1  ncvir  wrote  ^o  much  as  one  line  in  rcnrtrt  wirii 
"  any  one  man  \*ha!(o  vcr.  And  thefc  two  letters  from  Gildou  will  plainly 
•*  Ihew.  that  we  arc  not  wriicrs  in  concert  with  each  other. 
'  Sir, 
'  — Ih;  height  of  my  ambition  is  lo  plrafe  nr.ca  of  ih.'  bcfl  judgment  ;  and 

'  finding 
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*'  of  good  underftanding  value  him  for  his  rliyme'?.'*' 
And  (p.  17.)  "  that  he  has  got,  like  Mr.  Bayes  in  the 
*'  Rehearfal,  (that  is,  like  Mr.  Dryden)  a  notable  knack 
*'  at  i-hyming,  and  writing  fmooth  verfe." 

Of  his  ElTay  on  Man,  numerous  were  the  pralfes  bc- 
ftowed  by  his  avowed  enemies,  in  the  imagination' that 
the  fame  was  not  written  by  him,  as  it  was  printed  ano- 
nymouily. 

Thus  fang  of  It  even 

Bezaleel     Morris. 
''  Aufpicious  bard  !  while  all  admire  thy  llrain, 
''  All  but  the  fclfifh,  ignorant,   and  vain  ; 
*'  I,  vvdiom  no  bribe  to  fervile  flatt'ry  drew, 
*'  Muft  pay  the  tribute  to  thy  merit  due  : 
*'  Thy'Mufc  fublimc,  lignificant,  and  clear, 
"  Alike  informs  the  foul,  and  cliarms  the  ear,"  &c. 
And 

Mr.  Leonard  Welsted 
thus  v/rote  ^  to  the  unknown  author,  on  the  firft  publi- 
cation of  the  faid  Eflay  ;  "  I  muft  own,  after  therecep- 
"  tion  which  the  vileft  and  moft  immoral  ribaldry  hath 
''  lately  met  with,  I  was  furprized  to  fee  what  I  had  long 
"  defpaired,  a  performance  deferving  the  name  of  a  poet. 
^'  Such,  Sir,  is  your  work.  It  is,  indeed,  above  all 
"  commendation,  and  ought  to  have  been  publiflied  in 
*'  an  age  and  cowntry  more  worthy  of  it.     If  my  tefli- 


*■  finding;  tliat  I  have  entertained  my  mafler  agreeably,  I  have  the  extent  of 

*  the  reward  of  my  labour.' 

«  Sir, 
*  1  had  not  the  opportunity  of  hearing  of  yoiir^xcellent  pamphlet  till  this 
«  day.     I  am  infinitely  fatisfied  and  pleaftd  with  it,  and  hope  you  will  meet 

*  with  that  encouiagtment  your  admirable  performance  defer\'L-s,'  &c. 

Ch.  Gildon. 

"  Now  is  it  not  plain,  that  any  one  who  fends  fuch  compliments  to  ano- 
**  thcr  has  not  bren  uCed  to  write  in  panncrfhip  with  him  to  whom  he  fends 
''  thtm  ?"  Dennis,  Remarks  on  the  Dune.  p.  50.  Mr.  Dennis  is  there- 
for'- welcome  to  tak;;  this  piece  to  Iiimfelf. 

a  hi  a  letter  undo-  iiisov.n  hand,  daied  March  ii,   lysj- 

2  *'  mony 


I 


OF      AUTHORS.  147 

*'  mony  be  of  weight  any  where,  you  are  furc  to  have 
♦'  it  in  the  ampleft  manner,"  6:c.  Sec.    Sic. 

Thus  we  fee  every  one  of  his  works  hath  bcenextollcil 
by  one  or  other  of  his  moll  inveterate  enemies ;  and  to 
the  fuccefs  of  them  all  they  do  unanimoully  give  tcfli- 
mony.  But  it  is  fufficient,  enjlar  omnium^  to  behold  the 
great  critic,  Mr.  Dennis,  forely  lamenting  it,  even  from 
the  Efl'ay  on  Criticifm  to  this  day  of  the  Dunciad  !   "  A 

*  moil  notorious  inftance  (quoth  he)  of  the  depravity  of 
'  genius  and  taftc,  x\\q approbation  this  Effay  meets  with''. 
'  — I  can  fafcly  affirm,   that  I  never  attacked  any   of 

*  thefe  writings,  unlefs  they  had  fuccefs  infinitely  be- 
'  yond  their  merit.  This,  though  an  empty,  has  been 
'  a  popular  fcribbler.  The  epidemic  madnefs  of  the 
'  times  has  given  him  reputation'^. — If,  after  the  cruel 
'  treatment  fo  many  extraordinary  men  (Spencer,  lord 
'  Bacon,  Ben  Johnfon,  Milton,  Butler,  Otway,  and 
'  others)  have  received  from  this  country,  for  thcfc 
'  laft  hundred  years,  I  Hiould  fliift  the  fcenc,  and  fhew 

*  all  that  penury  changed  at  once  to  riot  and  profufe- 
'  nefs ;  and  more  fquandcrcd  away  upon  one  objcSi^  than 
'  would  have  fatisfied  the  greater  part  of  thofc  extraor- 
'  dinary  men  ;  the  reader  to  whom  this  one  creature 
'  fliould  be  unknown,  would  fancy  him  a  prodigy  of 
'  art  and  nature,  would  believe  that  all  the  great  quali- 
'  ties  of  thefe  perfons  were  centered  in  him  alone.  But 
'  if  I  fhould  venture  to  afTure  him,  that  the  People 
'  OF  England  had  made  fuch  a  choice — the  reader 
'  would  either  believe  me  a  malicious  enemy,  and  flan- 
'  derer  ;  or  that  the  reign  of  the  laft  (queen  Anne's) 
'  miniftry  was  defigned  by  fate  to  encourage  fools  <•." 

But  it  happens,  that  this  our  pcet  never  had  any  place, 
pcniion,  or  gratuity,  in  any  lliape,  from  the  faid  glori  _ 
ous  queen,  or  any  of  her  miniftcrs.  All  he  owed,  in  the 
whole  courfc  of  his  life,  to  any  court,  was  a  fubfcription 

b  Dennis,  Prcf.  to  his  Reflcft.  on  the  Eday  on  Criticifm, 
c  Preface  to  his  Remarks  on  Homer, 
d  Rem.  on  Homer,  p,  i»,  9. 

U  2  ,  f  Oi- 
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for  his  Homer,   of  200I.  from  king  George  I.  amd  looi. 
from  the  prince  and  princefs. 

However,  left  we  imagine  our  author's  fuccefs    was 
conftant  and  univerfal,  they  acquaint  us  of  certain  works 
in  a  lefs  degree  of  repute,  whereof,  although  owned  by 
others,  yet  do  they  affure  us  he  is  the  writer.    Of  this  fort 
Mr.  Dennis  *  afcribes  to  him  two  Farces,  whofe  names 
he  does  not  tell,  but  allures  us  that  there  is  not  one  jeft  ia 
them  :  and  an  imitation  of  Horace,  whofe  title  he  does 
not  mention,  but  affures  us,  it  is  much  more  execrable 
than  all  his  works'".     The  Daily  Journal,  May  11, 
1728,  afTures  us,    "  He  is   below  Tom  Durfey  in  the 
*'  Drama,  becaufe  (as  that  writer.thinks)  the  Marriage- 
'*  Hater  matched,  and  the  Boarding  School  are  better 
<'  than  the  What-d'ye-call-it;"  which  is  not  Mr.  P's, 
but  Mr.  Gay's.     Mr.  Gildon   affures  us,  in  his  New 
Rehearfal,  p.  48,  "  That  he  was  writing  a  Play  of  the 
"  lady  Jane  Grey  ;"  but  it  afterwards  proved  to  be  Mr. 
Rowe's.     We   are   afTured   by   another,    "  He   wrote   a 
^'  pamphlet  called  Dr.  Andrew  Tripc^;"  which  proved 
*'  to  be  one  Dr.  Wagftaff's.     Mr.  Theobald  affures 
us,  in  Mift  of  the  27th  of  April,   "^  That  the  treatife  of 
*'  the  Profound  is  very  dull,  and  that  Mr.  Pope  is  the 
*'  author  of  it."     The  writer  of  GuUiveriana  is  of  ano- 
ther opinion;  and  fays,   "  The  whole,  or  greateft  part, 
<'  of  the  merit  of  this  treatife   muft  and   can  only   be 
*'  afcribed  to  Gulliver''."     jHere,  gentle  reader!  can- 
not I  but  fmile  at  the  ftrange  blindnefs  and  pofitivenefs 
of  men  ;  knowing  the  faid  treatife  to  appertain  to  none 
other  but  to  me,  Martinus  Scriblerus.] 

We  are  affured,  in  Mift  of  June  8,  "  That  his  own 
"  Plays  and  Farces  would  better  have  adorned  the  Dun- 
'■'-  ciad,  than  thofe  of  Mr.  Theobald  ;  for  he  had  neither 
*'  genius  for  Tragedy  nor  Comedy."  Which  whether 
true  or  not,  it  is  not  eafy  to  judge  ;  in  as  much  as  he  had 
attempted  neither.      Unlcfs  we  vvill  take  it  for  granted, 

c  Rem.  on  Homer,  p.  8.  f  Character  of  N5r.  Pope,  p.  ?• 

g  Ibid.  p.  6,  h  Gulliv.  p.  33<3. 

with 
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with  Mr.  Cibbcr,  tliat  his  being  once  very  angry  at  hear- 
ing a  friend's  play  abufed,  was  an  infallible  proof  the 
Play  was  his  own;  the  faid  Mr.  Cibbcr  thinking  it  im- 
polTible  for  a  man  to  be  much  concerned  for  any  but  him- 
fclf :  "  Now  let  any  man  judge  (faith  he)  by  this  con- 
^*  cern,   who  was  the  true  mother  of  the  child  '  r'* 

But  fi;om  all  that  hath  been  faid,  the  difcerning  rea- 
der will  colleft,  that  it  little  availed  our  author  to  have 
any  candour,  fincc,  when  he  declared  he  did  not  write 
for  others,  it  was  not  credited  ;  as  little  to  have  any  mo- 
defty,  lince,  when  he  declined  writing  in  any  way  him- 
felf,  the  prefumption  of  others  was  imputed  to  him.     If 
he  fingly  enterprifed  one  great  work,  he  was  taxed  of 
boldnefs  and  madnefs  to  a  prodigy  ^  :  if  he  took  adifl- 
ants  in  another,   it  was  complained  of,  and  reprefented 
as  a  great  injury  to  the  public'.     The  lofticft  heroics, 
the  lowcft  ballads,  treatifcs  againft  the  ftate  or  church, 
fatires  on  lords  and  ladies,  raillery  on  wits  and  authors, 
fquabbles  with  bookfellers,  or  even  full  and  true  accounts 
of  monflers,  poifonb,    and  murders;  of  any  hereof  was 
there  nothing  fo  good,  nothing  fo  bad,  which  hath   not 
at  one  or  other  fcafon  been  to  him  afcribed.     If  it  bore 
no  author's  name,  then  lay  he  concealed;  if  it  did,  he 
fathered  it  upon  that  author  to  be  yet  better  concealed  : 
if  it  refembled  any  of  his  ftyles,   then  was  it  evident ;  if 
it  did   not,  then  he  difguifcd  it  on  fet  purpofe.     Yea, 
even  dircft  oppofitions  in  religion,  principles,  and  poli- 
tics, have  equally  been  fuppofed  in  him  inherent.     Surclv 
a  moft  rare  and  (ingular  charafter  !  of  which  let  the  rea- 
der make  what  he  can. 

Doubtlefs  moft  commentators  would  hence  take  occa- 
fion  to  turn  all  to  their  author's  advantage,  and  from  the 
tcflimony  of  his  very  enemies  would   affirm.   That  hi*- 
capacity  was  boundlefs,  as  well  a^  his  imagination;  that 

j  Gibber's  Lflter  to  Mr.  P.  p.  19. 

k  Burnet's  HomeritUs,  p.  i    of  his  tranflat'on  of  ihe  Iliad. 

\  The  London  aud  Mift'i  Journals,  on  his  und:ruk»  >g  the  OdyJTcy. 

he 
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he  was  a  perfeft  mafter  of  all  ftyles,  and  all  arguments  ; 
and  that  thcie  was  in  thofe  times  no  other  writer,  in  any- 
kind,  of  any  degree  of  excellence,  fave  he  himfelf.  But 
as  this  is  not  our  own  fentiment,  we  fhall  determine  on 
nothing ;  but  leave  thee,  gentle  reader,  to  fteer  thy  judg- 
ment equally  between  various  opinions,  and  to  chufe 
whether  thou  wilt  incline  to  the  Teftimonics  of  Authors 
avowed,  or  of  Authors  concealed  ;  of  thofe  who  knew 
him,  or  of  thofe  who  knew  him  not. 


M  A  R- 


MAR  TIN  us    SCRIBLERUS 

Of    the     P  o  E  M. 

^  H  I  S  Poem,  as  it  celcbrateth  the  moft  grave  and 
antient  of  things,  Chaos,  Night,  and  Dulncfs ;  fo 
h  it  of  the  moft  grave  and  antient  kind.  Homer,  (faith 
Ariftotle)  was  the  firft  who  gave  the  form^  and  (faith 
Horace)  who  adapted  the  tneajure,  to  heroic  poefy.  But 
even  before  this,  may  be  rationally  prefumed  from  what 
the  antients  have  left  written,  was  a  piece  by  Homer 
compoled,  of  like  nature  and  matter  with  this  of  our  poet. 
For  of  epic  fort  it  appcareth  to  have  been,  yet  of  matter 
furely  not  unplcafant,  witnefs  what  is  reported  of  it  by 
the  learned  archbifhop  Euflnthius,  in  Odyff.  x.  And 
accordingly  Ariflotle,  in  his  Poetic,  chap.  iv.  doth  fur- 
ther fct  forth,  that  as  the  Iliad  and  OdyfTey  gave  exam- 
ple to  Tragedy,  fo  did  this  poem  to  Comedy  its  firft  idea. 

From  thefe  authors  alfo  it  fhould  feem,  that  the  hero, 
or  chief  perfonage  of  it,  was  no  lefs  ohjlure^  and  his  un- 
derftanding  and  fentiments  no  lefs  quaint  and  ftrange  (if 
indeed  not  more  fo)  than  any  of  the  aflors  of  our  poem. 
Margites  was  the  name  of  this  perfonage,  whom  an- 
tiquity recordeth  to  have  been  dunce  the  firji ;  and  furely 
from  what  we  hear  of  him,  not  unworthy  to  be  the  root 
of  fo  fpreading  a  tree,  and  fo  numerous  a  pofterity.  The 
poem  therefore  celebrating  him  was  properly  and  abfo- 
lutely  a  Dunclad;  which  though  now  unhappily  loft,  yet 
vs  its  nature  fufliciently  known  by  the  infallible  tokens 
aforefaid.  And  thus  it  doth  ap))car,  that  the  firft  Dun- 
ciad  was  the  firft  Epic  Poem,  written  by  Homer  himfelf, 
and  anterior  even  to  the  Iliad  or  Odyllcy. 

Now,  forafmuch  as  our  poet  hath  tranllated  thofe  two 
famous  works  of  Haaver  which  arc  yet  left,  he  did  con- 
ceive 
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ceive  it  in  fome  fort  his  duty  to  imitate  that  alio  which 
was  loft  :  and  was  therefore  induced  to  beftow  on  it  the 
fame  form  which  Homer's  is  reported  to  have  had,  namely 
that  of  Epic  Poem  ;  with  a  title  alfo  framed  after  the  an- 
tient  Greek  manner,  to  wit,  that  of  Dunciad. 

Wonderful  it  is,  that  fo  few  of  the  moderns  have  been 
Simulated  to  attempt  fome  Dunciad  !  llnce  in  the  opini- 
on of  the  multitude,  it  might  coft  lefs  pain  and  toil  than 
an  imitation  of  the  greater  Epic.  But  poffible  it  is  alfo, 
that,  on  due  reiieftion,  the  maker  might  find  it  eafier  to 
paint  a  Charlemagne,  a  Brute,  or  a  Godfrey,  with  juft 
pomp  and  dignity  heroic,  than  a  Margites,  a  Codrus,  or 
a  Fleckno. 

We  fhall  next  defcribe  the  occafion  and  the  caufe  which 
moved  our  poet  to  this  particular  work.  He  lived  in  thofe 
days,  when  (after  Providence  had  permitted  the  inven- 
tion of  printing  as  a  fcourge  for  the  fins  of  the  learned) 
paper  alfo  became  io  cheap,  and  printers  fo  numerous, 
that  a  deluge  of  authors  covered  the  land  :  whereby  not  only 
the  peace  of  the  honeft  unwriting  fubjeft  was  daily  mo- 
lefted,  but  unmerciful  demands  were  made  of  his  ap- 
plaufe,  yea  of  his  money,  by  fuch  as  would  neither  earn 
the  one,  nor  deferve  the  other.  At  the  fame  time,  the 
licence  of  the  prefs  was  fuch,  that  it  grew  dangerous  to 
refufe  them  either  :  for  they  would  forthwith  publifU 
flanders  unpunifhed,  the  authors  being  anonymous,  and 
ficulking  under  the  wings  of  publifliers,  a  fetofmenwho 
neither  fcrupled  to  vend  either  calumny  or  blafphemy, 
as  lone:  as  the  town  would  call  for  it. 

*  Now  our  author,  living  in  thofe  times,  did  conceive 
it  an  endeavour  well  worthy  an  honeft  fatirift,  to  difiTuade 
the  dull,  and  punifh  the  wicked,  the  only  way  that  was 
left.  In  that  public-fpirited  view  he  laid  the  plan  of  this 
Poem,  as  the  greatcft  fervice  he  was  capable  (without 
much  hurt,  or  being  ilain)  to  render  his  dear  country. 
Firft,  taking  things  from  their  original,  he  confidereth 

a  Vide  Eoflli,  Du  Poeme  Epique,  chapt.  vi'.i. 

tliS 
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the  c.iufcs  creative  of  luch  authors,  namely  Dulneft  and 
Poverty;  the  one  born  with  them,  the  other  contra£led  by 
negleft  of  their  proper  talents,  through   ftlf-conccit  of 
greater  abilities.     This  truth  he  wrappeth  in  an  allegory^ 
(as  the  conftruftion  of  Epic  poefy  requircth)  anJ  feigns 
that  one  of  thcfe  goddclFcs  had  taken  up  her  abode  with 
the  other,   and  that  they  jointly  infjiircd  all  fuch  writers 
and  fuch  works.     '  He  proceedeth  to  (hew  the  fff'eSI^  they 
Jiroduce"*:   then  the   materials,   ory?x/-,  with  which  they 
furnifli  them";  and  (a!)ove  al!)  X.\\Vi\.  felf  opinion  ^  \\\\\c\\ 
caufcth  it  to  feem  to  ihemlelves  vaftly  greater  than  it  i-?, 
and  is  the  prime  motive  of  their  fetting  up  in  this  lad  and 
ibrry  merciiandife.     The  great  power  of  thcfe  goddclfci 
afting  in  alliance  (whereof  as  the  one  is  the  mother  of 
Indurtry,  fo  is  the  other  of  Plodding)  was  to  be  exem- 
t)lified  in  fome  one  sjreat  and  remarkable  allien  ^ :  and 
none  could  be   more  fo  than  that  which  our  poet  hath 
chofen,  viz.  the  rcftoration  of  the  reign  of  Chaos  and 
Kighr,   by  the  miniftry  of  Dulnefs  their  daughte;-,  in  the 
removal  of  her  imperial  feat  from  the  city  to  the  polite 
world  ;  as  the  af^ion  of  the  ^'Encid  is  the  reftor.ition  of 
the  empire  of  Troy,  by  tlie  removal  of  the  race  from 
thence  to  Laiium.     But  as  Homer  fingrinfronlv  the  wrath 
of  Achilles,  yet  includes  in  iiis  poem  the  whole  hiitory 
of  the  Trojan  war;  in  like  ronnner  our  author  hath  drawn 
into  tVis J:r.g!e  aSlijn  the  whole  hiilory  of  Dulnefs  and  her 
children. 

A  pcrpn  muft  next  be  fixed  upon  to  fupport  this  ac- 
tion.    T\\\%phantcm  in  the  poet's  n)ind  mufthave  a  name  ^ ; 

he  finds  it  to  be ;  and  he  becomes  of  couric  the  hero 

of  the  Poem. 

"Xhcfajle  being  thus,  according  to  the  bell  example, 
one  and  entire,  as  contained  in  the  propofition ;  the  ma- 
cbiKcry  is  a  continued  chain  of  allegories  Iciting  forth  t!;e 

b  B.iiru,  chap.  vii.  c  Uook  I.  vcr    52,  &c.  tl  Vcr.  4;  t.>  54. 

c  Vcr    ;  7  to  77.  f  Vcr  Sc.  g  lb:  J.  ciup.  vii.  viii.  h   Koi'.u, 

chap.  v:ii.     Vide  .^iirtot.  Poetic,  cap.  :.i. 
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whole  power,  miniftry,  and  empire  of  Dulnefs,  extendetl 
through  her  lubordinate  inflruments,  in  all  her  various 
operations. 

This  is  branched  into  epifodes,  each  of  which  hath  its 
moral  apart,  though  all  conducive  to  the  main  end.  The 
crowd  affembled  in  thefecond  book,  demonftrates  thede- 
iign  to  be  more  exteniive  than  to  bad  poets  only,  and  that 
we  may  expe£l  other  epifodes  of  the  patrons,  encoura- 
gcrs,  or  paymafters  of  fuch  authors,  as  occalion  Ihall 
bring  them  forth.  And  the  third  book,  it  well  confidered, 
feemeth  to  embrace  the  whole  world.  Each  of  the  crames 
relateth  to  fome  or  other  vile  clals  of  writers  :  the  firft 
conccrneth  the  Plagiary,  to  whom  he  giveth  the  name  of 
More  ;  the  fecond  the  libellous  Novelift,  whom  he  ftileth 
Eliza  ;  tlie  third,  the  flattering  Dedicator  ;  the  fourth, 
the  bawling  Critic,  or  noify  Poet ;  the  fifth,  the  dark  and 
dirty  Party-writer  ;  and  fo  of  the  reft :  affigningto  each 
fome  proper  name  or  other,  fuch  as  he  could  find. 

As  for  the  characters,  the  public  hath  already  acknow- 
ledged how  juflly  they  arc  drawn  :  the  manners  are  fo 
depi£led,  and  the  fcntiments  fo  peculiar  to  thofe  to  whom 
applied,  that  furely  to  transfer  them  to  any  other  or  wifer 
perfonages,  would  be  exceeding  difficult :  and  certain  it 
is,  that  every  perfon  concerned,  being  confulted  apart, 
hatli  readily  owned  the  rcfemblancc  of  every  portrait, 
his  own  excepted.  So  Mr.  Gibber  calls  them,  "  a  par- 
*■'  cc\  of  poor  luretches,  {o  m^my  Jii/y  fJes  ' :  but  adds,  our 
'^  author's  wit  is  remarkably  more  bare  and  barren, 
"  whenever  it  would  fall  foul  on  Gibber,  than  upon  any 
<'  other  perfon  whatever." 

The  defer tptions  arc  fingular,  the  compar'ifom  very  quaint, 
the  narration  various,  yet  of  one  colour  :  the  purity  and 
chaftity  of  diCiiony  is  fo  preferved,  that  in  the  places  molt 
fufpicious,  not  the  vjords  but  only  tlie  unagei  have  been 
ccnfured,  and  yet  arc  thofe  images  no  other  than  Invc 
bcin  fandiiicd  by  anticnt  and  claflical  authority  (though, 

i  Gibber's  Lctlfcr  to  Mr.  P,  page  p,  12,  41. 
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aiwas  the  manner  of  thofc  good  times,  not  lo  curioully 
wrapped  up)  yea,  and  commented  upon  by  the  moft  j^ravc 
doctors,  and  approved  critic?. 

As  it  bearctli  tlie  name  oi  Epic^  it  is  thereby  fuhjefted 
to  fuch  fcvcre  indifpenilble  rules  as  arc  laid  on  all  nco- 
tcrics,  a  ftri<fl  imitation  of  the  antients ;  inlbmuch  tliut 
any  deviation,  accompanied  with  whatever  poetic  beau- 
ties, hath  always  been  cenlured  by  the  ibund  critic. 
How  exaft  that  limitation  hath  been  in  this  piece,  ap- 
pearedi  not  only  by  its  general  llru£lurc,  but  by  parti- 
cular allulioi^s  infinite,  many  whereof  have  efcaped  both 
the  commentator  and  poet  himlelf ;  yea  divers  by  his 
exceeding  diligence  are  fo  a'tered  and  interwoven  with 
the  reft,  that  feveral  have  already  been,  and  more  will 
be,  by  the  ignorant  abuled,  as  altogether  and  originally 
his  own. 

In  a  word,  the  whole  Poem  proveth  itfelf  to  be  the 
work  of  our  author  when  his  faculties  were  in  full  vi- 
gour and  perfection  ;  at  that  exaft  time  when  years 
have  ripened  the  judgment,  without  diminilhing  the 
imagination;  which,  by  good  critics,  is  held  to  be 
punftually  at  forty.  For  at  that  feafon  it  w^as  that  Vir- 
gil finifhed  his  Georgics  ;  and  Sir  Richard  Blackmore 
at  the  like  age  compofing  his  Arthurs,  declared  the 
lame  to  be  the  very  atme  and  pitch  of  life  for  epic  poefy : 
though  fince  he  hath  altered  it  tojtxty,  the  year  in  w'hich 
he  publifhed  his  Alfred  ''.  True  it  is,  that  the  talents 
ior  critiJjm,  namely,  Imartnefs,  quick  cenfurc,  vivacity 
of  remark,  certainty  of  adeveration,  indeed  all  but  acer- 
bity, feem  rather  the  gifts  of  youth  than  of  riper  age  : 
but  it  is  far  otherwife  in  poetry  :  witncfs  the  works  of 
Mr.  Rymer  and  Mr.  Dennis,  who  beginning  with  cri- 
ticifm,  became  afterwards  fuch  poets  as  no  age  hath  pa- 
ralleled. Witli  good  reafon  therefore  did  our  author 
chufc  to  write  his  E^ay  on  that  fubjcft  at  twenty,  and 
rcfcrve  for  his  maturer  years  this  great  and  wonderful  work 
of  the  Dunciad. 

k  See  hif  '^fTays. 
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'*F  the  nature  of  Dunclad  in  genera],  whence  derived, 
nd  on  what  authority  founded,  as  well   as  of  the 
art    and   conducl   of  this  our   poem   in   particular,    (he 
learned  and  laborious  Scribleriis  hath,  according  to  his 
manner,  and  with  tolerable  (bare  of  judgment,  diflerta-^ 
ted.     But  when  he  cometh  to  fpeak.  of  the  perfon  of  the 
hero  fitted  for  fuch  poem,   in  truth  he  miferably  halts  and 
hallucinates.      For,  mifled   by   one   IMonlieur  Boffu,  a 
Gallic  critic,  he  prateth  of  I  cannot  tell  what  phantom 
of  a  hero,  only  raifed  up  to  fupport  the  fable.     A  putid 
conceit  !   As  if  Homer  and  Virgil,  like  modern  under- 
takers, who  {w^  built  their  houfe,  and  then  feek  out  for 
a  tenant,  had  contrived  the  flory  of  a  war  and  a  wan- 
dering, before  they  once   thought  either  of  Achilles  or 
^neas.      We  fhall  therefore  let  our  good  brother  and 
the  world  alfo  right  in  this  particular,   by  alluring  them, 
that,  in  the  greater  Epic,  the  prime  intention  of  the 
iNIufc  is  to  exalt  Heroic  Virtue,  in  order  to  propagate 
the  love  of  it  among  the  children  of  men;  and  confe- 
quently  that  the  poet's  firft  thought  mull  needs  be  turned 
upon  a  real  fubjeft  meet  for  laud  and  celebration  ;  not 
one  whom  he   is  to  make,  but  one  whom  he  may  find, 
truly  illuftrious.     This  is  the  primum  mobile  of  his  poe- 
tic world,  whence  every  thing'is  to  receive  life  and  mo-i 
tion.     For,  this  fubjeft  being  found,  he  is  immediately 

3  ordained. 
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crdaincd,  or  raihcr  acknowicdgcJ,  an  /v/o,  and  put  upon 
iuch  aflion  as  Uctittcth  the  dignity  of  his  charav^^cr. 

But  the  Vlufe  ceafeth  not  here  her  caaile-ilight.     For 
romctimcs,  latiatcd  vviih  the  contenip'ation  of  thcfe  funt 
of  glory,   Uic  turnc'th  downward  on  lior  wing,  and  darts 
with  Jove's  lightning  on  the  ^w/^  and  ffrpcnt  kind.     For 
we  may  app'y   to  the  Mufc  in  her  various  moods,  what 
an  ancient  n^afler  of  wiiuom  adirmoth  of  the  wds  in  ee- 
ncral  ;   Si  Di  iicn  irajcuntur  impiii  ei  injuUis^  rec  pios  utiqiu 
j'i/iojque  diligunt.     In  rebus  enint  dlverjl^,  out  in  u''fj'riq:te  paV" 
tern  mover i  n-  CfJJe  eft^  aut  in  ucutrcm.     hnquc  qui  l^njf  dilifit^ 
et  maf.s  edit  \  ^t  qui  tiiahi  r.on  cdit^  ucc  ior.os  dilicit.     ^uia  et 
diligere  b'.r.os  ex  odio  malorum  venit  ;   ft  mnioi  odiih  ex  lienor um 
cnritate  defcendit.     W  iiich  in  our  vernacular  idiom  may  be 
thus  interpreted  :   "  If  the  gods  be  not  provoked  at  evil 
"  men,  neither  are  they  delighted   with  the  good   and 
"  juft.      For  contrary   objcfts  muft  either  excite  con- 
"  trary  affc£tions,  or  no  aH*c£lions  at  all.     So  that  he 
*'  who  loveth  good  men,   niuft  at  the  fame  time  hate  the 
"  bad;    and  he  who  hatcth  not  bad  men,  cannot  love 
"  the  good  ;  bccaufe  to  love  good  men  proccetleth  from 
"  an  averfion  to  evil,  and  to  Jiate  evil  men  from  a  tcn- 
'*  derncfs  to  thegood."     From  this  delicacy  of  the  Mufc 
arofe  the  little  Epicy   (more  lively  and  choleric  than  her 
elder  fiflcr,  whofe  bulk  and  complexion  inclineth  her  to 
the  flegmatic  :)   and  for  this,  foine  notorious  veiiiclc  of 
vice  antl  folly  was  foujht  out,  to  make  thereof  an  exam- 
ple.    An  early  Inflance  of  which  (nor  could  it  cfcape  the 
accurate  Scriblerus)  the  father  of  epic  poem  himfelfaf- 
fordeth  us.      From  him   the  practice  delcended   to  the 
Greek  dramatic  poets,  his  offspring;  who  in  the  compo- 
sition of  their  Tetralogv,  or  kt  of  four  pieces,  were  wonx. 
to  make  the  lavl   a   Satiric  Tragedy.      Happily,  one   of 
rhcfc  antient  Dunciads  (as  wc  maywcll  term  itj  is  come 
/lOwn  unto  us,  amongft  the  Tragedies  of  the  j>Qet  Euri- 
pides.    And  what  doth  the  reader  fuppofe   may  be  the 
fubiccl  thereof?     Why  in  truth,  and  it  is  worthy  obfer- 
vatioHj  the  unequal  conteft  of  c^n  oldy  dully  debauLhcd  buffoon 
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Cyclops,  with  the  \\t^.\tn-d\rtS:td  favourite  of  Minerva  i 
who,  after  having  quietly  borne  all  the  monfter's  obfcene 
and  impious  ribaldry,  endeth  the  farce  in  punifhing  him 
with  the  mark  of  an  indelible  brand  in  h.\?>  forehead.  May 
we  not  then  be  excufed,  if  for  the  future  we  confider 
the  Epics  of  Homer,  Virgil,  and  Milton,  together  with 
this  our  poem,  as  a  complete  Tetralogy  :  in  which  the 
laft  worthily  holdeth  the  place  or  ftation  of  xhz  fatiric 
piece  ? 

Proceed  we  therefore  in  our  fubje£l.  It  hath  been 
]ong,  and  alas  for  pity  !  ftill  remaineth  a  queilion,  whe- 
ther the  hero  of  the  greater  Ep'ic  fhould  be  an  honofl  man; 
or,  as  the  French  critics  exprefs  it,  un  honnite  homme^  : 
but  it  never  admitted  of  any  doubt,  but  that  the  hero  of 
the  little  Epic  fliould  be  juft  the  contrary.  Hence,  to  the 
advantage  of  our  Dunciad,  we  may  obferve,  how  much 
jullcr  the  7iioral  of  that  Poem  muft  needs  be,  where  fo 
important  a  queftion  is  previouily  decided. 

But  then  it  is  not  every  knave,  nor  (let  me  add)  every 
fool,  that  is  a  fit  fubjeft  for  a  Dunciad.  There  mull 
■flili  exift  fome  analogy,  if  not  refemblance  of  qualities 
between  the  heroes  of  the  two  poems ;  and  this  in  order 
to  admit  what  neoteric  critics  call  the  parody,  one  of  the 
livclieft  graces  of  the  little  Epic.  Thus  it  being  agreed, 
that  the  conftituent  qualities  of  the  greater  epic  hero, 
arc  vjtjdom,  bravery,  and  love,  from  whence  fpringeth  heroic 
virtue;  it  foUov/eth,  that  thofe  of  the  leiTer  epic  hero 
fhould  be  vanity,  ajfurance,  and  debauchery,  from  which 
happy  afferablage  refulteth  heroic  dulnejs,  the  never-dying 
fubieft  of  this  our  Poem. 

This  being  fettled,  come  we  now  to  particulars.  It 
is  the  charad\-er  of  true  wifdom,  to  fcek  its  chief  fupport 
and  confidence  within  itfelf ;  and  to  place  that  fupport  in 
the  refourccs  which  proceed  from  a  confcious  rectitude 
of  will. — And  are  the  advantages  oi  vanity,  when  arifing 

a  !5i  un  Heros  Poetiq-ie  doit  etrc  un  honncte  hommc.    BofTu  du  Poemc 
Jlpiqne, liv.  v.  ch.  5. 
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to  the  heroic  ftandard,  at  all  ihort  of  this  felf-compla- 
ccncc  ?  Nay,  arc  they  not,  in  the  opinion  of  the  ena- 
moured owner,  far  beyond  it  ?  "  Let  the  world  (will 
*'  fuch  an  one  fay)  impute  to  mc  what  folly  or  wcak- 
*<  nefs  they  plcafe  ;  but  till  Wifdoni  can  give  me  fomc- 
**  thing  that  will  make  mc  more  heartily  happv,  I  am 
*'  content  to  be  gazed  at**."  This,  we  fee,  is  vanity 
according  to  the  heroic  gage  or  mcafure  ;  not  tliat  low  and 
ignoble  fpecies  which  pretendeth  to  virtues  \vc  have  not  ; 
but  the  laudable  ambition  of  hc'in^ ^azrcl  at  for  glorying 
in  thofc  vices,  which  every  body  knows  xvc  have.  **  Tlic 
*'  world  may  aik  (fays  he)  wliy  I  make  my  follies  pub- 
*'  lie  ?  Why  not?  I  have  palfed  my  life  very  plealantlv 
**  with  them'."  In  Ihort,  there  is  no  fort  of  vanity 
fuch  a  hero  would  fcruple,  but  that  which  might  go  near 
to  dcfrrade  him  from  his  hicrh  ftation  in  this  our  Dun- 
ciad;  namely,  "  whether  it  would  not  be  vanity  in  him 
"  to  take  fliame  to  himfclf  for  not  being  a  z^-ife  man  ■*  r" 

Bravery,  the  fecond  attribute  of  the  true  hero,  is  cou- 
rage manifclling  itfelf  in  every  limb:  while  its correfpon- 
dent  virtue  ::\  the  mock  hero,  is,  tiiat  lame  courage  all 
colle£led  into  \.\\c  face.  And  as  power,  when  drawn  to- 
gether, mull  needs  have  more  force  and  fpirit  than  when 
dilperfed,  we  generally  fmd  this  kind  of  courage  in  io 
high  and  heroic  a  degree,  that  it  infults  not  only  men 
but  gods,  jNIezentius  is,  without  doul)r,  the  braveft 
character  in  all  the  ^neis :  but  how  r  His  bravery  wc 
know,  was  an  high  courage  of  blafphcmy.  And  can  we 
fay  lefs  of  this  brave  man's,  who  having  told  us  that  h; 
placed  "  his  fuimnutn  bonion  in  thoic  follies,  which  he  was 
*•  not  content  barely  to  polVefs  but  would  likewif<i  glory 
*'  in,"  adds,  If  I  am  mifguided,  'tis  nature's  fault, 
"  and  1  follow  HER'."  Nor  can  wc  be  miilaken  in  mak- 
ing this  happy  quality  a  ipecies  of  ccuragc,  when  wc  con- 
fitler  thofc  illuilrious  marks  of  it,  *'  which  made  his  facl 
**  more  known  (as  he  juftly  boaftcth)  than  raoft  in  til's 

b  De.l.  to  iliclifc  of  C.  C.  c  I-iff,  p.  i.  oift.  edit.  d  id. 
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"  king-dom  ;"  and  his /atjguags  to  coni\ix  of  what  wemufi 
allow  to  be  the  moft  blaring  figure  of  fpeech,  that  which  is 
taken  from  the  fiame  of  God^ 

Gentle  love,  the  next  ingredient  irt  the  true  hero's  com- 
pofition,  is  a  mere  bird  of  paflage,  or  (as  Shakefpeare 
calls  x'i)  fummer-tcejuing  luji,  and  evaporates  in  the  heat  of 
youth  ;  doubtlefs  by  that  refinement  it  fuffers  in  piffing 
through  thofe  certain  Jirainers  which  our  poet  fomewhere 
fpeaketh  of.      But  when  it  is  let  alone  to  work  upon  the 
lees,  it  acquireth  ftrength  by  old  age',  and   becometh  a 
Lifting  ornament  to  the  little  Epic.     It  is  true,   indeed, 
there  is  one  objeftion  to  its  fitnefs  for  fuch  an  ufe  :  for  not 
only  the  ignorant  may  think  \x.  commjn ,  but  it  Is  admitted 
to  be  lb,    even   by    Him   who  beft  knoweth    its   value,- 
*'  ]3on't  you  think  (argueth  he)   to   fay  only  a  man  has 
*'  his  zi-h^re^y  ought  to  go  for  little  or  nothing?   Becaufe 
*'  defendit  nutnerus  ;  take  the  firft  ten  thoufand  men  vou 
*'  meet,  and,    I  believe,   you  would   be  no  loferifyou 
*'  betted  ten  to  one,  that  every  fingle  linner  of  them,  one 
*«  with  another,  had  been  guilty  of  the  fame  frailty  s." 
But  here  he  feemeth  not  to  have  done  juftice  to  himfelf : 
the  man  is  fure  enough  a  hero,  who  hath  his  lady  at  four- 
fcore.     How  doth  his  modefty  herein  lefTen  the  merit  of 
a  whole  well  /pent  life  :   not  taking  to  himfelf  the  commend- 
ation (which  Horace  accounted  the  greateft  in  a  thcatri- 
«al  character)  of  continuing  to  the  very  dregs,  the  fame 
he  was  from  the  beginning, 

"  Scrvetur  ad  imujt 

*'  Qualis  ab  incepto  procefTerat. " 

But  here,  in  juftice  both  to  the  poet  and  the  hero,  let 
lis  farther  remark,  that  the  calling  her  his  whore,  im- 
plieth  fhe  was  his  own,  and  not  his  neighbour's,.  Truly  a 
commendable  continence  !  and  fuch  as  Scipio  himfelf 
muft  have  applauded.      For  how  much  felf-denial  was 

f  Alluding  to  thefe  lines  in  the  Epirtle  to  Dr.  Arbuthnot ; 
"   And  has  not  Colly y>i//  his  lord  snd  whore, 
"  His  butch<;rs  Henlty,  hi'  free  malbns  Moore? 

g  I.etrer  ro  Mr   P.  p  46. 
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neccfTary  not  to  covet  his  neighbour's  whore  ?  and  what 
diforders  muft  the  coveting  her  have  occalioned  in  that 
fociety,  where  (according  to  this  political  calculator)  nine 
in  ten  of  all  ages  have  their  concubines  I 

We  have  now,  as  briefly  as  we  could  dcvifc,  gone 
through  the  three  conftituent  qualities  of  either  hero. 
But  it  is  not  in  any,  nor  in  all  of  thefc,  that  Heroifm 
properly  or  efientially  refideth.  It  is  a  lucky  refult  ra- 
ther from  the  coUilion  of  thefc  lively  qualities  againft  one 
another.  Thus,  as  from  wifdom,  bravery,  and  love, 
arifeth  magnanimity^  the  objcft  o(  admiration,  which  is  the 
aim  of  the  greater  Epic  ;  fo  from  vanity,  alUirancc,  and 
debauchery,  fpringeth  buff'ooyiey,  the  fource  of  ridicule^ 
that  "laughing  ornament,"  as  he  well  termctli  it*",  of 
the  little  Epic. 

He  is  not  afliamed  (God  forbid  lie  ever  fliould  be 
afhamed  !)  of  this  charaf^er ;  who  decmeth,  tlint  not 
reafon  but  riftoility  diftinguifheth  the  human  fpecies  from 
the  brutal.  '•  As  nature  (faith  this  profound  philofo- 
**  pher)  diftinguiflied  our  fpecies  from  the  mute  crea- 
"  ation  by  our  rilibility,  her  dcfign  must  have  been  by 
**  that faadty  as  evidently  toraifeour  happiness,  as  by 
"  OUT  Osfu/jJime  {ouK  erected  faces)  to  lift  the  dig- 
*'  nity  of  OUR  form  above  them'."  All  this  confulcr- 
cd,  how  complete  a  hero  muil  he  be,  as  well  as  how  hap- 
py a  man,  whofe  riiibility  lieth  not  barely  in  his  mufcles^ 
as  in  the  common  fort,  but  (as  himfelf  informeth  us)  in 
his  wcry  fpirits  f'  and  whofc  Os  fublime  is  not  fimply  an 
ereSf  face,  but  a  brazen  head  ;  as  fliould  feem  by  his  pre- 
ferring it  to  one  of  iron,  faid  to  belong  to  the  late  king 
of  Sweden''  ? 

But  whatever  perfonal  qualities  a  hero  may  have,  the 
examples  of  Achilles  and  /Eneas  fliew  us,  that  all  ihofe 
are  of  fmall  avail,  without  the  conftant  ajjtjlance  of  the 
GODS  :  for  the  fubverfion  and  ercftion  of  empires  have 
never  been  adjudged  the  work  of  man.  How  greatly  fo- 
il Letter  to  Mr.  P.p.  |i.  i  L'fc,  p.  13,  J4  k  Letter,  p.  8. 
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ever  then  we  may  efteem  his  high  talents,  we  CTvtt 
hardly  conceive  his  perfonal  prowefs  alone  fufficient  to 
reftore  the  decayed  empire  of  Dulnefs.  So  weighty  an 
atchievemetit  muft  require  the  particular  favour  and  pro- 
teftion  of  the  great;  who  being  the  natural  patrons 
and  fupportersof /<?//^n,  as  the  antient  gods  were  niTroy, 
mufl  iirft  be  drawn  off  and  engaged  in  another  intereft, 
before  the  total  fubverfion  of  them  can  be  accompUfhcd. 
To  furmount,  therefore,  this  laft  and  grcateft  difficulty, 
we  have,  in  this  excellent  man,  a  profefl'cd  favourite  and 
jntimado  of  the  great.  And  look,  of  what  force  antient 
piety  was  to  draw  the  gods  into  the  party  of  -^neas,  that, 
and  much  ftronger  is  modern  incenfe,  to  engage  the  great 
in  the  party  of  Dulnefs. 

I'hus  have  we  efTayed  to  pourtray  oi  Hiadow  out  this 
noble  imp  of  Fame.  But  now  the  impatient  reader  will 
be  apt  to  fay,  if  fo  many  and  various  graces  go  to  the 
making  up  a  hero,  what  mortal  fliall  fuffice  to  bear  his 
charafter  ?  Ill  hath  he  read,  who  feeth  not,  in  every  trace 
of  this  pifture,  that  individual  all- accomplished 
PERSON,  in  whom  thefe  rare  virtues  and  lucky  circum- 
ftances  have  ac^reed  to  meet  and  concentre  with  the 
ftrongeft  luftre  and  fulleft  harmony. 

The  good  Scriblerus  indeed,  nay  the  worW  itfelf, 
might  be  impofed  on,  in  the  late  fpurious  editions,  by  I 
can't  tell  what  JJ^am  hero^  ox  phantc/n:  but  it  was  not  {q^ 
eafy  to  impofe  on  him  whom  this  egregious  error  molt 
of  all  concerned.  For  no  fooner  had  the  fourth  book, 
laid  open  the  high  and  fwelling  fcene,  but  he  recognized 
his  own  heroic  afts ;  and  when  he  came  to  the  words, 

"■  Soft  on  her  lap  her  laureat  fon  reclines," 
(though  laureat  implies  no  more  than  one  crowned  with 
laurel,  as  befitteth  any  aflbciate  or  confort  in  empire)  he 
loudly  refcnted  this  indignity  to  violated  majefty.  In- 
deed not  without  caufe,  he  being  there  reprefcnted  ^"ifajl 
ajleep\  fo  mifl>cfceming  the  eye  of  empire,  which,  like 
that  of  providence,  Ihould  never  doze  nor  flumber. 
*'  Hah  :   (faith  he)  fall  alleep,  it  fcems  !  that's  a  little 

3  ^«* 
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*'  too  flrong.  Pert  and  dull  ?.t:  leaft  you  might  hnvc  al- 
**  lowed  me,  but  as  feldom  alleep  as  any  fool'."  How- 
ever, the  injured  hero  may  comfort  himfelfwitli  this  re- 
flexion, that  though  it  be  a  /.V<r/>,  yet  it  is  not  the /Ztv/)  of 
d/sth^  but  of  immortaiity .  Here  he  will  "  live  at  leaft, 
though  not  awake  ;  and  in  no  worfc  condition  than  many 
an  enchanted  warrior  before  him.  The  famous  Dura:i- 
darte,  for  inftance,  was,  like  him,  caft  into  along  llum- 
ber  by  Merlin  the  Britijhbard  and  necromancer  :  and  his 
example  for  kibmitiing  to  it  with  a  good  grace,  might 
be  of  ule  to  our  hero.  For  that  dii'aftrous  knieht  being 
forely  preflcd  or  driven  to  make  his  anl'wer  by  feveral 
perfons  of  quniity^  only  replied  with  a  figh,  patience  and 
Jhuffie  the  cards  ". 

But  now,  as  nothing  in  this  world,  no  not  tiie  moft 
facred  and  pcrfeft  things,  either  of  religion  or  govern- 
ment, can  efcape  the  fting  or  Envy,  methinks  I  already 
hear  thefe  carpers  obje<£ling  to  the  clearnefs  of  our  hero's 
title. 

It  would  never  (lay  tiicy)  have  been  efteemed  fufficient 
to  make  an  hero  for  the  Iliad  or  jEneis,  that  Achilles 
was  brave  enough  to  overturn  one  empire,  or  /Eneas  pi- 
ous enough  to  raife  another,  had  they  not  been  goddefs- 
born,  and  princes  bred.  What  then  did  this  author 
mean,  by  ered^ing  a  player  inftead  of  one  of  his  patrons, 
(a  perfon,  "  never  a  hero  even  on  the  ftage°")  to  this 
dignity  of  colleague  in  the  empire  of  Dulnefs,  and  at- 
chiever  of  a  work  that  neither  old  Omar,  Attila,  nor 
John  of  Leyden  could  entirely  bring  to  pals. 

To  all  this  we  have,  as  we  conceive,  a  fufficient  an- 
fwer  from  the  Roman  hiflorian,  Fabrum  effe  lucs  quemque 
fortunts  :  that  every  man  is  the  fjnith  of  his  own  fortune. 
The  politic  Florentine,  Nicholas  Machiavel,  gocth  ftill 
further,  and  affirmeth  that  a  man  needeth  but  to  believe 
himjtlf  a  hero  to  be  one  of  the  worthieft.     "  Let  him  (faith 

1  Letter,  p.  53.  m  Letter,  p.  i.  n  Don  Qnixote,  Part  ii. 

bookii.ch.  2i.  o  SecLilV,  p.  \i,-i. 
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**  he)  but  fancy  himfclf  capable  of  the  hlghefl  things, 
*'  and  he  will  of  courfe  be  able  to  atchieve  them." 
From  this  principle  it  follo\\;s,  that  nothing  can  exceed 
our  hero's  jjrovvefs  ;  as  nothing  ever  equalled  the  great- 
nefs  of  his  conceptions.  Hear  how  he  conflantly  para- 
gons himfelf:  at  one  time  to  Alexander  the  Great, 
and  Charles  the  XII.  of  Sweden,  for  the  excefs  and 
delicacy  of  his  ambition  p;  to  Henry  the  IV.  of 
France,  for  honefl  policy  i;  to  the  firft  Brutus, 
for  love  of  liberty'';  and  to  Sir  Robert  Walpole, 
for  good  government  while  in  power  ^ :  At  another  time, 
to  the  gcrdlike  Socrates,  for  his  diverfions  and  amufe- 
ments';  to  Horace,  Montaigne,  and  Sir  Willi- 
am Temple,  for  an  elegant  vanity  liiat  maketh  them 
for  ever  read  and  admired";  to  two  Lord  Chancel- 
lors, for  law,  from  whom,  when  confederate  againft 
liim  at  the  bar,  he  carried  away  the  prize  of  eloquence"'; 
and,   to  fay  all  in  a  word,   to  the  right  reverend  the  Lord 

Bishop  of  London  himfelf,  in  the  art  of  writinar  iaf- 
toral  letters ''. 

Nor  did  his  anions  fall  (hortof  the  fublimity  of  his  con- 
ceit. Tn  his  early  youth  he  ?net  the  revolution  y  face  to 
face  in  Nottingham  ;  at  a  time  when  his  betters  contented 
themfelves  w'xih.  following  her.  It  was  here  lie  got  ac- 
quainted with  Old  Battle-array^  of  whom  he  hath  made  fo 
honourable  mention  in  one  of  his  immortal  odes.  But  he 
fhone  in  courts  as  well  as  in  camps:  he  was  call  id  up 
when  the  naticn  fell  in  labour  of  this  rezwlntion  ^-  ;  and  was  a 
goflip  at  her  ciiriftcnlng,  with  the  -bilhop  and  the  ladies'. 

As  to  his  I'irth,  it  is  true  he  pretended  no  relation  either 
to  Heathen  god  or  goddefs  ;  bvit,  what  is  as  good,  he  was 
defccnded  from  a  ;//r,/Y7' of  both*'.  And  that  he  did  not 
pafs  himfclf  on  the  world  for  a  hero,  as  well  by  birth  as 
education,  was  his  own  fault:   for  his  lineage  he  brincrerli 

'  no 

into  his  life  as  an  anecdote,  and  is  fentibie  he  had  it  in 
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h\i  power  to  be  thought  no  body's  fon  at  all' :  and  what  is  that 
but  coming  into  the  worUI  a  hero  ? 

But  be  it  (the  pundilious  laws  of  epic  pocfy  fo  re- 
quiring) that  a  hero  of  more  than  mortal  birth  muft 
needs  be  had  :  even  for  this  we  have  a  remedy.  We  can 
cafdy  derive  our  hero's  pedigree  from  a  goddefs  of  no 
fmall  power  and  authority  amongft  men  ;  and  h:gitimatc 
and  inftall  him  after  the  riirht  claflical  and  authentic  fa- 
Ihion  :  for,  like  as  the  antient  fages  found  a  fon  of  Mars 
in  a  mightv  warrior;  a  fon  of  Neptune  in  a  Ikilful  fea- 
man  ;  a  fon  of  Phoebus  in  a  harmonious  poet;  fo  have 
we  here,  if  need  be,  a  fon  of  Fortune  in  an  artful 
^mnf/hr.  And  who  filter  than  offspring  of  Chance^  to 
alhil  in  rcftoring  the  empire  of  Night  and  Chaos? 

There  is  in  truth  another  objeftion  of  greater  weight* 
namely,  "  That  this  hero  ftill  exift<;th,  and  hath  not  yet 
"  iinilhed  his  earthly  courfe.     For  if  Solon  faid  well, 
ultima  femper 
Expe£tanda  dies  homini  :  dicique  beatus 
Ante  obitum  nemo  fupremaque  funera  debet ; 
*'  if  no  one  man  can  be  called  happy  till  his  death,  fui-cly 
*'  much  lefs  can   any  one,  till  then,  be  pronounced  a 
"  hero  :  this  fpecies  of  men  being  far  more  fubjeft  than 
"  others  to  the  caprices  of  fortune  and  humour."     But 
to  this  alfo  we  have  an  anfwer,   that  will  (we  hope)  be 
deemed  decifive.      It  rometh  from  himfelf',  who,   to  cut 
this  matter  fhort,  hath   folcmnly  proteflcd  that  he  zvlll 
never  change  or  amend. 

With  regard  to  his  vamtv.  he  dcclarcth  that  nothincr 
fliall  ever  part  them.  "  Nature  (faith  he)  hath  amply 
*■'  fupplied  me  in  vanity;  a  pleafure  which  neither  the 
"  pertnefs  of  wit,  nor  the  gravity  of  wifdom,  will  ever 
"  pcrfuade  me  to  part  with  •*  ."  Our  poet  had  charita- 
bly endeavoured  to  adminifter  a  cure  to  it :  but  he  tellcth 
us  plainly,  "  My  fuperiors  perhaps  may  be  mended  by 
^'  him  ;  but  for  my  part  I  own  myfelf  incorrigible.     I 


cLifc,  p.  6.  d  Life,  pi4:4. 
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look  upon  my  follies  as  the  beft  part  of  my  fortune  \" 
And  with  good  reafon  :  we  fee  to  what  they  have  brought 
him  1 

Secondly,  as  to  huffoonery^  "  Is  it  (faith  he)  a  time  of 
«'  day  for  mc  to  leave  off  thefe  fooleries,  and  fet  up  a 
"  new  chara6ler  ?  1  can  no  more  put  off  my  follies  than 
'*  my  fkin;  I  have  often  tried,  but  they  ftick  too  clofe 
*'  to  me;  nor  am  I  furc  my  friends  are  difpleafed  with 
**  them,  for  in  this  light  I  afford  them  frequent  matter 
**  of  mirth,  he.  &c.^"  Having  then  fo  publicly  de- 
clared hlmfclf  incorrigible^  he  is  become  dead  in  laiv,  (I 
mean  the  laiv  Epopceian)  and  dcvolveth  upon  the  poet  as 
his  property  ;  who  may  take  him,  and  deal  with  him  as 
if  he  had  been  dead  as  long  as  an  old  Egyptian  hero ; 
that  is  to  fay,  ettibowel  and  e}nbalm  him  for  pojierity. 

Nothing  therefore  (we  conceive)  remaineth  to  hinder 
his  own  prophefy  of  himfelf  from  taking  immediate  ef- 
feft.  A  rare  felicity  !  and  what  few  prophets  have  had 
the  fatisfaftion  to  fee,  alive  !  Nor  can  we  conclude  bet- 
ter than  with  that  extraordinary  one  of  his,  which  is  con- 
ceived in  thefe  oraculous  words,    my   dulness    wilEt 

FIND   SOMEBODY  TO  DO  IT   RIGHT  S, 

"  Tandem  Phoebus  adeft,   morfufque  inferre  parcntern 
«*  Congelat,  et  patulos,  ut  crant,  indurat  hiatus  ••, 

e  Life,  p.  i<7.  f  P.  17.  2  P*  *43.  oftavo  edit.  h  Ovid, 

ef  the  ferpent  biting  at  Orpheus's  head. 
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2?n  JDtrtuc  of  tfjc  jtutljorirn  jn  II?"  bctteji  bp  tijc  Aa  for 

fubjeAIng  Poets  to  the  Powxr  of  a  Licenfer,  toC   Ijalie  fCblfCi) 

tlji^  piece ;  toljtTE  nni'.mg  tlje  ]\ik  anD  appcdntion  of  Kikg 
to  I;ane  been  oiben  to  a  certain  Pretender,  Pfeudo-Poct,  or 
PUantom,  of  tljc  nauic  of  Tibbald;  aiiD  apprcfjenDimj  t'gc 
fame  mau  be  DceineD  in  fonic  fort  a  licileition  on  Majcfty,  oc 
at  leaft  an  ^nfult  on  tljat  liegal  "^utfjoritn  toljicfj  Ija.ti  hc^ 
f^otocD  on  nnotljec  perfon  tljc  Crown  of  Poefy;  iDe  fjatic 
crDereD  tije  faio  Pret<.rider,  Pfcudo-Poct,  or  Phantom,  utterfj* 
to  vanifh  p.nCi  evaporate  out  of  tijlifi  toorfi :  itnD  Do  licclnre  t^e 
faiD  Sljcone  of  poefiJ  from  I)encefortf)  to  be  abtiicateo  anD 
tacant,  unlcf?  Dulw  anD  laVofuIfu  fuppIitD  b?  tlje  Laureate 
himfclf.  "^nD  It  i?  fjerebn  cnarteD,  tijat  no  otJjec  perfon  Da 
prefume  to  ni[  rljc  fatoe. 
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'T'^HE  propofition,  the  Invocation,  and  the  infcription. 
Then  the  original  of  the  great  ennpire  of  Duhufi, 
and  caufe  of  the  continuance  thereof.  The  coUerc  of 
the  Goddefs  in  the  city,  -vviih  her  private  acaJciny  for 
poets  in  particular  ;  the  governors  of  it,  and  tlie  four 
cardinal  virtues.  Then  the  Poem  bajles  into  the  m'ulji  of 
things^  prefcnting  her,  on  the  evening  of  a  lord  mayor's 
day,  revolving  the  long  fucccfTion  of  her  fons,  and  the 
glories  pad  and  to  come.  She  fixes  her  eye  on  B.iys  to 
be  the  inftrument  of  that  great  event  which  is  the  fubjcil 
of  the  Poem.  He  is  defcribed  penfive  among  his  books, 
giving  up  the  caufe,  and  apprehending  the  period  of  her 
empire  :  after  debating  whether  to  betake  himfelf  to  the 
church,  or  to  gaming,  or  to  party -writing,  he  railcs  an 
Vol.  II.  Z  "  altar 
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altar  of  proper  books,  and  (making  firft  his  folemn  prayer 
and  declaration)  purpofes  thereon  to  facrifice  all  his  un- 
fuccefsful  writings.  As  the  pile  is  kindled,  the  Goddefs, 
beholding  the  flame  from  her  feat,  flies  and  puts  it  out 
by  cafting  upon  it  the  poem  of  ThulL  She  forthwith  re- 
veals herfelf  to  him,  tranfports  him  to  her  temple,  un- 
folds her  arts,  and  initiates  him  into  her  myfleries ;  then 
announcing  the  death  of  Eiijdcn^  the  poet  laureate,  anoints 
him,  carries"him  to  court,  and  proclaims  him  fuccelTor, 
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T'HE  mighty  mother  *,  and  her  Ion,  who  brings 
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REMARKS. 

The  DlnciAD.]  It  is  3n  inconvenience,  to  which  writers  of  rfputation 
are  fubj.ft,  that  the  jullicc  of  their  rcfcntmcnt  is  not  always  rightly  ur.dcr- 
ftood.  For  the  calumnies  of  dull  authors  being  foon  forgotten,  and  thofc 
whom  they  aimed  to  injure,  rot  caring  to  recall  ro  memory  the  particulars  cf 
falfc  and  fcandalous  ab'jfe,  their  nccHfary  corref^ion  is  fufpeiflcd  of  fevcriry 
unproTokcd  But,  in  this  cafe.  It  would  be  but  candid  to  cflimate  the  chaf- 
lii'rment  on  the  grneral  charaflcr  of  the  ortnder,  comnarfd  with  that  of  ihe 
perfon  injured.  Let  this  f.rrc  with  the  canJiJ  reader,  in  juQification  of  tlie 
Poet;  and,  on  occafion  of  th:  Editor. 

The  DcNCiAD,  fjc  MS.  It  may  well  be  difp-tcd  whether  this  be  a  right 
reading  :  ought  it  not  rather  to  be  fpclicd  Duticila-i,  as  th:  etymology  evi- 
dently demands  r  Duna  with  an  e,  therefore  Duntrjd  with  an  e.  That  acai- 
rate  and  punflual  man  of  letters,  the  reftorer  of  Sh.ikefpeare,  conllantly  ob- 
fervrs  the  preftrvation  of  t!>:s  very  letter  <•,  in  fpL-lling  the  name  of  h'S  be- 
IovlJ  author,  and  rot  like  his  common  carckfs  editors,  with  the  omifCon  of 
one,  nay  fomctimcs  of  two  ee's,  (as  Skaifptar)  which  is  utterly  unpardon- 
able. "  N'or  is  tlie  ncgUft  of  a  fwvh  letter  fo  trivial  as  to  fomc  it  may  ap- 
«'  pcarj  the  alteration  whereof  in  a  Uarned  language  is  an  atchievement  that 
"  brings  honour  to  the  critx  who  advances  it;  and  Dr.  Bcntlcy  will  be  re- 
♦'  membercd  to  poft:riiy  for  h:^  performances  of  this  fort,  as  long  as  the 
•'  world  Ihall  have  any  cfleem  for  the  remains  of  Mcnander  and  Pliilcmon.'* 

Theobald. 

Ti.is  is  furely  a  flip  in  the  learned  author  of  the  foregoing  note;  thtrff 
having  been  Tncr  produced  by  an  accurate  antiquary,  an  autcjrrefb  »/  Sbak- 
Jpeare  himfelf,  whereby  it  appears  that  he  fpcU-d  his  own  name  uirhoiu  the 
firfl  e.  And  upon  this  authority  it  was,  that  thofc  mort  critical  curat  .rs  of  his 
mouumcDt  in  Wcflminftcr  abbey  craft  J  the  former  wrong  reading,  aad  rc- 
ncrcd  the  true  fpiJling  on  a  new  piece  of  old  ^Egyptian  granite.  Nor  for 
tliis  only  do  they  dcfcrve  o-r  ihanks,  but  for  exhibiting  on  the  fame  monu- 
ment the  firfl  fpccimcn  of  an  edition  of  an  author  in  marble  j  where  (as  may  be 
fc-en  on  comparing  the  Torab  with  the  Book)  in  the  fpicc  of  five  lines,  two 
words  and  a  whole  verfe  arc  changed,  and  it  i»  to  be  hoped  will  there  fland 
and  outlaft  v.hatcvcr  bath  been  hithnto  done  in  pap  r  ;   as  for  the  future,  cur 

Z  s  learned 
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I  fing.     Say  you,  her  inftruments  the  great  ! 

Call'd  to  this  work  by  Dulnefs,  Jove,  and  Fate  ; 

You 

learned  (irtcr  univerfity  (the  olhcr  eye  of  England)  is  taking  care  to  perpetu- 
ate a  Tctjl new  Sbaiejpear,  at  the  Clarendon  prefs.  BentL. 

It  is  to  be  noted,  that  this  great  critic  alfo  has  omitted  one  circumftance  ; 
which  is,  tiiat  the  infcription  with  the  name  of  Shakefpear  was  intended  to 
be  placed  on  the  marble  fcroll  to  which  he  points  with  his  hand  ;  inftead  of 
which  it  is  now  placed  behind  his  back,  and  that  fpecimen  of  an  edition  is 
put  on  the  fcroll,  which  indeed  Shakefpearc  hath  great  reafon  to  point  at. 

ANON. 

Though  I  have  as  jufl  a  value  for  the  letter  e,  as  any  grammarian  living, 
and  the  fame  affedion  for  the  name  of  this  Poem  as  any  critic  fot  that  of  his 
author;  yet  cannot  it  induce  me  to  agree  with  tliofe  who  would  add  yet  ano- 
ther t  to  It,  and  call  it  the  Duncelade;  which  being  a  French  and  foreign  ter- 
mination, is  no  way  proper  to  a  word  entirely  Englifh,  and  vtrnacular.  One 
f  therefore  in  this  cafe  is  right,  and  two  f^'s  wrong.  Yet  upon  the  whole,  I 
fliall  follow  the  manufcript,  and  print  it  without  any  <at  all ;  moved  thereto 
by  authority  (at  all  times,  with  critics,  equal,  if  not  fuperior  to  reafoa.) 
In  which  method  of  proceeding,  I  can  never  enough  praifc  my  good  friend, 
the  exa<fl  Mr.  Tho.  Hearne  ;  who,  if  any  word  occur,  which  to  him  and  all 
mankind  is  evidenlly  wrong,  yet  keeps  he  it  in  the  text  with  due  reverence, 
and  only  rcmaiks  in  the  margin  fi.c  MS.  In  like  manner,  wc  fliall  not  a- 
mend  this  ciror  in  the  title  itftlf,  but  only  note  it  oi»??r,  to  evince  to  the 
learned  that  it  was  not  our  fault,  nor  any  clleft  of  our  ignorance  or  inatten- 
tion. '  SCRIBL. 

This  Poem  was  written  in  the  year  1716.  In  the  next  year  an  inipcrfcft  edi- 
tion was  publifhcd  at  Dublin,  and  reprinted  at  Londen  in  twelves  ;  another 
at  Dublin,  and  another  at  London  in  o<flavo;  and  three  others  in  twelves  the 
fame  year,  but  there  was  no  perfccft  edition  before  that  of  London  in  quarto, 
which  was  attended  with  notes.  We  are  willing  to  acquaint  poftcrity,  that  th  s 
poem  was  prtfcnted  to  King  George  the  Sicond  and  his  Queen  by  the  hands 
of  Sir  Robert  Walpole,   on  the  izth  of  March,    17x8-9.        ."^c  hol.  Vet. 

li  was  txpreisiy  confcircd  in  the  Preface  to  the  fir(t  Edition,  that  this 
Poem  was  not  publilhcd  by  the  author  himfelf.  It  was  printed  originally  in 
a  foreign  country.  And  what  foreign  country?  Why,  one  notorious  for 
blunders;  where  finding  blanks  only  inrtcad  of  proper  name-,  thcfc  blun*' 
dcrers  filled  them  up  at  their  pleafure. 

The  very  hcra  of  the  Poem  hath  been  m'flakcn  to  this  hour  ;   fo  that  wc  are 

obliged  10  open  our  notes  witli  a  difcovery  who  he  really  was.     Wc  learn  from 

the  former  editor,  that  this  piece  was  prcfcntcd  by  the  hands  of  Sir  Robert 

Walpole  to  king  George  U.     Now  our  author  direilly  tells  us,  his  hero  is 

the  man 

"  who  brings 

"   The  Smithfield  mufes  to  the  car  of  kings." 

And  it  is  notorious  who  was  the  pcrfon  on  whom  this  prince  conferred  the 

honour  of  the  leurtl. 

It 
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You  by  whofc  care,  in  vain  decry'd  and  curft,  5 

Still  Dunce  die  fccond  reigns  like  Dunce  the  tirft  ; 


It  appears  as  plainly  from  the  aptjtnphe  to  the  great  in  the  tliird  verfc,  that 
Tibbald  could  not  be  the  pcrfon,  who  was  never  an  auther  in  falhion,  or  ca- 
refied  by  the  great :  whereas  this  finglc  charafteriftic  is  fufiicient  to  point  out 
the  trMe  hero  ;  who,  above  all  other  poets  of  his  time,  was  ihc  peculiar  delight 
2nd  cbeftn  companitM  of  tlic  nobility  of  England  ;  and  wrote,  as  he  himfclf 
tells  us,  certain  of  his  works  at  the  eamtft  dijire  if  ferjor.s  of  quality. 

L^niy,  The  fixth  verfc  affords  full  proof;  this  poet  being  the  only  one 
viho  wasuniverfally  known  to  have  had  a/<-n  fo  rxa^ly  like  him,  in  his  poe- 
tical, theatrical,  political,  and  moral  capacities,  that  it  could  justly  be  faid 
of  him 

'•  Still  Dunce  the  fccond  reigns  like  Dunce  (he  firfb."  Bentl. 

*  The  reader  ouglit  here  to  be  cautioned,  that  the  mother,  and  not  the/su, 
is  the  principal  agent  of  this  Pocni :  the  Utter  of  ihem  is  only  chofcn  as  her 
colleague  (as  was  antiently  the  cuftom  in  Rome  before  fome  great  expedition) 
the  niiin  adion  of  the  Poem  being  by  no  means  the  coronation  of  the  lau- 
reate, which  is  performed  in  the  very  lird  book,  but  the  reftoration  of  the 
empire  of  Dulnefs  in  Britain,  which  is  not  accompliihed  till  the  lad. 

Ji>iJ.  Wonderful  is  the  ftupiJity  of  all  the  former  critics  and  commenta- 
tors on  this  work!  It  breaks  forth  at  the  very  firft  line.  The  author  of  ihe 
Critique  prefixed  to  Sawney,  a  Poem,  p.  ?.  hath  been  fo  dull  as  to  explain 
the  mamvho  brings,  Gff.  not  of  the  hero  of  the  piece,  but  of  our  poet  himfclf, 
as  if  he  vau'ted  that  kings  were  ro  be  his  readers;  an  honour,  which  though 
this  Poem  hath  had,  yet  knoweth  he  how  to  receive  it  with  more  modelly. 

We  remit  this  Ignorant  to  (he  firil  lines  of  the  jEneid,  alTuring  him  that 
Virgil  there  fpeaketh  not  of  himfelf,  but  of  ^neas  : 

"  Arma  virumque  cano,  Troji  qui  primus  ab  oris 

*«   Italiam,  fato  profupus,  Lavinaque  venit 

••  Littora  :  multum  illeet  terns  jaiflatus  et  alto,  &c. 

I  cite  the  whole  three  verfes,  that  I  may  by  the  way  offer  a  conjeEIural emen' 
Jaticn,  purely  my  own,  upon  each  :  firft,  oris  (hould  be  read  ar/i,  it  being, 
as  wc  fee,  /En.  ii.  s»3-  from  the  a/Var  of  Jupiter  Herca^us  that  jtneas  fled 
as  foon  as  he  faw  Priam  flain.  In  the  fecond  line  I  would  rc^ijidtu  tor  Jato, 
fince  it  is  mod  clear  it  was  by  w.Wi  that  he  arrived  at  the;2>:r/of  Italy.  Jjc 
t  itui,  in  the  third,  is  as  furely  as  improperly  applied  to  itrris,  as  proper  to  aUo ; 
to  fay  a  man  is  uft  $n  land,  is  much  at  one  with  faying  he  ua.'is  atfej :  Rifum 
teneotii  amici  ?  Corre^  it,  as  I  doubt  not  it  ought  to  be,  vtxatus.  Scribl* 
Snilthficld  is  the  place  where  Bartholomew  fair  was  kept,  whofe  (hews, 
machines,  and  dramatical  entertainments,  formerly  agreeable  only  to  the 
tafte  of  the  rabble,  were,  by  the  hero  of  this  Poem,  and  others  of  equal  ge- 
nius, brought  to  the  theatres  of  Covent-Gardcn,  I. incoln's-inn -fields,  and 
the  Hay-market,  to  be  the  reigning  pleafurcs  of  the  court  and  town.  This 
happened  in  the  rcigo&of  K.  George  I.  and  II.  See  Book  iii. 
I.e.  by  their  judgments,  their  intcrcOs,  and  ihcir  inclinatioiis. 

Say, 
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Say,  how  the  Goddefs  '-^  bade  Britannia  ileep, 
And  pour'd  her  fpirit  o'er  the  land  and  deep. 
In  eldefl  time,  ^ere  mortals  writ  or  read. 
Ere  Pallas  iffus'd  from  the  Thund'rer's  head,  la 

Dolnefs  o'er  all  poffcfs'd  her  antient  right, 
Daughter  of  Chaos  §  and  eternal  Night : 
Fate  in  their  dotage  this  fair  ideot  gave, 
Grofs  as  her  fire,  and  as  her  mother  grave. 
Laborious,  heavy,  bufy,  bold,  and  blind  f,  15 

She  rul'd,  in  native  anarchy,  the  mind  ;. 

♦  The  poet  venturcth  to  fing  the  Acflion  of  the  Goddefs;  but  the  PafTion 
fljc  imprefftth  on  her  illuftrious  votaries,  he  thinkcth  can  be  only  told  by 
thcmfeJvcs,  Sckibl. 

§  The  beanty  of  the  whole  allegory  being  purely  of  the  poetical  kind,  we 
tMnk  it  not  our  proper  bufincfs,  as  a  fcholiaft,  to  meddle  with  it ;  but  lea\;e 
it  (as  we  (hall  in  general  all  fuch)  to  the  reader  ;  remarking  only  that  Chaos 
(according  to  HeGod's  <S)zoyor,ia)  was  the  progenitor  of  all  the  gods.  ScribL. 

f  I  wonder  the  learned  Scriblerus  has  omitted  to  advertife  the  reader,  at 
the  opening  of  this  Poem,  that  Dulnefs  here  is  not  to  be  taken  contrartedly 
for  mere  ftupidity,  but  in  the  enlarged  fenfe  of  the  word,  for  all  flownefs  of 
appreJienfion,  fliortncfs  of  fight,  or  imperfect  fcnfe  of  things.  It  includes 
(as  we  fee  by  the  poet's  own  words)  labour,  induflry,  and  forpe  degree  of 
aftivity  and  boldnefs  ;  a  ruling  principle  not  inert,  but  turning  topfy-turvy 
rhe  nnd?rrtanding,  and  inducing  an  anarchy  or  confufed  ftate  of  ra'.nJ.  This 
remark  ought  to  be  carried  along  with  the  reader  throughout  the  work  ;  and 
wifhont  this  caution  he  will  be  apt  to  miftakethe  importance  of  many  of  the 
chara^ers,  as  well  as  of  the  defign  of  the  poet.  Hence  it  is,  lliat  fomehave 
romplained  he  chufes  too  mean  a  fubjefl,  and  imagined  he  employs  himlelf, 
like  Domitian,  in  killing  flies;  whereas  thofc  who  have  the  true  key  will 
find  he  fports  with  nobler  quarry,  and  embraces  a  larger  compafs ;  or,  (as  one 
iaiih,  on  a  like  orcafion) 

•'  We'll  fee  his  work,  like  Jacob's  ladder,  rife, 

"  Its  foot  in  dirt,  its  head  amid  the  flcies."  Bentl- 

i  The  native  anarchy  of  the  mind  is  tliat  flate  which  precedes  the  time  of 
Rtafbn's  atTuming  the  rule  of  the  Pafiions.  But  in  that  Qate,  the  uncon- 
trolled violence  of  the  paffions  would  foon  bring  things  to  confufion,  were  it 
not  for  the  intervention  of  DuLnkss,  in  this  abfence  of  reafon ;  who, 
though  {be  cannot  regulate  them  like  reafon,  yet  blunts  and  deadens  their 
vigour,  and  indeed  produces  fome  of  the  good  cffefls  of  it:  hence  it  is  that 
Dulnefs  has  often  the  appearance  of  reafon.  This  is  the  only  good  (lie  ever 
did;  and  the  candid  poet  is  careful  to  tcli  it  in  the  very  introdu(flion  of  his 
Pcem.  Jt  is  to  be  obftrved  indeed,  that  this  is  fpokcn  of  the  univcrfal  rule 
of  Dulnefs  in  antient  days ;  but  wc  may  form  an  iica  of  it  from  her  pariiiil 
goTcroment  in  lattejr  limes. 

•  I  Si?ll 
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Still  her  old  empire  to  reflorc  '■■  ihc  tries. 
For,  born  a  goddefs,  Dulnels  never  dies. 

Oil  Thou  !  whatever  title  pleafe  thine  ear, 
Dean,  Drapicr,   BickcrftafI",  or  Gulliver  §  !  29 

"Whether  thou  chulc  Cervantes'  fcriousair. 
Or  laugh  and  fhakc  in  RabMais'  eafy  chair  f. 
Or  praife  the  court,  or  magnify  mankind  |, 
Or  thy  griev'd  country's  copper  chains  unbind  ; 
From  thy  BcEOtia  tho'  her  power  retires,  25 

Mourn  not,  my  Swift,  at  ought  our  realm  acquires  jj. 
Here  plcas'd  behold  her  mighty  wings  out-fprcad 
To  hatch  a  new  Saturnian  age  of  lead  **. 

Clofe  to  thofe  walls  where  Folly  holds  her  throne, 
And  laughs  to  think  Monroe  would  take  her  down,       30 
Where  o'er  the  gates,  by  his  fam'd  father's  hand  §§, 
Great  Gibber's  brazen,  brainlcfs  brothers  ftand  ; 


•  Tliij  rcfloration  makes  the  completion  of  thf  Poem.     Vide  book  W. 

§  The  fcveral  names  and  charaflcrs  he  afiumcd  in  his  ludicrous,  his  r;>le- 
«etic,  or  his  party-writings  ;  which  tak;  in  all  his  works. 

f  The  imagery  is  exquifite ;  and  the  equivoque  in  the  lafl  words,  gitcs  a 
peculiar  elegance  to  the  whole  ci.preflion.  The  en fy  chair  fuits  his  ajjc  j 
Rak'lais^  ejfy  cbcir  marks  his  charaftcr ;  and  he  falls  and  padcfTcs  it  as  tht 
right  heir  and  fucciflbr  of  tliat  original  genius. 

I  Irtnhi,  alluding  to  Gulliver's  reprefentations  of  both. — The  next  liite 
relates  to  the  papers  of  the  Drapier  againd  th:  currency  of  Wood's  copper 
coin  in  Ireland,  which,  upon  the  great  dilconccnc  of  the  people,  his  majcfty 
was  gracioully  pleafcd  to  recall. 

II  Irar.-.d  Iterum.  The  politics  of  England  and  Ireland  were  at  this  time  by 
fomc  thought  to  br  oppofitc,  or  interfering  v.  ith  each  other  ;  Dr.  Swift  of 
courfe  was  in  the  intered  of  the  latter,  our  author  of  the  former. 

•  •  The  anticnt  golden  age  is  by  poets  (lilcd  Saturnian,  as  being  under  the 
rcipn  of  Saturn  :  but  in  the  chemical  language  Saturn  is  lead.  She  is  here 
/aid  only  to  be  fprcading  her  wings  to  hatch  this  age;  which  is  not  prodaced 
cotrplctely  till  the  fourth  book. 

§§  Mr.  Caius-Gabriel  Gibber,  father  of  the  poet-laureate.  The  two  fla- 
tucs  of  the  lunat'cs  over  the  gates  of  Bedlam  hofpital  were  done  by  him,  and 
(as  the  fon  juflly  lays  of  them)  are  no  ill  monuments  of  his  fame  as  an 
aitifl. 

One 
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One  cell  there  is  *,  conceal'ci  from  vulgar  eye. 

The  cave  of  Poverty  and  Poetry  §. 

Keen,  hoUow^  winds  howl  thro'  the  bleak  reeefs,  35 

Emblem  of  Mufic  caus'd  by  cmptincfs. 

Hence  bards,  like  Proteus  long  in  vain  ty'd  down, 

Efcapc  in  monfters,  and  amaze  the  town  f. 

Hence 

•  The  cell  of  poor  Poetry  is  here  very  properly  reprefented  as  a  little 
tinendoived  hall  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  magnific  college  of  Bedlam;  and 
as  the  fureft  feminary  to  fupply  thofe  learned  walls  with  profeflbrt.  For  there 
Cannot  be  a  plainer  fymptom  of  madnefs  than  for  men  to  chufe  pavcrty  and 
contempt ;  to  flarve  themfelvcs  and  offend  the  public  by  fcribbling, 

•'  Efcapc  in  monfters,  and  amaze  the  town," 
when  they  might  have  benefited  themfelves  and  others  in  profitable  and  ho- 
neft  employments.  The  quoliiiei  and prcduiiions  of  the  ftudents  of  this  pri- 
vate academy  are  afterwards  dcfcribed  in  this  firft  book.  }  as  are  alfo  their 
mHions  throughout  the  fecond  ;  by  which  it  appears,  how  near  allied  Dulnefs 
IS  to  Madnefs.  This  naturally  prepares  us  for  the  fubjcft  of  the  third  book, 
where  we  find  them  in  union,  and  afting  in  conjunction  to  produce  the  ca- 
taftrophe  of  the  fourth  ;  a  mad  poetical  fibyl  leading  our  hero  through  the 
regions  of  Vifion,  to  animate  him  in  the  prefent  undertaking,  by  a  view  of 
the  paft  triumphs  of  liarbarifm  over  Science. 

§  I  cannot  here  omit  a  remark  that  will  greatly  endear  our  author  to  every 
one,  who  fhall  attentively  obferve  that  humanity  and  candor,  which  every 
where  appear  in  him  towards  thofe  unhappy  objcfts  of  the  ridicule  of  all 
mankind,  the  bad  poets.  He  here  imputes  all  fcandalous  rhymes,  fcuiiilous 
weekly  papers,  bafe  flatteries,  wretched  elegies,  fongs,  and  verfcs  (even  from 
thofe  fung  at  court,  to  ballads  in  the  flrects)  not  (o  much  to  malice  or  fervility 
as  to  Dulnefs  ;  and  not  fo  much  to  Dulnefs  as  to  Neceffity.  And  thuS,  at 
the  very  commencement  of  his  Satire,  makes  an  apology  for  all  that  are  to 
be  falirized, 

I  Ovid  has  given  us  a  very  orderly  account  of  thefc  efcapcs. 
••  Sunt  qiiibus  in  piures  jus  eft  tranlirc  figuras : 
•'  Ut  tibi,  complfxi  terram  maris  incola,  Proteu  ; 
"  Nunc  violcntus  Aper ;   nunc,  quem  tctigifte  timercnt, 
*'  Anguis  eras;  modo  tc  facicbant  cornua  Taurum  : 
"  Sa»pe  Lapis  potcras."  Met.  viii. 

Neither  Palxphatus,  Phiirnutus,  Hor  Heraclides  give  us  any  fteady  light  in- 
to the  mythology  of  this  myfterious  fable.  If  I  be  not  deceived  in  a  part  of 
learning  which  has  fo  long  txercifcd  my  pen,  by  Proteus  muft  certainly  be 
meant  a  hacknicd  town-fcribbler  j  and  by  his  transformations,  the  various 
difguiAs  fuch  a  one  adumcs,  to  elude  the  purfu't  of  his  irreconcileable  ene- 
my, the  badiff.  And  in  this  light,  doubtlcfs  Horace  underftood  the  fable, 
where,  fpcaking  of  Proteus,  he  fays, 

*'   Quum  t.ipies  in  ju»  malis  ridtnttm  aliem's, 
"  Fict  aper,"     Sic, 

PSrotcus 
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Hence  Mifccllanles  fpring,  the  weekly  boaft 
Of  Curl's  chafte  prefs,  and  Lintot's  rubric  poll*  :       ,  1 
Hence  hymning  Tyburn's  elegiac  lines  §, 
Hence  Journals,  Medley's,  Mcrc'rics,  Magazines  f: 
Sepulchral  lies  j,  our  holy  walls  to  grace, 
And  new-year  odes  \\,  and  all  the  Grub-ftreet  race. 
Vol.  II.  A  a  la 

Frotcus  is  reprefcnttJ  as  one  bred  of  the  mud  and  flime  of  Egypt,  the  original 
foil  of  Arts  and  Letters  :  and  what  is  ^  town-lcriobkr,  but  a  creature  made 
up  of  the  excrements  of  hixurious  Science  ?  By  the  change  then  into  a  iear, 
is  meant  his  charaftrr  of  2.  funcui  anJ  c'sriy  pany-ivr'iter  ;  the  frjke  fignifics  a 
libeller;  and  tlic  harm  of  lie  Lblt,  the  dilemmas  oi  3  polemical  anjzferer.  Thcfc 
arc  three  gr;at  pans  he  afTnmes  ;  and  wiicn  he  has  completed  his  c'rcU,  he 
finks  back  a;;ain,  as  the  laft  change  into  zjtone  denotes,  ir.to  hisnatur.ii  (late 
of  immoveable  (hipidiiy.  Henc;  it  is,  that  the  poet,  u  here  fpcaking  at  large 
cfallihefc  various  mctaniorphoks,  in  the  fecond  book,  dc;cribcs  Mother 
Olbornc,  the  great  antctype  ot  our  I'roteus,  in  ver.  311,  after  all  her  changrs, 
as  at  laft  ^uhe  ftupi/ifJ  to  j'tone.  If  I  may  expcfl  thanks  of  the  learned  world 
for  this  dil.vci^,  i  would  by  no  means  deprive  that  excellent  critic  of  hi* 
fcarc.  who  Jifcovcred  before  me,  that  in  the  diarad^cr  of  Proteus  was  d;- 
flgned  Sofhij'tam,  mjjrum,  pdiiicum,  p'trj'iritm  rehut  omnibus  fefe  acc.ff^m^iljntem* 
Which  in  Eng  ilh  is,  A  political  writer,  a  libeller  and  a  difputer,  writing 
indirTcrcntly  for  or  againft  every  party  in  ihj  rtate,  every  feft  iii  religion,  ind 
every  charafter  in  private  life.        S«c  my  Fabks  of  Ovid  explained. 

Abbe  13a  n  ier. 

*  Two  bookftllers,  of  whom  fee  book  ii.  The  former  was  fined  by  ihe 
court  of  King's- bench  for  publilhing  obfcene  books  j  the  latter  ufuaJy  adorned 
his  (hop  with  titles  in  red  letters. 

§  It  is  an  antient  Englilh  curtom  for  the  malefaftors  to  fing  a  Pialm  at 
their  execution  at  Tyburn  ;  and  no  lefs  cuftomary  to  print  Elegies  on  theif 
deaths,  at  the  fa.'ne  time,  or  before. 

■f  The  common  name  of  thofc  upftart  collef^ions  in  profe  and  verfc  ; 
where  Di:lner3  aflumes  all  the  various  Ihapcs  of  holly  to  draw  in  and  cajole  the 
rabble.  The  eruption  of  every  milerable  fcribbUr  ;  tlie  dirty  (cum  of  every 
ftaonant  news-paper;  the  rags  of  worn  out  nonfenfe  and  fcandal,  picked  up 
from  every  dunghill  ;  nndcr  the  title  of  Ellays,  Rcfieclions  Qncrics,  Songs, 
Epigrams,  Riddles,  8zc.  equally  the  difgracc  of  human  wit,  morality  and 
common  fenfe. 

I  Is  ajuft  fatire  on  the  flatteries  and  falthoods  admitted  to  Lc  infcribed  on 
ihe  walls  of  ebufches,  in  epitaphs ;  which  occafioncd  the  foibwing  epigram  : 
"  Friend  !  in  your  epitaphs,  I'm  gricv'd, 

"  .So  very  much  is  faid  : 

"  One  half  will  never  be  belitlv'd, 

"  The  other  never  read.' 

]  Made  by  the  poet  Umreaic  for  the  time  being,  t©  le  lung  at  covn  on  evsTy 

New- 


178  THE      D  U  N  C  I  A  D.       Booic  T. 

In  clouded  majefty  here  Dulnefs  fhonc  '■'  :  45 

Four  gijardian  Virtues,  round,  fupport  her  throne  : 
Fierce  champion  Fortitude,  that  knows  no  fears 
Of  hifTes,  blows,  or  want,  or  lo-fs  of  ears  : 
Ccihn  Temperance,   whofe  bleffings  thofe  partake 
Who  hunger,  and  who  thirft  for  fcribbling  fake  §  :        50 
Prudence,  whofe  glafs  prefents  th'  approaching  jail  : 
Poetic  Jufiiice,  with  her  lifted  fcale, 
Where,  in  nice  balance,  truth  with  gold  flie  weighs, 
And  folid  pudding  againft  empty  praife. 

Here  flie  beholds  the  Chaos  dark  and  deep,  55. 

Where  namelefs  Somethings  in  their  caufes  ilecp, 
Till  genial  Jacob  f,  or  a  warm  Third-day, 
Call  forth  each  mafs,  a  Poem,  or  a  Play  : 
How  hints,  like  fpawn,  fcarcc  quick  in  embryo  lie. 
How  new-born  nonfeafe  iirll  is  taucrht  to  crv,  60 


Nevv-yeav's-day,  the  words  of  which  are  liapply  drowned  in  th;  voies  and 

inC.rumenls.     Tije    neiv-ye'r  oa'es  of  the  hero  of  this  work  were  of  a   caTl 

difHnf,ni(h'-d  from  all  that  preccdtd  him,  and  made  a  confpicuous  par:  of  his 

c'idra<fler  as  a  writer,  wliich  doubilcfs   induced  our  autiior  to  mcniion  them 

here  Co  pariiculurly. 

*   See  this   sioud  removed,  or  rolled   back,  cr  gathered  up  to  her  Iiead, 

book  iv.  vcr.  17,  18.       It  is  \uorth  vvh  le  to  compare  this  dcfcription  of  tlie 

mt'jefy  of  Didnefs  in  a  ftate  of  peace  and  tranquility,   \s  ith  that  irore  bufy 

Tccne  wl'.cre  Ihe  mounts  the  throne  in  triumph,   and  is  not  To  much  'uppnrtcd 

by  her  own  virtues,  as  by  the  princely  confcioafnefs  of  having  deliroyed  ait 

olhcr. 

§  "  This  is  an  ailufion  to  a  text  in  Scripture,  which  (hews  in  Tylr.  Pcpe, 

"  a  d-.liglit  in  prophanenefs,"  faid  Curl  upon  this  place.  But  it  is  very  fa- 
miliar \vi:h  Shakclpcarc  to  allude  to  pafl'agcs  of  Scripture.  Out  of  a  gteat 
number  1  wiilfcle£t  a  few,  in  which  he  not  only  alludes  to,  but  quotes  the 
very  text  from  Holy  ''Vrit.  In  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well,  I  am  ns  grej:  JS/e- 
hu.htiunexx.r,  I  ha-uc  not  much  JkiU  in  g'afi.  Ibid.  They  a>  e  for  fhe  fkweryiuay. 
that  k.idi  to  the  broad  gate  and  the  great  Jtie.  Mat.  vii.  13.  In  Much  ado  about 
N'otl.inji,  y^./,  a'l,  and morK'v'.r  G od  I'aiv  him  ivhen  he  "was  hid  in  thegarden.  Gi.n. 
jii.  8.  (in  a  very  jocofc  fcejie.)  In  l.ovc's  Labour  LoU,  he  talks  of  Samfon's 
civryin"  the  gatvS  on  iiis  liack  :  in  the  M.rry  \\'ivcs  of  Windfor,  of  Goliatli 
and  tile  weaver's  b^am  ;  and  in  Htnry  the  IV.  Falllati's  foldiersare  compared 
to  i  azarus  and  the  prodigal  fon. 

The  fiiil  part  of  this  note  is  Mr.  Cuit  r."s,  the  rtft  Is  Mr.  Theobald's, 
Appendix  to  .Shakefpearc  Rcftorcd    p.  i.\^. 

f    lonfon.     'I'he  I'amous  race  of  bookicllcrs  of  that  name. 

Maggots. 
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Mac^(i;ots  half  formM  in  rhyme  exaflly  meet, 

♦And  learn  lo  crawl  upon  poetic  feet. 

Here  one  poor  word  an  hundred  clenches  makes  '*, 

And  duftilc  Dulncfs  new  meanders  takes; 

There  motley  images  her  fancy  ftrikc,  (:^ 

Figures  ill  pair'd,  and  fimilies  unlike. 

She  fees  a  mob  of  metaphors  advance, 

Pleas'd  with  the  madnefs  of  the  mazy  dance  ; 

Hon'  Tragedy  and  Comedy  embrace  : 

How  Farce  and  Epic  get  a  jumbled  race  §  ;  70 

How  Time  himfelf  ftands  ftill  at  her  command, 

Realms  fhift  their  place,  and  ocean  turns  to  land. 

Here  gay  defcription  i^Igypt  glads  with  fliow'rs. 

Or  gives  to  Zcmbla  fruits,  to  Barca  flow'rs  f  ; 

Glitt'ring  with  ice  here  hoary  hills  are  fecn,  75 

There  painted  vallies  of  eternal  green, 

In  cold  December  fragrant  chaplcts  blow. 

And  heavy  harvefts  nod  beneath  the  Inow. 


♦   Ir  may  not   be  amifs  to  give  an  inflancc  or  t-Ao  of  tJicfe  operations  of 

Dulntfi  out  of  the   works  of  her  fons,  cclcbrarcd   in  the   Pecm.     A  grat 

critic  fornnriy  hclij  thcfc  clenches  in  fucli  abhorrcncf,  thst  he  declared,  '•  he 

'  that  woalji  pun,  would  pick  a  pocket."     Yd  Mr.  D-  nnis'*  works  afibrd 

,!n  n«table  examples  ia  this  kind  :   "  Alexan  Icr   Pops  ha:ii  fenx.  abroad  into 

'  the  world  as  many  hu'lt  as  his  naincrake  Pjps   AlexariJvr. — Let  us  take 

the  initial  and  tinal  letters  ofhis  rume,  viz.  A.   P— I^,   and  thry  give  you 

the  idea  of  an  <i^.'.  —  ^o^f  cotacs  from   the  Latin  word  Pt^-a,   which  fi"ni- 
■    ties  a  little  watt  ;   or  from  fopfyfrnJ ,  bccaufc  he  was  continually /■5/>^/w^  out 

fquibi  o'.  •vi',  or  TAthzr  f><}fyj'mj(a,  or />o/.yfiriut."  DrSMs  on  Hum.  and 
ii/aily  Journal,  June  11,  1718. 

5  Allude  TO  the  tranfsrcflions  of  the  «i».';;Vj  in  the  Plays  of  fuch  poets.  For 
the  tniracli-s  wrought  upon /mjr  And  fihee,  and  the  mixiure  of  Tragedy  and 
Comedy,  Fail.  a.-.. I  f.pic,  fee  Pluto  and  PnU'crjiine,  Penelope,  itc.  if  yet 
e.ntant. 

f  In  the  Lower  ./Cgypt  rain  is  ofnoufc,  the  oTer-flo'.ving  of  the  Nile  be- 
inu  fu.'Scirnt  to  i:npr-;;nate  the  (oil.— -Tbcfo  fix  v=rfcrs  rcprcfent  the  incon- 
lill:rces  in  the  defciipiions  of  poets,  who  heap  together  all  glitferinc  and 
g»wdy  images,  though  incompatible  in  on;  fea'on,  or  in  one  fcene. 

See  the  Guardan,  No.  40.  parag.  6.  See  alfo  Eafden's  whole  works,  if  t6 
be  found.  It  wou'd  not  have  been  unplcafant  to  huve  given  cxampVs  of  ail 
tliofc  fp-c!e>  of  bad  writing  from  ihefe  authors,  but  that  it  is  already  done  in 
o-r  Triitiic  ,f  the  Biihos.  Scr  ihl 

Aa2  All 
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All  the fe,  and  more,  tiie  cloud -compelling  queen 
Beholds  thro'  fogs,  that  magnify  the  fcene.  80 

She,  tinfel'd  o'er  in  robes  of  varying  hues, 
With  felf-applaufe  her  wild  creation  views ; 
Sees  momentary  monfters  rife  and  fall*, 
And  with  her  own  fools-colours  gilds  them  all. 

'Twas  on  the  day  when  ***  rich  and  grave  §,  85 

Like  Cimon  triumph'd  both  on  land  and  wave: 
(Pomps  without  guilt,  of  bloodlefs  fwords  and  maces, 
plad  chains  f,  warm  furs,  broad  banners,  and  broad  faces) 
Now  night  defcending,  the  proud  fcene  was  o'er, 
But  liv'd,  in  Settle's  numbers,  one  day  more  t.  9P 

Now  may'rs  and  flirieves  all  hufh'd  and  fatiate  lay, 
Yet  eat,  in  dreams,  the  cuftardof  the  day  ! 
"VVhile  penlive  poets  painful  vigils  keep, 
Sleeplefs  themfelves,  to  give  their  readers  lleep. 
Much  to  the  mindful  queen  the  feaft  recalls  95 

What  city  fvvans'once  fung  within  the  walls ; 

*  I.e.  Sets  ofTunnatural  conceptions  in  falfe  and  tumid  exprefljon. 
§  Viz.  a  lord-mayor's  day  •   his  name  the  author  has  left  in  blanks,  but 
moft  certainly  could  never  be  that  which  the  editor  foifled  in  fornierly,  anj 
wliich  noway  agree  with  the  chronology  of  the  Poem.  Bentl. 

The   procedion  of  a  lord-mayor  is    made   partly  by  land,  and  partly  by 

-cvater. Cimon,  the  famous  Athenian  general,  obtained  a  vi^ory  by  fca, 

and  another  by  land,  on  the  fame  day,  over  the  Ptrfians  and  Barbarians. 

•j-  The  ignorance  of  ihefc  moderns  I  'I'his  was  altered  in  one  edition  to 
Gold  Chains,  (hewing  more  regard  to  1  lie  mttal  of  which  the  chains  of  aldermen 
are  made,  than  to  the  beauty  of  the  I-atinifm  and  Grsecifm,  nay  of  fi«ura« 
tivefpetch  itfclf  :  Leias/egi-tn,  g!ad,  for  making  glad,  &c.  ScRiBL. 

\  A  bcautllul  manner  of  fpeaking,  u(ual  with  poets  in  praifc  of  poetry,  in 
which  kind  nothing  is  finer  than  thofe  lines  of  Mr.  Addifon  ; 
•'  Sometimes,  mifguiJcd  by  the  tuneful  throng, 
"  i  look  for  (trcam.s  immortaliz'd  in  fong, 
"  That  loft  in  filer.ce  and  oblivion  lie, 
"  Dumb  are  their  fountains,  and  tlicir  channels  dry  : 
••  Yet  run  for  ever  by  the  Mufc's  (kill, 
"  And  in  the  fmoorh  dcfcription  murmur  ftill." 
Ibid.     Settle  was  poet  to  the  city  of  London,     llis  office  was  to  compofe 
yearly  panegyrics  upon  the  lord  mayors,  and  vcrfes  to  be  fpoken  in  the  pa- 
geants :  but  that   part  of  the  fliovvs  being  at  length  frugally  abolifhed,   the 
employment  of  city-pott  ccafed  ;  fo  that  upon  Settle's  dcmife  there  was  no 
•  tucceflor  to  that  place. 

Muck 
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Much  flic  revolves  tlicirarts,  th»ir  antient  pralfc, 

And  lure  fucceflion  down  from  Heywood's*  days. 

She  faw,  widi  joy,  the  line  immortal  run, 

Each  fire  imprcfl:  and  glaring  in  his  Ton  :  lOO 

So  watchful  Bruin  forms,  with  plaflic  care, 

Each  growing  lump,  and  brings  it  to  a  bear. 

She  faw  old  Pryn  in  reftlcfs  Daniel  §  fliinc. 

And  Eufden  eke  out  Blarkmore's  cndlefa  line  f  ; 

She 


•  John  Ht7wood,  whofc  laterluccs  were  printed  in  the  time  of  Henry 

vur. 

§  The  firll  edition  had  it,  ^ 

She  faw  in  Norton  all  his  father  (hine  ; 
a  great  mifiakc!  for  Daniel  de  Foe  had  parts,  but  Norton  de  Foe  was  a 
^rc'chcd  writer,  and  never  atrempted  poetry.  Much  more  juftly  is  Daniel 
hinifcif  made  fuccefTor  to  W.  Pryn,  bo  h  of  whom  wrote  virfis  as  well  v 
poliiics;  as  appears  by  the  Poem  Dt  Jure  ai-vim,  &c.  of  Dc  Foe,  and  by 
tbefc  lines  in  Cowley's  MifallanJes,  on  the  other  : 

•'  One  lately  did  not  fear 

*•  (Without  the  Mufe's  leave)  to  plant  verfe  here. 

"  Bui  it  producd  fuch  bafe,  rough,  crabbed,  hed{e- 

*'   Rhyn.cs,  as  c'cn  r>.t  the  hearers,  ears  on  edge  : 

"   Written  by  William  Pryn,  efquirc,  the 

"  Year  of  our  Lord,  fix  hundred  thirty-three 

"   Brave  Jerfcy  Mufc  !  and  lie's  for  high  (lylc 

"  Caird  to  this  day  the  Homer  of  the  Ifle." 
And  both  thefe  authors  had   a  re&mblanee   in   their  fates  as  well  as  their 
writings,  having  been  alike  fentenced  to  the  pillory. 

I  Laurence  hufden,  poet-laureate.  Mr.  Jacob  gives  a  catalogue  of  fome 
few  only  of  his  works,  which  are  very  numerous.  Mf.  Cook,  in  his  Baltic 
of  Foets,  faith  of  him, 

'•  Eufden,  a  laurci'd  bard,  by  fortune  rais'd, 

"  By  v;ry  few  was  read,  by  fewer  prais'd." 
Mr.  Oldmixon,  io  his  Arts  of  Logic  and  Rhetorif,  p.  413,  414,  atSrms, 
"  That  of  all  the  Galimatia's  he  ever  met  with,  none  comes  ap  to  fomc 
•'  veifcs  of  this  poet,  which  have  as  much  of  the  ridiculum  and  the  fuftian 
*'  in  them  as  can  well  be  jumbled  together,  and  are  of  that  fort  of  ronfcnfc, 
"  which  fo  perfeflly  confounds  all  ideas,  that  there  is  no  diflin^  one  left  in 
*'  the  mind.  "  Farih-r  he  fiys  of  him,  "  That  he  hath  prophefied  his  own 
"  poetry  fliall  be  fweettr  than  Catullus,  Ovid,  and  Tibulluj  ;  but  we  hava 
'•  little  hope  of  the  accomplilhment  of  it,  from  what  he  hath  lately  rub. 
"  lilhcd."  Upon  which  Mr.  01dmi.\on  has  not  fpared  a  refleftion,  "That 
*•  the  putting  the  laurel  on  the  head  of  one  who  writ  fuch  verfcs,  wilj 
f*  ^ivc  futurity  a  very  lively  idea  of  the  Judgment  ind  jufticc«f  thofe  who  be- 

"  ftowci 
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She  favv  {low  Philips  creep  like  Tate's  poor  page,  lej 
And  all  the  mighty  mad  '-'  in  Dennis  rage  §. 

In 

«  nowt-tl  It."  Ibid.  p.  4'7.  But  the  vveil-kiiovvn  learning  of  that  nobis 
jKtfon,  who  was  then  Icrd  chamberlain,  mii.;ht  have  fcreencd  him  from  this 
unmannerly  reSc(flion.  Nor  ought  Mr.  Oldmixon  to  complain,  fo  long  af- 
ter, thutthe  laurel  would  have  better  bocome  his  own  brows,  or  any  others  : 
it  were  more  d.ccnt  to  acqiii^fce  in  tlie  opinion  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham 
upon  this  matter  : 

"  —In  rufli'd  Fufden,  and  cry'd,  v.ho  Hjal!  have  it, 

*'  But  I,  tlie  true  laureate,  to  whom  the  king  gave  it  ? 

"  Apollo  bfgg'd  parrlon,  and  granted  his  claim, 

«*  But  vow'd  that  till  then  he  ne'er  iiearJ  of  his  name." 

Sfjion  ofPoftt. 
The  fame  plea  m!;;ht  alfo  ferve  for  his  furccflbr,  Mr.  C'ibber  ;  and  is  fiirthcr 
llrengthencd  in  the  f  >llovving  Epigram  made  on  that  occafion  : 

In  merry  Old  England  it  once  was  a  rule. 

The  king  had  his  pott,   and  alfo  his  fool : 

But  now  v;e're  fo  fruj;al,  I'd  have  you  to  know  it, 

That  Gibber  ean  fcrve  both  for  fool  and  for  poet. 
Of  Blackmore,  fee  book  ii.      Of  Philips,  book  i.  vcrfc  i6i.  and  book  ili. 
trope  fin. 

Nalium  Tate  was  poet  laureate,  a  cold  writer,  of  no  invention ;  but  hmz- 
times  tranflatcd'  tolerably  when  befriended  by  Mr.  Dryden.  In  liis  fe- 
cond  part  of  Abfalom  and  Achitophel  are  above  two  hundred  admirable  lines 
together  of  that  great  hand,  which  ftrongly  fliine  through  the  infipidity  of 
ihc  re(t.  Something  parallel  may  be  obferved  of  another  author  here  nitn- 
lioncd. 

*  This  is  by  no  means  to  be  underdood  literally,  as  if  Mr.  Dennis  were 
really  mad,  according  to  (he  Narrative  of  Dr.  Norris  in  Swift  and  Pope's 
MJfrel'anies,  vol.  viii.  No"-it  is  fpokcn  of  that  excdUr.t  and  di-vine  msdnejs^ 
h  often  mentioned  by  Plato;  that  poetical  rage  and  enihufiafm,  with  which 
Mr.  D.  hath,  in  his  time,  been  highly  polii-fll-d  ;  and  of  tliofc  extraordinary 
hints  and '/!')! Ion:  whereof  he  himfelf  fo  feelingly  treats  in  his  Preface  to  the 
Rem  on  Pr.  .Arth.     [See  notes  on  book  ii.  ver.  i(S8.] 

§  Mr.  Th.'obald,  in  the  Cenfor,  vol.  ii.  N.  33,  calls  Mr.  Dennis  by  the 
name  of  Furius.  "  The  modern  Furlus  is  to  be  looked  upon  as  more  an  ob- 
«*  jcft  of  pity,  than  of  that  which  he  daily  provokes,  laighter  and  contempt. 
*'  Did  we  really  know  how  much  this  poir  man"  [I  wifh  that  refleflion  on 
ftver ty  hzd  been  fparcd )  "  fiiffcrs  by  being  contradicted,  or,  which  is  the 
**  (arne  thing  in  effetfl,  by  luaring  another  praifed;  we  Ihould,  in  compaflion, 
'*  fometimcs  a't«nd  to  him  with  a  filent  nod,  and  let  him  go  away  with  the 
"  triumphs  of  his  ill-naiure. ••-Pcor  Furius  [again]  when  any  of  his  cotem- 
*•  poraries  arc  fpoken  well  of,  quitting  the  ground  of  the  prefcnt  difpute, 
"  fi:-ps  back  a  thoufand  years  to  call  in  th  *  Aircour  of  the  antients.  His 
'<  nrj  panegyric  is  Tpiteful,  and  he  ufcs  it  f'r  the  Tame  rcafon  as  fomc  ladies 

♦'  da 
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III  cachflie  marks  her  image  full  expreft, 


f>ur  i'.ucf  in  Bays's  monlter-brcedinc:  brcaft 


Bays, 


♦'  do  thfir  commendations  of  a  dead  beauty,  who  would  never  have  hai 
•'  their  good  word,  but  th.t  a  living  one  happened  to  be  mentioned  in  ihtit 
*'  company.  Hii  appliufe  is  not  the  tribute  of  liis  otart,  but  the  facrifice  of 
••  fcis  rev,r.ge,  &c."  Indeed  his  pieces  a»ainft  our  poct  arc  fomewhst  of  an 
anj;ry  charsflcr,  and  as  th^y  arc  now  (axce  extant,  a  t-fic  of  hi*  flyif--  miy 
be  fat  sfaclorv  to  the  cuiious.  "  A  young,  fquab,  (hort  gentleman,  whofc 
*•  outward  form,  though  it  ftnuld  be  that  of  downright  monkey,  would  not 
*'  difllr  fo  much  from  human  fhape  as  his  unthinking  immaterial  part  docs 
*'  from  human  under{fanding.-"Hc  is  as  ftupid  and  as  '/enomous  as  x 
"  hunch-back'd  road.— A  book  through  which  Folly  and  Ignoiance,  thofe 
"  brethren  (o  lame  and  impotent,  do  ridiculoully  look  very  b  g  and  very 
"  dull,  and  ftrut  and  hoblile,  cheek  by  jowl,  with  their  arms  on  kimbo, 
*'  being  led  and  fupportcd,  and  bully-backtd  by  that  blir.d  Hector,  Impa- 
"  dencc."     Rcflcft.  on  the  Eflay  on  Criticifm,  p.  26,  10,  ;o. 

It  would  beunjud  not  to  add  his  leafons  for  this  fury,  they  are  To  firong 
and  fo  coercive.  '•  I  r;gard  him  (faith  he)  as  an  enemy,  not  (o  much  to  mc 
"  as  to  my  king,  to  my  couirtiy,  to  my  religion,  and  to  that  libcny  which 
**  hiS  been  the  fole  felicity  of  my  life.  A  vagary  of  fortnne,  who  is  fomc- 
"  limes  pleafed  to  be  froiikfome,  and  the  epidemic  madnrfs  of  tbt  lixet  iwtvC 
''  given  him  refuiaficn,  iad  reputation  (as  Hobbcs  fays)  is  fiw:r,  and  teat 
"  bat  made  b:m  djrge'out.  Therefore  I  look  on  it  as  my  duty  to  king  George, 
"  whole  faitiifui  lubjccl  I  am  ;  to  my  country,  of  which  I  hare  appeared  a 
"  conflant  lover ;  to  the  laws,  under  whofe  protc£i:oa  !  have  {--t  longlivcdJ 
*'  and  to  the  liberty  of  my  coantr)',  mere  dear  to  me  than  life,  of  \'hich  I 
*'  have  now  for  forty  years  been  a  confiant  alFertor,  Sec.  I  look  upon  it  as 
*'  my  duty,  I  fay,  to  da— ^-.-k  fhaJ  fee  wvat—to  pull  the  lion's  /tin  from  this 
*'  little  als,  which  popular  error  has  thrown  round  him  ;  and  to  fliow  that 
*'  this  author,  who  has  been  lately  Co  much  in  vogue,  has  neither  fenfc  ia 
"  thoughts,  nor  EngliJh  in  liis  exprtfllaiis."  Dennis,  Reip.  on  Horn. 
Pref.  p   i,  9I1  t<c. 

licfiJ^s  thtfc  public-rpjrired  teafons,  Mr.  D.  had  a  private  one  ;  which,  by 
his  manner  of  cxprcfGng  it  in  p.  91,  appears  to  have  been  equally  ftrong. 
He  was  even  in  bodily  fear  of  his  life  from  the  machinations  of  the  faid  Mr. 
V.  "  The  flory  (fays  he)  is  too  long  to  be  told,  but  who  would  be  .ic- 
"  quaintcd  with  it,  may  hear  it  from  IvTr.  Curl  my  bookfellT.  — However, 
"  what  my  rcafon  has  l"uggtft-d  to  me,  tiia:  I  have  v.iih  a  ]\ii\  confidence 
"  faid,  io  defiance  of  iiis  twoclandcitine  weapons,  h\s Jl :n.ier  aad  \\\s  fiif.r. .''* 
Which  laft  words  of  his  b.ok  plainly  difcovcr  Mr.  D's  falpicion  was  that  of 
hi'ingfiifoctd,  in  like  manner  as  Mr.  Curl  had  been  before  him  :  of  which 
faft  lee  ,!  fall  ar,d  true  account  rf  It  horrid  end  larhamui  rtvtfge.  If  ffcixn,  on 
the  body  of  Edmund  Curl,  prin  cd  in  17  16,  the  year  antecedent  to  that  whmin 
:hefc  remarks  of  Mr  Dcanis  were  pub  iiked.  tnt  what  puts  it,  beyond  all 
^ucltion,  is  a  paflige  in  a  very  warm  treatii.-j  ia  which  Mi  D.  was  alfo  con- 

J  ccrncJ, 
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Bays,  form'd  by  Nature,  Itage  and  town  to  blefs*, 
And  aft,  and  be,  a  coxcomb  with  fuccefs*  1 1£> 

Dulnefs 


eerned,  price  two  pence,  called  A  true  CbaraSler  ef  Mr.  Pope  ard  hit  JVritiitgt, 
printed  for  S.  Popping,  1716;  in  the  tenth  page  whereof  he  is  faid,  "  ta 
*'  have  infulted  people  on  thofe  calamities  and  difeafes  which  he  himfclf  gave 
"  them,  by  adminifleriug/jwyiw  to  them  :"  and  is  called  (p.  4.)  "  a  lurk- 
••  ing  waylaying  coward,  and  a  (labber  in  the  dark."  Which  (with  many 
other  things  mod  lively  fet  forth  in  that  piece)  muft  have  rendered  him  a  ter- 
ror, not  'o  Mr.  Dennis  only,  but  to  all  chridian  people.  This  charitable 
warning  only  provoked  our  incorrigible  poet  to  write  the  following  Epigram  : 

Should  Dennis  publifh,  you  had  ftabb'd  your  brother, 

Lampoon'd  your  monarch,  or  debauch'd  your  mother; 

Say,  what  revenge  on  Dennis  can  be  had  ? 

Too  dull  for  laughter,  for  reply  too  mad  : 

On  one  fo  poor  you  cannot  take  the  law  ; 

On  one  Co  old  your  fword  you  fcorn  to  draw  : 

Uncag'd  then  let  the  harmlcfs  nionftcr  rage, 

Secure  in  dulnefs,  madnefs,  want  and  age. 

For  the  reft  ;  Mr.  John  Dennis  was  the  fon  of  a  faddler  in  London,  boril 
1657.  He  paid  court  to  Mr.  Dryd'rn  ;  and  having  obtained  fome  correfpon- 
dence  with  Mr.  Wycherlty  and  Mr.  Congreve,  he  immediately  obliged  tht 
public  with  their  letters.  He  made  himfelf  known  to  the  government  by 
many  admirable  fchemcs  and  projects  ;  which  the  miniftry,  for  reafons  beft 
known  to  themfelves,  condantly  kept  private.  For  his  chirafler,  as  a 
writer,  it  is  given  us  as  follows :  "  Mr.  Dennis  is  exailcnt  at  Pindaric  writ- 
•*  ings,  ftrfeBly  regular  in  all  his  performances,  and  a  perfon  oi found  learn' 
"  ing.  That  he  is  mafter  of  a  great  Ae.-iS.  oi  ftnetratmi  a.nd  Judgment,  his 
«'  criticifms  (particularly  on  Prince  Arthur)  do  Sufficiently  demonQrate." 
From  the  fame  account  it  alfo  appears  that  he  writ  Plays  "more  to  get 
"  reputation  than  monty."  Dennis  of  himfelf.  Sec  Giles  Jacob's  Lives  of 
Dram.  Poets,  p.  68,  69.  compared  with  p.  z86. 

*  It  is  hoped  the  poet  here  hath  done  full  juftice  to  his  hero's  character, 
which  it  were  a  great  miltake  to  imagine  was  wholly  funk  in  flupidity  :  he  is 
allowed  to  have  Supported  it  with  a  wonderful  mixture  of  vivacity.  This 
charad^cr  is  heightened  according  to  his  own  defire,  in  a  letter  he  wrote  to  our 
author.  "  Pert  and  dull  at  lead:  you  might  have  allowed  me.  What!  am 
"  I  only  to  be  dull,  and  dull  (iill,  and  again,  and  for  ever  ?"  He  then  fo- 
lemnly  appealed  to  his  own  confcience,  that  "he  could  not  think  himfelf 
"  fo,  nor  believe  that  our  poet  did  ;  but  that  he  fpake  worfc  of  him  than  he 
"  could  poflibly  think  ;  and  concluded  it  muft  be  merely  to  (hew  his  wit,  or 
«'  for  {ome  profit  or /were  to  himfelf.  Life  of  C.  C.  chap.  vii.  and  I^etter  to 
Mr.  P.  page  is,  40,  53.  And  to  fhcw  his  claim  to  what  the  poet  was  fo 
un*jlling  to  allow  him,  of  being />fr/ as  well  zsdull,  he  declares  he  will  have 
the  IjJi  "word  ;  which  occafioncd  the  following  Epigram  : 

Qnotfe 
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Dulnefswith  tranfport  eyes  the  lively  Dunce, 
Remcmbring  llic  herl'elf  was  Pertnefs  once  *. 
Now  (fliame  to  Fortune  f)  an  ill  run  at  play 
Blank'd  his  bold  vilagc,  and  a  thin  third  day  : 
Swearing  and  fupperlels  the  Hero  fate  |.,  !  r^ 

Blaiphem'd  his  gods,  the  dice,  and  damn'd  his  fate. 
Then  gnaw'd  his  pen,    then  dalh'd  it  on  the  ground. 
Sinking  from  thought  to  thought,  a  vail  profound  ! 
Plung'd  for  his  fenfe,  but  found  no  bottom  tiicre, 
Yet  wrote  and  flounder'd  en,   in  mere  defpair.  120 

Round  him  much  embryo,  much  abortion  lay, 
Aluch  future  ode,   and  abdicated  play; 


Quoth  Cibbf r  to  Pope,  "  The'  In  verfc  yi'U  foreclofc, 
•'  I'll  have  th.-  Idft  word  ;  for,  by  G— ,    111  write  profs." 
Poor  Colly,  thy  rcas'ning  is  none  of  the  Pirongcft, 
For  know,  the  laft  word  is  the  word  that  laOs  longeft. 
•  The  I'oct  had  told  us,  ver.  13,  that   this   fair  daughter  of  Nigbt  ^ni 
Chan  was  got  by  them  in  their  dotage  ;  a  time  of  life  when  parents  are  mod 
apt  to  ffoil  their  children  by  too  grcit  indulgence.     It  is  not  to  be  thought 
(irange  thert-forc,    that  ovtr-murh  carefling   fli^mld  make  even  Dulntft  her- 
iVlf  ptrt,  cfpecially  in   her  yomh  ;  though  her  o*n  natural  alacrity  was  in 
■finking,   or  tow.rds  ^rj-z/Vv.  Scribi-. 

f  Becaufc  (he  ufually  ihcws  favour  to  pcrfons  of  this  cbara<f^er,  who  hav« 
3  ihrccfoid  pretence  to  it. 

\  It  is  amazing  how  the  fcnfe  of  th  s  hath  been  miflakcn  by  all  the  former 
rommenrstors,  whomofl  idly  fuppofe  it  to  imply  that  the  hero  of  the  poem 
wanted  a  fwppcr.  Tn  truth  a  great  abfurdiiy  !  Not  that  wo  arc  ignorant  that 
ihe  hero  of  Homrr's  OdjlTcy  is  frequently  in  that  circumftance,  and  there- 
fore it  can  no  way  deroj;ate  from  the  grandeur  of  Epic  poem  to  rrprclent 
'uth  hero  under  a  caUmity,  to  which  the  greateft  not  only  of  critics  and 
poeis,  but  of  kings  and  warriors  have  been  fubj  cl.  Bu-  mucii  more  refined, 
i  will  venture  fay,  is  the  meaning  of  our  author:  it  was  to  give  us  obliquely 
a  curious  precept,  or  what  BofTu  ca  Is,  a  difguijcdferter.ce,  that  "  Temperance 
is  the  life  of  fludy."  The  language  of  pori'y  brings  all  ;r.toa£1ion  ;  and  to 
reprefcnt  a  critic  cucompalfcd  with  books  but  wit  out  a  (upper,  is  a  pif^cre 
which  lively  expreflcth  how  much  th:  true  crit'c  prcfirs  the  tJict  of  the  mind 
M  that  of  the  body,  one  of  which  he  always  ca::jg:itcs,  and  often  totally 
r.'glcds  for  the  greater  improvement  of  theuthrr.  Scribl. 

But  fincc  the  dii^covcry  of  the  true  hero  of  the  pjcm,  may  we  not  add,  that 
nothing  was  lb  natural,  after  fo  gitat  a  lofs  of  monry  at  dire,  or  of  reputa- 
tion by  his  play,  as  that  the  poet  fhould  have  no  prcai  (Ir.mach  ro  eat  a  fup- 
per  ?  Bcf^des,  how  well  has  the  pocc  conl'ulted  hi»  heruic  (.h^raf^rr,  in  add- 
tngthal  hefwire  alt  the  time  ?  Bentl. 

Vol.  If.  B  h  Non- 
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Nonfenfe  precipitate,  like  running  lead. 

That  fl'p'd  tliro'  crags  and  zig-zags  of  the  head  ; 

All  thit  on  folly  frenzy  could  beget,  I.25 

Fruits  of  dull  heat,   and  footerkins  of  wit. 

Next,  o'er  his  books  his  eyes  began  to  roll. 

In  pleafing  memory  of  all  he  ftole, 

How  here  he  fip'd,  how  there  he  plunder'd  fnug. 

And  fuck'd  all  o'er,  like  an  induftrious  bug.  1 30 

Here  lay  poor  Fletcher's    half-eat  fcenes*,  and  here 

The  frippery  f  of  crucify'd  Moliere  ;  • 

There  haplefs  Shakefpear  t,   yet  of  Tlbbald  fore, 

Wifh'd  he  had  blotted  §  for  himfelf  befoi'e. 

The  reft  on  outiide  merit  j|  but  prefume,  135. 

Or  ferve  (like  other  fools)  to  iill  a  room  ; 

Such  with  their  flielves  as  due  proportion  hold, 

Or  their  fond  parents  dreft  in  red  and  gold  ; 

*  A  great  number  of  them  taken  out  to  patch  up  his  plays, 
f  "  When  1  fitted  up  an  old  play,  it  was  as  a  good  houfcwifc  will  mend 
•'  old  linen,  when  fhe  has  not  better  employment."  Life,  p.  117,  0<r!avo. 
^  It  is  not  to  be  doubted  but  Bays  was  a  fubfcriber  to  Tibbald's  Shakefpear. 
He  was  frequently  Hberal  this  way;  and,  as  he  tells  us,  "  iubfcribed  to  Mr.. 
"  Pope's  Homer,  out  of  pure  generofity  and  civility;  but  when  Pope  did  ib 
"  to  his  Nonjuror,  he  concluded  it  could  be  nothing  but  a  joke."  Letter  to 
Mr.  P.  p.  14 

ThisTibbalJ,  or  Theobald,  publilhod  an  edition  of  Shakefpear,  of  which 
he  was  fo  proud  himfelf  as  to  fay,  in  one  of  Mifts  Journals,  June  8,  "  That 
*'  to  expofe  any  errors  in  it  was  impia<fl:cable,"  And  in  another,  April  z?, 
"  That  whalevi-r  care  might  for  the  future  be  taken  by  any  other  editor,  he 
"  would  (till  give  above  five  hundred  emendations,  that  ftia'.l  efcapc  them 
"  all." 

§  It  was  a  ridiculous  pratfe  wliich  the  players  gave  to  Shakefpear,  ♦'  that' 
"  he  never  blotted  a  line."  Ben  Johnfon  honcitly  wifh'd  he  had  blotted  a 
thoufand  ;  and  Shakefpear  would  certainly  have  wifhed  the  fame,  if  he  had 
lived  to  fee  thofe  alterations  in  his  works,  whicti,  not  the  a£tors  only  (and 
efpccially  the  daring  hero  of  this  poem)  h.we  made  on  ihtjiage,  but  the  prc- 
fumptuou'  Clitics,  of  our  days  in  thiir  c.utkns. 

11  This  library  is  divided  into  three  parts  :  the  lirft  confi (is  of  thofe  au- 
thors from  whom  he  ftole,  and  whofe  works  be  mangled^;  the  iccond  of  fuch. 
as  fitted  the  (helves,  or  were  gilded  fpr  Ihcw,  or  adorned  with  pidiures  ;  the 
third  clafs  our  author  calls  folid  learning,  old  bodies  of  divinit}',  old  com- 
mentaries, old  F.ngliih  printers,  or  old  Knglilh  1  ranllations  :.all  very  volu- 
minous, and  fit  to  ereil  altaisto  Dulncfs. 

Orv 
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Orwlicrctlie  piftures  for  the  page  atone, 

And  Qiiarlcs  is  favM  by  beauties  not  his  own.  140 

Here  fwells  tlie  fliclf  with  Ogilby  tlie  great*  ; 

There,  ftampM  with  arms,  Newcaftlc  (hines  completef  : 

Here  all  his  fuffering  brotherhood  retire. 

And  Tcape  the  martyrdom  of  jakes  and  iirc  : 

A  Gothic  library  !  of  Greece  and  Rome  145 

Wellpurg'd,  and  worthy  Settle,  Banks,  and  Broome  |. 

But,   high  above,  more  folid  learning  §  Ihone, 
The  Clalhcs  of  an  age  that  hoard  of  none  ; 
There  Caxton  (|  flept,  with  Wynkyn  at  his  fule, 
One  clafp'd  in  wood,  and  one  in  flrong-cow-hide  ;    150 

B  b  2  \  There, 

•  "  John  Ogilby  was  on'*,  \»Iio  from  a  lare  initita'on  into  literature,  mafl; 
"  fuch  a  progrc's  as  might  well  llyle  him  the  prodigy  of  his  liinc !  fc-ndin;;  in- 
*'  to  the  world  lb  miny  Lrg: -vcluiKei !  His  trandutions  of  Homrr  and  Virgil 
*'  mO'^e  to  the  iff,  and  luiib  j'ucb  ex.dltnt fculptuns  '.  and,  uliat  added  groat 
"  grace  to  his  woiici)  he  printed  chcm  all  on  fpei'u I  gaoJ  fa^t'r,  and  in  a 
"   very  gv.d  letter."      WissTASLlY,   I.ivcS  of  PoctS. 

■{•  "  Thr  di)ch>  fs  of  S'l-wca'lL-  was  one  «Iio  biifud  hcrr..lf  in  tijc  ravi[hing 
"  dr!tghts  of  poetry  ;  leaving  to  pod.  rity  in  print  three  awjile  Vo!u.r.et  of 
*'  her  llud'.ous  endeavours."  Wi  nsta.n  ley,  ib.  I. angbainc  reckons  np 
ei^bi  folios  of  htr  Grace's  ;  wliich  were  ufually  aJoru-d  witii  gilded  covers, 
and  had  her  coat  of  arms  upon  them. 

\  The  poet  has  mcniionrd  ihcfe  ijiiec  authors  in  particular,  as  ihcy  arc 
parallel  to  our  htro  in  hij  three  capacities  :  i.  Settle  was  his  brother  laureate  ; 
only  indeed  upon  half- pay,  for  the  city  in.Qcad  of  the  csurt ;  but  equally 
famous  fir  unintelligible  flights  in  his  poems  on  public  occafions,  fuch  as 
fhows,  hir:hs  days,  etc.  i.  Banks  was  h  s  rival  in  trajcdy  (tho'  more 
fuccefsfui)  in  one  of  his  tragedies,  \\\:  Earl  cf  EJJ'ex,  which  is  yet  alive: 
yiniij  Bi/rv,  ihc  Slueen  of  Scots,  and  Cyrus  toi  Great,  are  dead  and  gone. 
Thcfc  he  drtft  in  a  lb  t  of  lif^^ar's  -vAvet,  or  a  h<ppy  mixture  of  tlie  thick  fu^- 
f  in  an  1  ilin  f>rof,iit  ;  exactly  imitat-d  in  Per-.llj,  ar.d  Ifidara  Ciejar  in  E^y^t,  and 
the  Ilfcic  Dju^Lier.  3.  Broome  W43  a  Icrving  man  of  Ben  Jolinfon,  who 
one-  picked  up  a  c^rmdy  from  his  bcrters,  or  from  fom;  call  Tccncs  of  his 
rr.arter,   not  entirely  cnntcmptiblr. 

§  Somr  have  ol'jrftrd,  that  books  of  this  fort  fait  not  to  well  the  library 
of  our  C»ys,  which  tluy  imagined  con!i/1cd  of  Kovcis,  Plays,  and  obfcene 
books ;  but  they  arc  to  conlid.r,  that  \\t  furnifhod  his  fhtlvcsonly  for  orna- 
rnenr,  and  read  thefe  books  no  more  than  the  dry  hiJies  of  di%i/:iiy,  which, 
no  doubt,  were  purchaied  by  his  faiher  vvhtn  he  dcfigned  him  for  the  gown. 
See  the  11  Jte  on  vi-r.  i-^o. 

I;   A  printer  in  the  time  of  Ed.v.  !V    Rich.  III.  and  Hen.  VII.    W'ynkya 

<5  da 
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There^  fav'd  by  fplce,  like  Mummies,  many  a  year, 

Dry  bodies  of  divinity  appear  : 

De  Lyra*  there  a  dreadful  front  extends, 

And  here  the  groaning  flielves  Philemon  bends  +. 

Of  thefe  twelve  volumes,  twelve  of  ampleft  lize,    155- 
Redeem'd  from  tapers  and  defrauded  pies, 
Infpir'd  he  feizes :  thefe  an  altar  raife  : 
An  hecatomb  of  pure,  unfally'd  lays 
That  altar  crowns :   A  folio  common-place 
Founds  the  whole  pile,  of  all  his  works  the  bafe  :       ^6o, 
Quartos,  octavos,  fhape  the  lefs'ning  pyre  ; 
A  twifted  Birth-day  Ode  completes  the  fpire. 

Then  he  :  Great  Tamer  of  all  human  art ! 
Firft  in  my  care,  and  ever  at  m.y  heart ; 

de  Word,  his  fucceflbr,  in  that  of  Hen.  VII.  and  VIII.     The  former  traaf- 
laied  into   pri^fc  Virgil's  yEnsis,  as  a   hifloiy  ;  of  which  he  fpeaks,  in  his, 
proemc,  in  a  very  lingular  manner,   ?s  of  a  book  hardly  known.     "  Hap- 
"  penL'd  that  to  my  iiand--  cam  a   lytyl   hook  in   frenchc,  whiche  late  wasi 
••  tranflat<d  out  of  latyn  by  fome  noble  clerks  of  fraunce,  whiche  booke  is 
"  named  Enryd  i  (made  in  idtyn  by  [liat  noble  pottc  and  grcte  clerke  Vyr- 
"  gyle)  which  book  I  fawe  over  and  redde  therein,   How  after  the  generall 
"  deflruccyon  of  the  orete  Troy,  En^as  di-parted  bcrynge  his  old  fader  an- 
"  chill's  upon  his  (holdres,  his  lytyl  (on  yolas  on  his  hande,  his  wyfe  wyth 
"  moche  otiier  people  foltowynge,  and  how  he  fliippedand  departed  ;   wythc 
"  all  ihy  (loryc  of  iiis  adventures  that  he  had  tr  he  cam  to  the  atchicvemenl; 
"  of  his  ccnoiieft  of  ytaly,  as  all   alongc  Ihall   be   fhewcd   in   this  prefent 
•'  booke.     Jn  whiche  booke   I  had  grtte  playfyf,    by  caufe  of  the  fayr  an4 
"  honefb  termis  and  word'  s  in  frenchc,  whiche  I  never  fawe  to  fore  lyke, 
•'  ne  nine  fc  playfant  ne  fo  well  ordrcd:   whiche  booke  as  me  fcmcd  fhold 
*'  be  moche  reqayllte  to  ncble  mtn  to  fee,  as  wel  for  the  eloquence  as  the 
*'  hyrtory^s.      Kow  wcl  ;hat  many  hondrcd  y^ry-  palTtd  was  the  ("ayd  bocke 
*'  of  Eneyd(,;S  wyili  o; her  worses  maj.-  and  Krntd  dayly  in  fcolis,  efpecyally 
"  in  ytaly  and  otlur  places,  which  hilloryethe  fayd  Vyrgylc  m£\de  in  metre." 
T/Wa/J  quotes  a  rare  jiu'Tage  from  him  in  Miji':  Journal  oi  March  i6,   1718, 
concerning  a Jtr:i'-^e  nnd  Karvay'loufe  tafie  called  Sagiltaryt,  which  he  would 
have  Sh.^kefp.ar  to  mean  raih;r  than  T>.ucer,  the  archer  celebrated  by  Homer, 
*  tJich.  de  Lya,  or  Harpsficld^  a  very  voluminous  commtnta:or,  v.ho.rtt 
works,   in  five  vuft  folios,  were  printed  in  1471. 

+  Pb-Jemor.  llJIar.d,  doflor  in  phyfic.  '♦  He  trandated  fo  many  ho-ks,  that 
"  a  man  wo-.-.ld  think  he  had  done  nothing  e.'fe  ;  infomuch  that  he  might  be 
«'  cMcdT'is  Jlc2tor  e;-n<-ral  of  bh  age.  The  books  alone  of  his  turning  into 
<•  !  tir'fl)  are  fuiricicnt  to  make  a  Cour.try  Gentltman  a  comfleat  li&rary." 
WlNSTANLY. 

Dulnefs  i 


BookT.       the        D  U  N  C  I  a  D.  1S9 

Dulnefs  I  whofc  good  old  caufe  I  yet  defend,  165 

With  whom  my  Mufe  began,  with  whom  fhall  end. 

E'er  fincc  Sir  Fopling's  periwig*  was  praife, 

To  the  laft  honours  of  the  butt  and  bays  : 

O  thou  !  of  bulinefs  the  directing  foul  ! 

To  this  our  head  like  byals  to  the  l)o\vl,  173 

Which,  as  more  ponderous,  made  its  aim  more  true, 

Obliquely  wadling  to  the  mark  in  view: 

O  I  ever  gracious  to  perplex'd  mankind, 

Still  fpread  a  healing  mill  before  the  mind  ; 

And,  left  we  err  by  VVit's  wild  dancing  light,  175 

Secure  us  kindlv  in  our  native  nic-ht. 

Or,  if  to  wit  a  coxcomb  make  pretence, 

Guard  the  fure  barrier  between  that  and  fenfe; 

Or  quite  unravel  f  all  the  reas'ning  thread. 

And  hang  fome  curious  cobweb  in  its  ftead !  180 

As,  forc'd  from  wind-guns  |,  lead  itfelf  can  fly, 

And  pond'rous  llugs  cut  fwiftly  thro'  the  Iky  ; 

•  The  fird  vifi^lc  caufc  of  th«  padion  of  the  town  for  our  hero,  H'a<:  a 
fiir  flaxrn  full-bortomed  periwig,  which,  h:  tells  us,  lie  wore  in  his  firfl 
play  of  ihr  f:3/ jB /a/feioB.  It  attraiftcd,  in  a  particular  manner,  the  fricnd- 
llipof  Col.  Ctttt,  who  wanted  to  purchafc  it.  "  Whatever  contempt  {fay» 
"  he)  philoiophirs  may  have  for  a  tine  periwig,  my  friend,  who  was  not  to 
'•  de'pife  the  world  but  livi;  in  it,  knew  very  well  that  fo  material  an  anicle 
••  of  drefs  upon  ilic  hiad  of  a  man  of  renfc.  if  ic  became  iiim,  could  nevtr 
*•  fail  of  drawing  to  him  a  more  partial  regard  and  benevolence,  than  could 
"  podibly  be  hoped  for  in  an  ill  made  one.  This,  perhaps,  may  foftcn  the 
••  grave  ccn'"i::e,  which  fo  youiltfiil  a  purchafe  might  otherwife  have  laid 
"  npon  him  In  a  word,  he  made  his  attack  upon  this  periwig,  as  your 
"  young  fellows  generally  do  upon  a  laJy  of  plcafiire,  firfl  by  a  few  familiar 
•'  praifes  of  her  perfcn,  and 'hen  a  civil  enquiry  into  the  price  of  it:  and 
*'  we  finiilicd  our  bargain  tliat  night  over  a  bottle."  See  Life,  od>avo 
p.  3C3.  This  remarkable  periwig  ufually  made  its  entrance  upoa  the  ftaoi; 
in  a  fcdan,  brought  in  by  two  chairmen,  with  infinite  approbation  of  the 
audience. 

f  For  lu'it  or  reaf  n'wg  are  never  greatly  hurtful  to  Dulnefs,  but  uhen  the 
£rfl  is  founded  ip  iruh,   and  the  other  in  uftfulrefi. 

i  The  thought  of  thefe  four  verfes  is  found  in  a  poem  of  cur  3i;thcr"s  of  a 
very  early  date  (namely  writttn  at  fourteen  years  old,  and  foon  after  print- 
ed) to  the  author  of  a  poem  called  Succrjfio. 

As 
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As  clocks  to  weight  their  nimble  motion  ow^e. 

The  wheels  above  urg'd  by  the  load  below : 

Me  Emptinefs,  and  Dulnefs  could  iiifpire,  185 

And  were  my  elafticity  and  fire. 

Some  Daemon  ftole  my  pen  (forgive  th'  offence) 

And  once  betrayM  me  into  common  fenfe  : 

Elfe  all  my  profe  and  verfe  were  much  the  fame  ; 

This,  profe  on  ftilts ;  that,  poetry  fall'n  lame  :  19c 

Did  on  the  ftage  my  Fops  appear  confin'd  ? 

My  life  gave  ampler  leffons  to  mankind. 

Did  the  dead  letter  unfuccefsful  prove  ? 

The  brilk  example  never  fail'd  to  move. 

Yet  lure,  had  Heav'n  decreed  to  fave  the  flate,  195 

Heav'n  had  decreed  thefe  works  a  longer  date. 

Could  Troy  be  fav'd  by  any  fingle  hand. 

This  grey-goofe  weapon  ^  mud  have  made  her  ftand. 

What  can  1  now  ?  my  Fletcher  f  caft  afide, 

Take  up  the  Bible  |,  once  my  better  guide  ?  20^ 

Or  tread  the  path  by  vent'rous  heroes  trod. 

This  box  my  thunder,  this  right  hand  my  god  ? 

Or  chalr'd  at  White's  amidft  \\  the  doftors  fit, 

Teach  oaths  to  gamefters,  and  to  nobles  wit  ? 

Or 


«  AUndiiis;  !f>  t'l'?  old  Eng'ifh  weapon,  the  arrow  of  the  long  bow,  which 
was  flctched  with  the  feathers  of  tlV;  grsy  goofe. 

+   A  familiar  manner  of  fpeaking,  nfi-d  hy  modern  critics,  of  a  favourite 
aaihor.     Bays  migl'V  as  jwdly  (peak  ilui?  of  Fletcher,  as  a  French  wit  did  of 
'I'ully,   rtinghis  works  in  a  library,   "  Ah  I  mon  chcr  Ciccron  !  je   le  con- 
"   nois  hie"  ;    c'^^  '<^  mnemc  que  Marc  Tulle."      Dut  he  had  a  hct'.cr  title  to 
call  Fletcher  hii  own,   having  made  la  free  wiih  him. 

^  When,  accrding  to  his  father's  intention,  he  had  been  a  ckr^yman,  or 
(as  lie  tliinks  liimfelf)  a  bijhop  of  the  church  »f  Fngland.  Hear  his  own 
words  :  "  At  tlie  time  that  the  fate  of  K.  James,  the  Prince  of  Orange,  and 
"  m\Atf«'<reon  the  anvil,  Providence  thoujilu  fit  to  polipone  mine,  'till 
«'  theirs  wcr-  d-te- mined  :  but  hatl  my  father  carried  me  a  month  fooacr  to 
«•  the  Univtrrfuy,  wlio  knows  but  ihat  pur^r  fountain  mght  have  wafhcd  my 
<■  impcvfcftions,  into  a  capacity  of  writing,  inftead  of  Plajs  and  annual  Odes» 
«'   Sermons  and  Pj/'oral  Lcnen  ?  '     Apology  for  his  JLife,  chap,  iii 

!i  rhefc  dodors  had  a  mod.-d  and  upright  appearance,  no  air  of  ovtr- 
b-aiin'-»  ;  but,    like  tru.  mafltrs  of  arts,  wcrconiy  habitcJ  in  black  and  while 

'1  hey 
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Or  bidft  thou  rather  party  to  embrace  ?  205 

(A  friend  to  party  thou,  and  all  her  race; 

*Tis  the  fame  rope  at  different  ends  they  twift; 

To  Dulnefs  Ridpath  is  as  dear  as  Mlft  *.) 

Shall  I,  like  Ciutius,  defp'rate  in  my  zeal, 

O'er  head  and  ears  plunge  for  the  commonweal?         210 

Or  rob  Rome's  ancient  geefe  of  all  their  glories  f, 

And  cackling  favc  the  monarchy  of  Tories  +  ? 

Hold — to  the  miniflcr  I  more  incline  ; 

To  fcrve  his  caufc,  O  queen  !  is  ferving  thine. 

They  were  juflly  filled  fubtUts  &nA  frra-vis,  but  not  alwavs  irrefragahilei,  be- 
ing fometimes  examined,  and,  by  a  nic:  diftindion,  divided  and  Jaid  open. 

SC  RIBl.. 

This  learned  critic  is  to  be  underflood  alicporically  :  the  DecTORS  in 
this  place  mean  no  more  ihzn  fa  If e  dice,  a  cant  phiafc  ufed  among  gamcftcrs. 
So  the  meaning  of  thcfc  four  I'onorous  Imes  is  only  this,  "  Shall  I  play  fair, 
••  or  foul  ?•• 

•  George  Ridpath,  author  of  a  Whig-paper,  called  the  Flying-poft  ;  Na- 
thanael  Mift,  of  a  famous  Toiy  [ournal. 

•f  Relates  to  the  well-known  ftory  of  the  geefe  that  favcd  tie  Capitol;  of 
which  Virgil,  J£.r\.  viii. 

•'  Atque  hie  auratis  volitar.s  argentcus  anfcr 
"   r^rticibus,  Gallos  in  lir.iinc  adeflc  canebat." 
A  pafTage  1  have  alwjys  fufpeftcd.     Who  fees  not  the  antithefis  of  aurat'is  and 
arginieui  to  be  Unworthy  the  Virpilian  maj-fty  ?  And  what  abfurdiiy  to  fay 
zgookfirgtr  cinehat.     Virgil  gives  a  contrary  charafltr  of  the  voice  of  this 
filly  bird,  in  Eccl.  ix. 

"   argutos  inter  ftrfptre  anfr  olores." 

Read  it,    therefore,   cilifle  firtfelat.     And  why  aurath  partklbu!?  docs  nor 
the  very  vcrfe  preceding  this  inform  us, 

"   Romukoque  recens  horrebat  regia  ci:Imo." 
Is  this  thalch  in  one  line,  and  geld  In  iinothrr,  confiflcnt  ?   I  fcruple  not  {rc 
fugnantihui  omn':bu%  minufnpia)    to  correct    it  auriiis,     Horace  ules  the   fame 
epithet  in  the  fame  fenfe, 

"  Auritai  fidibus  canofis 

"  Ducerc  quircus." 
And  to  fay  that  lueUt  ba-ve  ear%  is  common  even  to  a  proverb.         S c  r  i  r.  r. , 

\  Not  out  of  any  preference  or  affrftion  to  the  Tories.  For  what  Hobbrs 
fo  ingennoufly  confefTcs  of  himfcif,  is  true  of  all  niinifti.ii^l  writers  whatfo- 
cver :  "  That  he  defends  the  fuprcme  powers,  as  the  geefe  by  their  cackHr^ 
«•  defended  the  Romans,  who  held  the  Capitol ;  for  they  favoured  thtm  no 
*»  more  than  the  Gau's,  thtir  cncmirs,  but  were  as  ready  to  have  defends  <1  the 
♦•'  Gauls  if  they  had  been  fnfjejfed  af  the  caf'uJ."  lipid.  Dcdic  to  the  Levia'.han. 

A-ifl 
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And  fee  !    thy  very  Gazetteers  *  give  o'er,  21J 

Ev'n  R.alph  repents,  and  Henley  writes  no  more. 
What  then  remains  !   Ourielf.     Still,  flill  remain 
Cibberian  forehead  f,   and  Cibberian  brain. 
This  brazen  brightnefs,  to  the  'Squire  fo  dear  J 
This  polilli'd  hardnefs,  that  refle6ls  the  peer  :  220 

This  arch  abfurd,  that  wit  and  fool  delio-hts : 
This  mefs,  tofs'd  up  of  Hockley-hole  and  White's ; 
Where  dukes  and  butchers  join  to  wreathe  my  crown. 
At  once  the  bear  and  fiddle  of  the  town. 

0  born  in  fin  |,  and  forth  in  folly  brought  !  225 
Works  damn'd,  or  to  be  damn'd  !   (your  father's  fault) 
Go,  purify 'd  by  flames  afcend  the  iky. 

My  better  and  more  chriflian  progeny  §  ! 
Unftain'd,  xmtouch'd,  and  yet  in  maiden  fheets; 
While  all  your  fmutty  fiflers  walk  the  llreets.  233 

Ye  fhall  not  beg,  like  gratis-given  Bland  ||, 
Sent  with  a  pafs,  and  vagrant  thro'  the  land  ; 

Not 

*  A  band  ef  min'.ficrial  writers,  hired  ar  the  price  inentionecl  in  t?ie  note 
•n  hook  ij.  ver.  316,  who,  on  the  very  day  their  patron  quitted  his  pofj-, 
Jjid  down  ihcir  paper,  and  declared  ihey  would  nevir  more  meddle  in  po- 
litics. 

f  So  indeed  iiU  'hr  MSS.  read,  but  I  make  no  fcriiple  to  pronrunce  thenn 
all  wrong,  the  I-aurcate  be'ng  tlfewhcre  celebrated  by  our  poet  for  Iiis  «rcat 
n.oili:f!y-t?io!icf{  Cii>l)i>— Read,  thtrtfore,  at  my  peril,  Certe-ian  forehead. 
'f  his  is  peif;<l\ly  clailical,  and,  what  is  more,  Hcmer.cal ;  the  dog  wzi  the 
anci'.-nt,as  the  i^irri  is  the  modern,  fymbol  of  Impudence  :  (Kdvo"?  ofx/jtair'  t)(^(u* 
lays  Achilles  to  Agamemnon)  which,  when  in  a  fnperlative  degree,  may 
well  be  Jenomiiiatcd  from  Cerbcrui,  the  dog  iviib  three  he^dt,  —  But  as  to  the 
latter  part  of  this  verfe,  Qhberian  irain,  that  is  certainly  the  genuine  reading. 

Bentl* 

1  This  is  a  tender  and  pafUonate  apoflrophe  to  his  ev%n  works,  which  he 
is  foing  to  Tacrificc  agreeable  to  the  nature  of  man  in  gr.'at  affiifiion  ;  and 
reflecting  like  a  parent  on  the  many  miferable  fates  to  which  they  woulj 
otherwife  be  Aibjc£l. 

§  "  It  may  be  ohfcrvable,  that  my  mufe  and  my  fpoufe  were  equally  pro- 
'*  lific  ;  that  t!ie  one  was  fcldom  the  mother  of  a  child,  but  in  tlie  fame 
«'  year  the  other  made  mc  the  father  of  a  play.  I  think  we  had  a  dozen  of 
"  eachfoit  between  us;  of  both  which  kinds  Tome  died  in  their  wfanry^' 
ef.    Life  of  C   C  p.  n',  8vo.  edit. 

1{  ]t  was  a  pradlicc  i'o  to  give  the  Daily  Gazetteer  and  miniflcrial  pam- 

iphUts 
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Nor  fail  with  Ward  *,  to  Ape-and-monkcy  climes, 

Where  vile  Mundungus  trucks  tor  viler  rhymes : 

Not  lulphur-tipt,  emblaze  an  alc-houfe  tire  ; 

Not  wrap  up  oranges,  to  pelt  your  fire  ! 

O  !  pafs  more  innocent,   in  Infant  (late, 

To  the  mild  limbo  of  our  father  Tate  : 

Or  peaceably  forgot,  at  once  be  blcll 

In  Shadwcll's  f  bofom  with  eternal  rcil !  240 

Soon  to  that  mafs  of  nonfenfe  to  return, 

Where  things  deftroy'd  are  fwcpt  to  things  unborn. 

With  that,  a  tear  (portentous  (ign  of  graced  ) 
Stole  from  the  mafler  of  the  tev'nfold  face  : 
And  thrice  he  lit'tcd  high  the  birth-day  brand,  245 

And  thrice  he  dropt  it  from  his  quiv'ring  hand ; 
Then  lights  the  ftrufture,  with  averted  eyes ; 
The  rolling  fmokes  involve  the  facritke. 
The  op'ning  clouds  diiclofe  each  work  by  turns, 
Now  flames  the  Cid  §,  and  now  Pcrolla  burns  ;  250 
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plilets  (in  -which  this  B.  was  a  writer)  and  to  fend  them  Poft-frei  to  all  the 
towns  in  the  kingdom. 

•  "  Edward  Ward,  a  very  voluminous  poet  in  Hudibraftic  verfe,  but  bcft 
"  known  by  the  London  Spy,  in  profc.  He  has  of  late  years  kept  a  pub- 
"  lie  houfc  in  the  city,  (but  in  a  genteel  way)  and  with  his  wit,  humour, 
"  and  good  liquor  (ale)  afforded  his  guefts  a  pieafurablc  entertainment, 
•'  efpeeially  thofe  of  ihc  high-church  party."  Jacob,  Lives  of  Poets,  vol. 
ii.  p.  11 5.  Great  numbers  of  his  works  were  yearly  fold  in'o  the  plantations. 
— Ward,  in  a  book  called  Apollo's  Maggot,  declared  this  account  to  be  a 
great  falfity,   protcHing   that  his  public  houfc  wa.-  not  in  the  city,  but  in 

MoOrjitldl. 

t  Two  of  his  prcdecefibrs  in  the  laureL 

\  ft  is  to  be  obfcrvcd  that  our  poet  hath  made  h-s  hero,  in  imitation  of 
Virgil's,  obnoxious  to  the  toder  pafTions.  He  was  indeed  To  given  to  weep- 
ing, that  he  tells  us,  when  Goodman  the  player  fworc,  if  he  did  not  moke  a 
gind  aSor,  btdhtdamnd  ;  "  the  furprifc  ef  being  commended  by  one,  «ho 
«•  had  been  himfelf  fo  eminent  on  the  dago,  and  in  io p«f:(ne  i  mannr,  was 
"  more  than  he  cauld  (i;pport.  1r  a  word  (!ays  li'-}  it  almeil  toak  away  my 
"  breath,  and  (laugh  if  you  pleafc)  fairly  drew  tears  from  my  eyes."  P.  149, 
of  his  Life,  oflavo. 

§  In  the  firft  notes  on  the  Dunciad,  it  vasfaid,  that  this  author  was 
particularly  excellent  at  tragedy.  "  This  (fays  he)  is  as  unjurt  as  to  fay  | 
*'  could  daop  on  a  rope,"     But  certain  it  ii  that  be  had  attempted  to  dance 
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Great  Coefar  roars,  and  hlfles  in  the  fires; 

King  John  in  filence  modeftly  expires ; 

No  merit  now  the  dear  Nonjuror  claims, 

Moliere's  old  ftubble  *in  a  moment  flames. 

Tears  gufli'd  again,   as  from  pale  Priam's  eyes,  25^ 

When  the  laft  blaze  fent  llion  to  the  llcies  f. 

Rouz'd  by  the  light,  old  Dulnefs  heav'd  the  head. 
Then  Ihatch'd  a  fhcct  of  Thule  from  her  bed  | ; 

Sudden 

on  this  rops,  and  fell  moft  (hamefully,  having  produced  no  lefs  than  four 
tragedies  (the  narr.es  of  which  the  poei  preferves  in  thefe  few  lines)  the  three 
firft  of  them  were  fairly  printed,  a£ted,  and  damned;  the  fourth  lupprefTod 
in  fear  of  the  like  treatment. 

*  A  Comrdy  thrcfhed  out  of  Moliere's  Tartufle,  and  fo  much  the  tranf- 
lator's  favourite,  that  he  afUircs  us  all  our  auihor's  diflike  io  it  could  only  a- 
rife  from  diJufftSion  to  the  gcnitmmtnt : 

"   Qui  meprife  Cotin,    n'eOime  point  fon  roi, 

"  Et  n'a   felon  Cotin,  ni  Dieu,  ni  foi,   ni  loi.  Boil. 

He  afloresus,  that  *'  whtn  he  had  the  honour  to  kifs  his  Majefiy's  hand 
"  upon  prcfenting  his  dcdicatisn  of  it,  he  was  gracioufly  pleafed,  out  of  his 
"  royal  bounty,  to  ord^r  him  two  hundred  pounds  for  it.  And  this  he 
•'  doubts  not  ^nVi/et/IVir.., P." 

f  See  Virgil,  JEn.  ii.  where  1  would  advifc  the  reader  to  perufe  the  flory 
of  Troy's  deflru£\ion,  rather  than  in  Wyukyn.  But  I  caution  him  alike  in 
both  to  beware  of  a  molt  grievous  error,  that  of  thinking  it  was  brought  a- 
bout  by  I  know  not  what  Trojan  horj'e;  there  having  never  been  any  fuch 
thing.  For,  firll,  it  was  not  ''/rojait,  being  made  by  the  Cry^i  ;  and,  fe- 
condly,  it  was  not  2.  horfe,  but  a  mare.  This  is  clear  from  many  verfes  in 
Virgil  : 

"  Uterumque  arrifiato  milite  complent.— 

"  Inelufos  utero  Danaos 

Can  a  horfe  be  faid  uiero  gereic  f  Again, 

"  — — —  Utcroque  recuflb, 
•'  Infonuere  cavse — 

«• Atque  utero  fonitum  quater  arma  dcdcre. 

Nay,  is  it  not  cxprcfly  faid 

"    Scandit  fatalis  machina  mures 

"  Fxta  armis 

How  is  it  pofTiblc  the  word  fccta  can  agree  with  a  horfe  ?  And  indeed  can  it 
■be conceived  that  thcchaflc  and  virgin  goddcfs  Pa/Zaj  would  employ  herfelf  in 
forming  and  fafliioning  the  male  of  that  fpecies  ?  But  this  (hall  be  proved  to 
a  demonflration  in  our  Virgil  Reftorcd.  Scribl. 

I  An  unfinifhed  poem  of  that  name,  of  which  one  fheet  was  printed  many 
■  years  ago,  by  Ambrofe  Philips,  a  r.orthti'n  author.     It  is  an  ufual  method 

•f 
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Sudden  fhc  flics,   and  whelms  it  o'er  the  pyre  ; 

Down  fink  the  flames,  and  with  a  hils  expire.  26® 

Her  ample  prcfence  fills  up  all  the  place; 
A  veil  of  fogs  dilates  her  awful  face  : 
Great  in  her  charms !  as  when  on  fhricves  and  may  rs 
She  looks,  and  breathes  herfclf  into  their  airs. 
She  bids  him  wait  her  to  her  facrcd  dome  *  :  265 

Well  pleas'd  he  tntcr'd,  and  confcfs'd  his  home. 
So,  fpirits  ending  their  terreftrial  race, 
Afcend,  and  recognize  their  native  place. 
This  the  great  mother  f  dearer  held  than  all 
The  clubs  of  quidnuncs,  or  her  own  Guildhall  :  270 

f-Iere  flood  her  opium,  here  flie  nursM  her  owls, 
And  here  flie  plannM  th'  imperial  feat  of  fools. 

Here  to  her  Chofen  all  her  works  llie  fhows ; 
Profe  fwellM  to  verfe,  verfe  loit' ring  into  profc  : 
How  random  thoughts  now  meaning  chance  to  find. 
Now  leave  all  memory  of  fenfc  behind  :  276 

How  Prologues  into  Prefaces  decay. 
And  thcfc  to  Notes  are  frlttcr'd  quite  away  : 
How  Index-learning  turns  no  fludent  pale. 
Vet  holds  the  eel  of  i'cicncc  by  the  tail  :  280 

How,  with  lefs  reading  than  makes  felons  'fcape. 
Lei's  human  genius  than  God  gives  an  ape. 
Small  thanks  to  France,  and  none  to  Rome  or  Greece, 
A  part,   vampM,   future,  old,   reviv'd,   new  piece, 
'Twixt  Plautus,   Fletcher,  Shakefpear,  and  Corneille, 
Can  make  a  Cibber,  'J'ibbald  ;,  orOzcll§.  286 

C  c  2  I'hc 

of  put  ng  out  a  fire,  to  c:ifl  wet  flietts  upon  it.  Some  critics  have  been  of 
opinion,  iha'  this  ftiect  was  of  ■!  c  nature  o'  the  afi>c(los.  which  cannot  be 
CQm'uincd  by  fire  :  but  I  rather  i!;ii)k  it  an  ailcgoncal  allufion  to  ihc  colJncfs 
and  heavinefs  of  the  writin" 

*  Where  he  no  fooner  enters,  but  he  reconnoitres  the  riace  of  his  origi- 
nal; ai  Pljto  fays  the  fpirits  Iball,  at  their  entrance  into  the  celcfliji  re- 
gions. 

t  Migna  mttr,  here  applied  to  Duln-fs.  The  S^Umin.t,  a  name  gi?en 
to  the  ancient  mcml>crs  of  certain  political  dubs,  who  were  conilantly  en- 
quiring S^uid  nur.c  ?    What  ncus  : 

^  Lewis  ribbalJ  (as  pronounced)   or  Theobald  (ai  written)  was  bred  .in 

ktcu  ncyj 
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The  goddefs  then,  o'er  his  anointed  head, 
With  myftic  words,  the  facred  opium  fhed, 
And  lo  !  her  bird  (a  monfter  of  a  fowl, 
Something  betwixt  a  heidcggre  *  and  owl)  290 

Pcrch'd  on  his  crown.     "  All  hail  !  and  hail  again, 
My  fon  I  the  promis'dland  expcfts  thy  reign. 
Know,  Eufden  thirfts  no  more  for  fack  or  praife  • 
Hefiseps  among  the  dull  of  ancient  days  : 

attorney,  and  fon  to  an  attorney  (f-ys  Mr  Jacob)  of  Sktcnhnrn  in  Kent. 
He  w  .s  author  of  fome  forgotten  plays,  tranila'ions,  and  other  pieces.  He  was 
concerned  in  a  paper  called  'he  CenTor.  and  a  triiiiflation  of  Ovid.  "  There 
"  is  a  notorious  idiot,  one  in;;Iit  Wiiachum,  who,  from  an  under- fpur-lea- 
*'  thtr  to  the  law,  is  becorric  an  under-(lrappcr  to  the  piay-honfc,  who  hath 
••  lately  burlci'qued  the  Mctamorphofes  of  Ovid  by  a  vile  tianflation,  etc. 
*'  Th"s  fellow  is  concerned  in  an  impertinent  paper  called   the    Cenfor."' 

Dennis,  Rem    en  Pope's  I^om.  p.  9,   iq. 

§  "  Mr.  J'hn  Oz'^ll  (if  w«  credit  Mr  Jacob)  did  go  to  fchool  in  Lei- 
•'  ccfterfhirL-,  wheve  ftmeh-Jy  Uh  him  /■^mtthing  10  \\vt  on,  when  he  (hall  rc- 
"  tire  from  bufmcfs.  He  was  dcfigned  to  be  fent  to  Cambridge,  in  order  fo^ 
"  pricdhood;  but  he  ch^^fe  rather  to  be  placed  in  an  offict  cf  accounts,  in  the 
"  city,  being  qualified  for  the  fame  by  his  Ikill  in  critbmetk,  and  writing 
*•'  tlie  ntc.-fury  bai-ds.  He  liar,  oblijjtd  t:-.e  world  with  many  tranflations  of 
*'  French  piays."     Jacob,  Lives  of  ir^j?-    hcets,  p.  ip8. 

Mr.  Jacob's  character  of  Mr.  Oztll  feems  vafUy  fhort  of  hl.s  merirs,  and 
he  ought  to  have  firiher  julUcc  done  him,  having  fince  fully  confuted  all 
farcafms  on  his  ^.trning  and  genius,  by  an  advcrtinment  of  Sept.  10,  i  nOt 
in  a  papcrcalled  the  IVeekly  Medley,  etc.  "  As  to  my  Imrning,  this  cnvi- 
"  ous  Wretch  knew,  and  t-vcry  body  knows,  that  the  ivhoU  h  nch  cf  lijhof^s, 
"  not  long  a;.'0,  w-repleaTdto  j;ive  me  a  /.urf  of  guin:at,  for  difcjvcring 
"  ihc  erroneous  iranflaiions  of  the  Common  prayir  in  Portuguefe,  Spanilh, 
"  French,  Iiaiian,  eic  As  for  my  ^<n;»i,  let  Mr.  Clcland  Ihew  better  vcrfes 
"  in  all  Pope's  works,  than  Oz(  M's  vcrfion  of  Boileaii's  l.utrin,  which  tlic 
'  late  lord  Halifax  was  fo  pleafed  with,  tli.u  he  complimented  hiin  wiili 
*'  leave  t  ■  dedicate  ir  to  him,  ere.  Let  him  (litw  belt,  r  and  truer  poetry  in 
«'  the  R.jpe  of  the  Lock,  than  in  Ozeli's  Rape  of  the  Ruckrt  {/a  Secch'w  ra' 
"  pitj.)  And  -Mr.  'I'olar.d  and  Mr.  Gildon  jiublickly  d-clared  Ozell's  tranf- 
*'  lation  of  Hom;r  it  ti,  as  itwas/iMS'-,  lo  lik-wif.  fuperjcr  to  Popes. — 
"  Surely,  furcly,  every  man  is  free  to  diT.rve  well  of  his  country  !" 

John   Ozf. lt,. 

We  cannot  but  fubfcribe  to  fiich  reverend  tedimonies,  as  ihofc  of  the 
irnct  of /^i/J.^eft,  ^Jr.  Tolawl,    and  Mr.  GtLion. 

*  A  Grange  bird  from  Switzerland,  an.l  not  (as  fome  have  riippofcd)  the 
n  mt  of  an  eminent  perfon  v.  lio  \\as  a  man  cf  parti,  dud,  as  was  faid  of  Pc- 
tronius,  Athitcr  Elegat.tiatum. 

Safe, 
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Safe,  where  no  Critics  damn,  no  Duns  molcft,  295 

Where  wretched  Withers  *,  Ward,  and  Gildon  f  reft, 

And  high-born  Howard  j,  more  inajeftic  lire, 

WitJi  Fool  of  Quality  completes  the  quire. 

Thou,  Gibber  !  thou,  his  laurel  (halt  I'upport, 

Folly,  my  Ton,  has  ftiU  a  friend  at  court.  ^03 

Lift  up  your  gates,  ye  princes,  fee  him  come! 

Sound,   found  ye  viols,  be  the  cat-call  dumb  ! 

Bring,  bring  the  madding  bay,  the  drunken  vine; 

The  creeping,  dirty,  courtly  ivy  join. 

And  thou  !  his  aid  de  camp,  lead  on  my  Tons,  305 

Light-arm'd  with  points,  antithefes,  and  puns. 

Let  Bawdry,   Billinfgate,  my  daughters  dear. 

Support  his  front,  and  Oaths  bring  up  the  rear  : 

And  under  his,  and  under  Archer's  wing, 

<3aming  §  and  Grub-ilreet  Ikulk  behind  the  king.        310 


*  See  on  ver.  14*- 

f  Charles  Gildon,  a  writer  of  criticifms  and  libr Is  of  the  lafl  age,  br(d  at 
St.  Omcr's  with  the  Jcfuits;  but  renouncing  popery,  he  piiblilhcd  Blount's 
books  againft  the  Difinity  of  Chrift,  the  Oracles  of  Reaion,  etc.  He  h^nal- 
ized  himfclf  a«  a  critic,  having  writien  fome  very  bad  plays  ;  abuled  Mr.  P. 
Tcry  fcandaloiifly  in  an  anonymous  pamphlet  of  the  Life  of  Mr.  Wycherley, 
print  d  by  Curl  ;  in  another,  called  the  New  Rrhcari'al,  printed  in  1714  ; 
in  a  third,  entitled  the  Complete  Art  of  En^liih  Poetry,  in  two  volumes; 
and  others. 

I  Hon.  Edward  Howard,  author  of  the  Bi'.ifb  Princes,  and  a  great  num- 
ber of  woj'.derful  pieces,  cck  brated  by  the  late  earls  of  Dorfct  and  Roclicftcr, 
duke  of  Buckingham,  Mr.  Waller,  etc. 

§  When  the  Oatutc  again  ft  gaming  was  drawn  up,  it  was  reprefented, 
that  the  king,  by  ancient  cuftoni,  plays  at  JHazard  one  ni^h:  in  the  year  ; 
and  therefore  a  claufe  was  inferred,  w'th  an  exception  as  to  that  particular. 
Under  this  pr-tence,  the  groom  porter  had  a  room  appropriated  to  gamin;; 
all  'he  fummer  the  court  »as  at  Kenfington,  which  his  majefty  accidentally 
being  acqvuinred  with,  with  a  juft  indignation  prohibited.  It  is  reported 
the  fame  pra^ice  is  yet  continued  «herevcr  the  cotiit  refides,  and  the  Hazard 
Table  there  open  to  all  ihe  profcfTcd  gamelters  in  town. 

"  Grtttfj'r  iT\6 ju'refi  Sov'hiign;   know  you  this.' 
"   Alas'   10  more,   th^n  Tttmet'  calm  i>eo</ can  know, 
<*   Whole  aseads  his  arms  drowa,  or  whofc  cora  o'erflow. 

Donne  to  Queen  Eliz. 

O!  when 
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O !  when  fhall  rile  a  monarch  all  our  own, 
And  I,  a  nurfing-mother,   rock  the  throne  ; 
'Twixt  prince  and  people  clofe  the  curtain  draw. 
Shade  him  from  light,  and  cover  him  from  law  ; 
Fatten  the  courtier,  ftarve  the  learned  band,  315 

And  fuckle  armies,  and  dry-nurfe  the  land  ; 
Till  fenates  nod  to  Lullabies  divine. 
And  all  be  fleep,  as  at  an  Ode  of  thine." 

She  ceas'd.     Then  fvvells  the  chapel-royal*  throat : 
God  fave  king  Gibber  !  mounts  in  ev'ry  note.  32Q 

Familiar  White's,  God  fave  king  Colley  !  cries  ; 
God  fave  king  Colley  !   Drury-lane  replies : 
To  Needham's  quick  the  voice  triumphal  rode, 
But  pious  Needham  f  dropt  the  name  of  God  ; 
Back  to  the  Devil  I  the  lail  echoes  roll,  325 

And  Coll  !  each  butcher  roars  at  Hocklcy-hole. 

So  when  Jove's  block  defcended  from  on  high 
(As  lings  thy  great  forefather  Ogilby) 
Loud  thunder  to  its  bottom  fliook  the  boc:. 
And  the  hoarfe  nation  croak'd,  God  fave  king  Log  ^  ! 

*  Tli^' voices  and  iiiflirmcnts  ufed  in  tlic  rcrvic  of  l!ie  '>li3pei-ioyaI  be- 
ing a!t'o  employed  in  tl)e  peifoimanc  s  of  the  Birth-day,  and  New-year 
Ode5. 

■|-  A  matron  of  great  f.ime,  and  very  religious  in  her  way;  whofe  con- 
ftant  prayer  it  was,  th  !t  ih^  mii;lit  "  g^t  enough  by  her  p)ofi.flion  to  !;ave  it 
"  otTin  time,  and  make  iv.r  p  acj  witii  God  "  But  licr  fate  was  not  fo 
happy;  for  •ning  convi>ftcd,  and  lit  in  the  pillory,  llie  was  (to  the  lading 
lliamcof;Ul  htr  grra:  friind.s  and  votati^s}  Co  ill  ufed  by  the  jjopulacc,  that  it 
put  an  end  to  lu  r  days 

\  TheD.  vil  Tavern  in  Flect-flrect,  where  lliefeOdcs  were  iifuallyrehearf.  d 
b:fore  they  were  performed  at  conn.  I'pon  v.hicha  Wit  of  I hofe  times  made 
this  fipigram, 

"   When  I,aiireates  make  <)des,   d"  you  aflc  of  what  fort  ? 

"   Do  you  alk  if  they're;  j>0()d,  or  are  evil  ? 
■•'  You  ma«  judge-  from  the  Devil  tiny  rome  lothe  court, 
"  And  go  from  the  couit  to  the  Devil." 
§  See  Ogilby's  ^  "op's  Fables,  where,  in  the  flory  of  the  Frogs  and  their 
King,  this  excellcn'  hemiflic  is  to  be  found. 

Our  author  manifefts  hrrc,  and  elfcwhcre,  a  prodigious  tendernefs  for  the 
fiadwriteri.  We  fee  he  '&lc^s  the  only  j;ood  pafTage,  perhaps,  in  all  that 
ever  Ogilby  wiit ;   which  Ihews  how  cjn;lid  and  patient  a  reader  he  mufl  have 

6  been, 
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been.  What  cjd  be  more  kind  and  atTcilionatc  than  thcfe  words  in  the  pr<- 
facc  to  liis  pocois,  whf  re  he  labours  to  call  up  all  our  humanity  and  forgivcnefs 
toward  thefe  unlucky  men,  by  the  moft  moderate  reprcfcntation  of  their 
cafe  that  has  ever  been  given  by  any  author  ?  •'  Much  may  be  faid  to  cxtc- 
*•  Duatc  the  fault  of  bad  poets  :  what  ux  call  a  gtnius  is  hard  to  be  diftinguilh- 
"  ed,  by  a  man  himfclf,  from  a  prevalent  inclination  :  and  if  it  be  never 
"  lb  great,  he  can  at  firft  difcover  it  no  other  way  than  by  that  drone  pro- 
*'  pcnlity  which  renders  him  the  more  liable  to  be  miflaken.  He  has  no 
'*  other  method  but  to  make  the  experiment,  by  w  riling,  and  Co  appealing 
"  to  the  judoment  of  others:  and  if  he  happens  to  write  ill  (which  is  cer- 
"  tainly  no  fin  in  itfelf )  he  is  immediately  made  the  objeft  of  ridicule  !  I 
"  wilh  we  had  the  humanity  to  refleft  that  even  the  word  authors  might 
*'  endeavour  to  plcale  us,  and,  in  that  endeavour,  dekr^-e  fomcthing  at  our 
«'  hands.  Wc  have  no  caufc  to  quarrel  with  them,  but  for  their  obflinacy  in 
"  perfifting,  and  even  that  may  admit  of  alleviating  circumftances  :  for 
"  their  particular  friends  may  be  either  ignorant,  or  unfincere  ;  and  the  reft 
*•  of  the  world  too  well-bred  to  (hock  them  with  a  truth  which  generally 
'*  their  bookfellers  arc  the  fird  tliat  inform  them  of." 

But  how  much  all  indulgence  is  lofl  upon  thefe  people  may  appear  from 
the  juft  rcfle(f>ion  made  on  their  conftant  conducl  and  conflant  fatc^  in  the 
(bilotviug  Epigram  : 

♦•  Ye  little  Wits,  that  gleam'd  a  while, 

"  When  Pope  vouchfaf 'd  a  ray, 
•'  Alas!   dcpriv'd  of  his  kind  fmiJe, 

"  How  foon  ye  fide  away ! 

"  Tocompafs  Phoebus'  car  about, 

"  Thus  empty  vapours  rife; 
•♦  Each  lends  his  cloud,  to  put  him  out, 

"   That  rear'd  him  to  the  Ikies.  , 

"  Alas  !  thofe  Ikies  are  not  your  fphere  j 

"  There  he  (hall  ever  burn  : 
"  Weep,  weep,  and  fall!  for  Earth  ye  were, 

"   And  mud  to  Earth  return. 


The  End  of  the  First  Bpok. 


THE 
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BOOK    the    SECOND. 


A    Ps-    G    U    M    E    N    T. 

'TpHE  King  being  proclaimed,  the  folemnlty  Is  graced 
with  public  ^ij;r.'^i  and   Tports  of  various  kinds;  not 
inftituted  by  the  Hero,  as  by  iEncas  in  Virgil,   but  for 
greater  honour  by   the  Goddefi  in  perfon  (in  like  manner 
as  the  games  Pythia,  Ifthmia,  &c.  were   anciently  faiJ 
to  be  ordained  by  the  Gods,  and  as  Thetis  herfelf  appear- 
ing, according  to   Homer,    Odyfl',   xxiv.    propofcd   the 
prizes  in  honour  of  her  fon  Achilles.)     Hither  flock  the 
Poets  and  Critics,  attended,  as  is  but  juft,  with  their 
Patrons  and  Bookfellers.      The  Goddefs  is  firfl  pleafed, 
for  her  difport,  to  propole  games   to  the  Bookjellers^  and 
fctteth  up  the  phantom  of  a  i-'oet,  which  they  contend  to 
overtake.     The  races  defcribcd,  wath  their  divers  acci- 
dents.    Next,  the  game  for  a  Poetefs.     Then  follow  the 
cxcrcifes   for  the  PaetSy  of  tickling,    vuiferating^   divine : 
The  iirft  holds  forth  the  arts  and  pradliccs  of  Dedicatorsy 
the  fecond  of  Difputants  and  fujVian  Poets,  the  third  of 
frofound^  dark,  and  dirty  Party-vcriters.      Laftly,   for  the 
Critics,  the  Goddefs  propofcs  (with  great  propriety)  an 
exercife,  not  of  their  pans,  but  their  patience,  in  hear- 
VoL,  11.  D  d  ino- 
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ing  the  works  of  two  voluminous  Authors,  one  in  wW^, 
and  the  other  in  profe,  deliberately  read,  without  fleep-? 
ing :  The  various  efFe6ls  of  which,  with  the  feveral  de- 
grees and  manners  of  their  operation,  are  here  fet  forth  ; 
till  the  whole  number,  not  of  Critics  only,  but  of  fpec-? 
tators,  aftors,  and  all  prefent,  fall  fall  alleep ;  which 
naturally  and  neceffarily  ends  the  games. 


BOOK 


BOOK      ir. 


TtIGH  on  a  gorgeous  feat,  that  far  out-flione 

Henley's  gilt  tub*,  or  Fleckno's  Irifh  throne  f. 


REM    A    R    K    S. 

Two  things  there  are.  upon  the  fuppofition  of  which  the  very  bafis  af  all 
verbal  criticilm  is  founded  and  I'upportcd  :  The  firfl,  that  an  author  could 
never  fail  to  ufe  the  Left  ivird  on  every  occafion  ;  the  fccond,  that  a  Critic  can- 
tiot  chufc  but  know  zuLicb  that  is.  This  being  granted,  wheuev-r  any  word 
doth  not  fully  content  us,  we  take  upon  us  to  conclude,  firft,  that  the  author 
could  never  have  ufed  it ;  and,  ftcondly,  that  he  muft  have  uled  that  -very  one, 
wh'ch  we  conjeflure,  in  its  flrad. 

We  cannot,  therefore,  enough  admire  the  learned  Scriblenis  for  his  alte- 
ration of  the  text  in  the  two  lad  vcrfcs  of  the  preceding  book,  which  in  all 
the  former  editions  ftood  thus  : 

Hoarfe  thunder  to  its  bottom  (hook  the  bog  : 
And  the  loud  nation  croak'd,  God  fave  king  Log. 
He  has,  with  great  judgment,  tranfpofcd  thefc  two  epithets  ;  pntfing  f-uar/'^ 
to  the  nation,  and  loud  to  the  tininder  ;  and  this  being  evidently  tlic  true 
reading,  he  vouchfaffd  not  fo  much  as  to  mention  the  former  ;  for  which 
aHertion  of  the  juft  right  of  a  Critic,  he  merits  the  acknowledgment  of  all 
found  Commentators. 

•  The  pulpit  of  a  Difienter  is  ufually  called  a  tub  ;  but  that  of  Mr.  Ora- 
tor Henley  was  (Jovered  with  velvet,  and  adorned  with  gold.  He  had  alfo  a 
fair  altar,  and  over  it  this  extraordinary  infcription,  The  Priir.iiive  Euibarifi, 
See  the  hiftory  of  this  perfon,  book  iii. 

f  Richard  Flcckno  was  an  Irifh  priefl,  but  had  laid  afide  (as  himfclf  exprcflcd 
it)  the  mechanic  part  of  prieflhood.  He  printed  fome  plays,  poems,  letters, 
and  travels.  I  doubt  not,  our  author  took  occafion  to  mention  him  in  rc- 
fp:Ci  to  the  poem  of  Mr.  Dryden,  to  which  this  bears  fome  rei'emMancc, 
though  of  a  character  mare  difTcrent  from  it  than  that  of  the  y^neid  from 
the  Iliad,  or  theLiilrinof  Boileau  from  the  Dcfait  de  Bouts  rimces  of  Sarazin, 

It  may  be  juft  woiih  mentioning,  that  the  cmincnre  from  whence  the  an- 
cient Sophids  entertained  their  auditors,  was  called  by  the  pompous  name 
of  a  throne  ;  — iirJ  J'jo'm  rit'.;  i-^riXu  /u^Xa  fo^irmS;  tit  rit»f2t*  ThcmiAids, 
Orat.  i.  , 

D  cJ  2  Or 


204  THE      D  U  N  C  I  A  D.       Book  II. 

Or  that  where  on  her  *  Curls  the  public  pours. 

All  bounteous,  fragrant  grains  and  golden  lliovv'rs. 

Great  Gibber  fate  :  The  proud  Parnaffian  fneer,  5 

The  confcious  limper,  and  the  jealous  leer. 

Mix  on  his  look  :  all  eyes  dire£t  their  rays 

On  him,   and  crowds  turn  coxcombs  as  they  gaze. 

His  peers  fliine  round  him  with  refiefted  grace, 

New  edge  their  dulnefs,  and  new  bronze  their  face.     lO 

So  from  the  fun's  broad  beam,  in  fliallow  urns 

Heav'n's  twinkling  fparks  draw  light,  and  point  their 

horns. 
Not  with  more  glee,  by  hands  pontific  crown'd. 
With  fcarlethats  wide-waving  circled  round, 
Rome  in  her  Capitol  faw  Querno  fit  f,  15 

Thron'd  on  feven  hills,  the  Antichrift  of  wit. 

And 

*  Edmund  Curl  fiood  in  the  pillory  at  Charing-crofs,  in  March  1727-8, 
"  This  (faith  Edmund  Curl)  is  a  falfe  afTertion— 1  had  indeed  the  corporal 
*'  punifhment  of  what  the  gentlemen  of  the  long  robe  are  pleafed  jocofely  to 
"  call  mourning  the  Roftrutn  for  one  hour;  but  that  fcene  of  aiflion  was  not  in 
*'  ihtmonih  oi  March, hmm  Fsbruarj"  [Curliad,  iimo,  p.  19. J  And  of 
the  Iliffory  of  bis  being  tuft  in  a  Blanket,  he  faith,  "  Here,  Scribkrut!  thou 
*'  leefeth  in  what  thou  aflcrteft  concerning  the  blanket :  it  was  not  a  blanket^ 
"  but  zrug"  p.  as.  Much  in  the  fame  manner  Mr.  CiiSer  remonflrated, 
that  bis  brothers,  at  Bedlam,  meniiuned  Booki,  wtre  not  Brazen,  but  Blockt', 
yet  our  author  let  it  pafs  unaltered,  as  a  trifle  that  no  way  altered  the  rcla- 
tionfhip. 

We  fliould  think  (gentle  Reader)  that  we  but  ill  performed  our  part,  if 
wc  corrected  not  as  well  cur  own  errors  now,  as  formerly  thole  of  the  Printer. 
Since  what  moved  us  to  this  Work,  was  folely  the  love  of  Truth,  not  in  the 
lead  any  Vain-glory,  or  defire  to  contend  with  Great  Authors.  And  furtiier, 
our  miHakes,  we  conceive,  will  the  rather  be  pardoned,  as  fcarcepoflibie  to  be 
avoided  in  writing  of  fuch  Perfons  and  Works  as  do  ever  fhun  the  Light. 
However,  that  we  may  not  any  way  foftcn  or  extenuate  the  fame,  we  give 
them  thee  in  the  very  words  of  our  Antagonids  :  not  defending  but  retrac- 
ing them  from  our  heart,  and  craving  excufe  of  the  parties  offended :  for 
furely  in  this  Work,  it  hath  been  above  all  things  our  defire,  to  provoke  m 
Man. 

-j-  Camillo  Querno  was  of  Apulia,  who  hearing  the  great  encouragement 
which  Leo  X.  gave  to  potts,  travelled  to  Rome  with  a  harp  in  his  hand, 
anel  fling  to  it  twenty  tlioufand  veiTcs  of  a  poem  callej  Alexias.  He  was  in- 
txoiuctd  ai  a  Bit f'jcn  to  Leo,  and  promoted  to  the  honour  of  die  laurtl ;  a 

je(t 
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Antl  now  the  queen,  to  glad  her  Ions,  proclalnn 
By  herald  Hawkers,  high  heroic  games. 
They  fummon  all  her  Race  :  an  cndlels  band 
Pours  forth,  and  leaves  unpeopled  half  the  land.  20 

A  motley  mixture  !   in  long  wigs,  in  bags, 
In  filks,    in  crapes,   in  garters,  and  in  rags, 
From  drawing-rooms,  from  colleges,   from  garrets. 
On  horfc,  on  foot,  in  hacks,   and  gilded  chariots : 
All  who  true  Dunces  in  her  caufe  appear'd,  25; 

And  all  who  knew  thofc  Dunces  to  rewanl. 

Amid  that  area  wide  they  took  their  {land. 
Where  the  tall  May-pole  once  o'er-look'd  the  flrand. 
But  now  (fo  Anne  and  Piety  ordain) 
A  church  coUcfts  the  {"aints  of  Drurv-lane.  ^o 

With  Author?,  Stationers  obey'd  the  call, 

(The  field  of  glory  is  a  field  for  all.) 

Glory  and  gain,   th'  induftriouj  tribe  provoke  ; 

And  gentle  Dulneis  ever  loves  a  joke  *'. 

A  poet's  form  flic  plac'd  before  their  eyes,  ^ - 

And  bade  the  nimblefl  racer  fei/.e  tlie  prize; 

No  meagre,  mufe-rid  mope,  adufl  and  thin. 

In  a  dun  night-gown  of  his  own  loofc  fkin  ; 

But  fuch  a  bulk  as  no  twelve  bards  could  raifc. 

Twelve  ftarv'llng  bards  of  thefe  degcn'rate  days.  49 

All  as  a  partridge  plump,  full-fed  and  fair. 

She  form'd  this  image  of  well-body'd  air; 

With  pert  flat  eyes  Ibe  window'd  well  its  head  ; 

A  brain  of  feathers,  and  a  heart  of  lead,  f  ;  And 

jcft  which  the  court  of  Rome  and  the  Pope  himfelf  entered  into  fb  far,  as 
to  caufe  him  to  ride  on  an  eliphant  to  the  Capitoi,  and  to  hold  a  folemn  fcf- 
tival  on  his  coronauun  ;  on  which  it  is  recorded  the  Poet  himself  ua;  (o 
tranfported  as  to  »•(?/•  /cr  joy  ',  tic  was  ever  after  a  conrtanl  frequenter  of 
the  Pope's  table,  drank  abundantly,  and  poured  forth  verfes  wi:hout  num- 
ber. PauI-us  Jovi  Ls,  Elog.  Vir.  dofl.  cap.  Ixxxiii  Some  idea  ot  his 
poetry  is  given  by  Fam.  Strada,  in  his  Proluljoni. 

•  This  fpccics  of  mirih  calKd  a  jcfke,  ariling  from  a  mcl  enttr.Jn,  may  be 
Well  fuppoftd  to  be  the  delight  of  Dulr.rji, 

f  i,  e.  A  trifling  head,  and  a  contraOcJ  lieart, 

'   See  Life  of  C.  C.  elm,-,  vi.  p.  149. 

3  'as 
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And  empty  words  flie  gave,  and  founding  ftrala,  4J 

But  fenielefs,  lifelefs  !  idol  void  and  vain  ! 
Never  was  dafh'd  out,  at  one  lucky  hit  *, 
A  fool,  fo  juft  a  copy  of  a  wit ; 
So  like,  that  critics  faid,  and  courtiers  fwore, 
A  Wit  it  was,  and  call'd  the  phantom  More  f  |..  5O 

All 

as  tlic  poet,  book  17.  rlefcribes  the  accompl'tflxd  fons  of  Dulnefs;  of  whom 
this  is  only  an  Iniagi,  or  Scarecrow,  and  fo  ftuifed  out  with  thefe  correfpond- 
ing  materials.  Sckibl. 

*  Our  author  here  feerrrs  willing  to  give  fome  account  of  the  poflibility  of 
Dulnefi  making  a  Wit  (which  could  be  done  no  other  way  than  by  chance) 
The  fiction  is  the  more  reconciled  to  probability  by  the  known  (lory  of  Apel- 
les,  who  being  at  a  lofs  to  exprcfs  the  foam  of  Alexander's  horfe,  dafh'd  his 
pencil  in  defpair  at  the  piflure,  aad  happened  to  do  it  by  that  fortunate 
ftroke. 

\  Curl,  in  his  Key  to  to  the  Dunciad,  affirmed  this  to  be  James-Moore 
Smi'.h,  Efq;  and  it  is  probable  (confidering  what  is  faid  of  him  in  the  TeJ- 
timoniis)  that  fome  might  fancy  our  author  obliged  to  reprefent  this  gentle- 
man as  a  plagiary,  or  to  pafs  for  one  himfelf.  His  cafe  indeed  was  like  that 
of  a  man  I  have  heard  of,  who,  as  he  was  fitting  in  company,  perceived  his 
next  neighbour  had  ftolcn  his  handkerchief,  '■  Sir,"  (faid  the  thief,  finding 
himfelf  detefted)  "  do  not  expofe  me,  I  did  it  for  mere  want  ;  be  fo  good 
•'  but  to  take  it  privately  out  of  my  pocket  again,  and  fay  nothing."  The 
honeft  man  did  fo,  but  the  other  cry'd  out,  "  See  gentleman  what  a  thief 
*'  wc  have  among  us  !   look,  he  is  Healing  my  handkerchief!" 

Some  time  before,  he  had  borrow'd  of  Dr.  j^rbuthnot  a  paper  called  an 
Hlftorico-phyfical  Account  of  the  South  Sea  ;  and  of  Mr.  Pope  the  Memoirs 
of  a  Parilh  Clerk,  which  for  two  years  he  kept  and  read  to  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Youn^,  F.  Billers,  Efq;  and  many  others  as  his  own.  Being  applied  to  for 
them,  he  pretended  they  were  loft  ;  but  there  happening  to  be  another  copy 
ofthelailerj  it  came  out  in  y wi/i' and  Popes  Nfifcellanies.  Upon  this,  it 
feems,  he  was  fo  far  mirtaken  as  to  confcfs  his  proceeding  by  an  endeavour 
to  hide  it:  unguardedly  printing  (in  the  Daily  Journal  oi  April  ^^  I7i8.) 
"  That  the  contempt  which  he  and  others  had  for  thofe  pieces,"  (which 
only  himfelf  had  fhewn,  and  handed  about  as  his  own)  "  occafioned  their 
*'  being  loft,  and  for  that  caufe  only  not  returned."  A  faft,  of  which  as 
none  but  he  could  be  confcious,  none  but  be  could  be  the  publilier  of  it. 
The  plagiarifmsof  this  perfon  gave  occafion  to  the  following  Epigram  ; 

«'  Moire  always  fmilcs  whenever  he  recites  ; 

♦'  He  fmilts  (you  think)  approving  what  he  writes. 

"   And  yet  in  this  no  vanity  is  (hown  ; 

"  A  modeft  man  may  like  what's  not  his  own. 
This  young  gentleman's  whole  mijfortunc  was  too  inordinate  a  pa/Hon  to  be 

■tho«sht 
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All  ga/.ewith  ardour  :  Ionic  a  poet's  name, 
Others  a  hvord-knot  and  lac'tl  luit  inflame. 
But  lofty  Lintot  *  in  the  circle  role: 
"  This  prize  is  mine;  who  tempt  it  are  my  foes ; 
^'  ^\  ith  me  began  this  genius,  and  Hiall  end."  55 

He  '.poke  :  and  who  with  Lintot  fliall  contend  ? 

Fear  held  them  mute.     Alone,   untaught  to  fear, 
Stood  dauntlefs  Curl  f  ;  "  Behold  that  rival  here  ! 


ti 


The 


thought  a  wit.  Hers  i*  a  v-ry  ftrong  inflance  atteftcil  by  Mr.  Savage,  fon  of 
the  late  carl  Rnieri,  «ho  having  ihcwn  fome  verfcs  of  his  in  manuscript  to 
Mr.  A^«r?,  wherein  Mr  /'./.;  \\;ii  cMcA  Jirft  of  tbe  tuneful  train,  Mr.  Mare 
the  ntxt  morning  fent  to  Mr.  Saxage  to  dallrc  him  to  give  thofe  verAs  ano- 
othcr  turn,  to  wit,  "  That  Pofe  might  now  be  the/'-//,  becaufc  M.ore  had 
left  him  unrival'J,  in  turning  hisllyle  to  Comedy."  This  was  during  the 
rthcarfal  of  the  Rival  Mo.ici,  his  firil  and  only  work  \  the  town  conU;nincJ  it 
in  the  a^ioii,  but  he  printed  it  in  171(5-7,  with  this  moJeft  motto, 

Kit  c^flus,  artimqut  repor.o. 
The  fmaller  pieces  which  wc  have  heard  attributed  to  this  autI)or  are,  An 
Epigram  on  ihc  Bridge  at  Bhrki'm,  by  Dr.  E-vunt :  Cofmeiia,  by  Mr.  I'it.  Mr. 
Jones,  etc.  The  Mock  marriage  of  a  mad  Divine,  with  a  CI.  for  a  Parfon, 
by  Dr.  If^.  The  Saw-pit,  a  Simile,  by  a  Frur.d.  Certain  Phyfical  wr.iks 
f>n  $\r  J,ime\  E.ic;  and  fome  unown'd  Letters,  Advcuiicments,  and  Fpi- 
grams  apainft  our  author  in  the  Daily  Jownal. 

Kol  with  (landing  what  is  here  colle^ed  of  ihc  pcrfon  imagin'd  by  Curt  to 
h:  meant  in  this  place,  we  cannot  be  of  that  opinion  :  fince  our  poet  had  cer- 
tainly no  need  of  vindicating  half  a  doz.n  V(  rfcs  to  himfelf,  which  every  rea- 
der had  done  for  him  ;  fincc  the  name  itfclf  is  not  fp.lled  Moon,  but  M:ii  j 
and  laflly,  fince  the  learned  ."•V'/i/frj/i  has  fo  well  proved  the  contrary. 

\  It  appeals  from  hence,  thac  this  is  not  the  name  of  a  real  perfou,  but 
fiflitious.  Mce  from  ftxpt,  ftultus,  (xei>ia.,  ftuititia,  to  rcprefcnl  the  lolly 
of  a  plagiary.  Thus  Erafmus,  Mmonuit  mel^\ox\  cogr.cmen  ttbi,  ^uod  tarn  ad 
Mouz  •uocatulum  aaedii  quern  ei  ifje  a  te  a'ienus.  Dedication  of  Moriae  Enco- 
mium to  Sir  1  ho.  More  ;  the  farewcl  of  which  may  be  our  suiiior's  to  his 
plagiary.  Vale,  More!  et  tnsriam  tuam  grt-vitcr  difer.de.  Adieu,  Mor.  I  and 
be  lure  Qropply  to  defend  thy  O'.vn  folly.  Sc  r  int.. 

*  Wc  enter  here  up»n  the  cpifodc  of  the  Bookfellers  ;  ptri'"ons,  whole 
rames  being  more  known  and  famous  in  the  learned  world  than  thofe  of  the 
Auiho  s  in  this  poem,  do  ihctifote  need  lefs  explanation.  The  action  of 
Mr.  I.intol  here  imitates  that  ol  Dares  in  Virgil,  rifing  juU  in  this  manner  to 
lay  hold  on  a  Eull.  This  eminent  bookfdler  printed  the  Rrjal  Model  before 
menti'incd 

f  We  come  now  to  a  rharaftcr  of  nu.cl^  icfpefl,  that  01  Mr.  f.dm.ind 
Cnrl.  As  a  plain  rcpciiii.Mi  of  great  ue'lionS  is  the  bcfl  praifc  (  f  tin  m,  wc 
(ball  only  fay  of  this  eminent  man,  th^r  i>c  carri.d  the  trade  many  length.s 

Lejend 
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"  The  race  by  vigour,  not  by  vaunts,  is  won  ; 

*'  Sotake  the  hindmoit,  Hell,"  (he  faid)  and  run.       6o 

Swift  as  a  bard  the  Bailiff  leaves  behind, 

He  left  huge  Lintot,  and  out-ftript  the  wind. 

As  when  a  dab-chick  waddles  through  the  copfe 

On  feet  and  vyings,  and  flies,  and  wades,  and  hops  ^ 

So  lab'ring  on,  with  flioulders,  hands  and  head,  65 

Wide  as  a  wind-mill  all  his  figure  fpreaci, 

With  arms  expanded  Bernard  rows  his  ftate. 

And  left  legg'd  Jacob  feems  to  emulate. 

Full  in  the  middle  way  there  Hood  a  lake. 

Which  Curl's  Corinna  "^  chanc'd  that  morn  to  make  :  70 

(Such 

beyond  wliat  it  ever  before  had  arrived  at;  and  that  he  was  the  envy  and 
admiration  of  all  his  profcdion.  He  pofFefled  himfclf  of  a  command  over  all 
authors  whatever  ;  he  caufcd  them  to  write  what  he  pleaied  ;  they  could  not 
call  their  very  Names  their  own.  He  was  not  only  famous  among  thefe  ;  he 
vas  taken  notice  of  by  the  State,  the  Church,  and  the  Law,  and  received 
particular  marks  of  di(lin<f\ion  from  each. 

It  will  he  owned  that  he  is  here  inlroduct-d  with  all  poffible  dignity  :  he 
fpc.iks  like  the  intrepid  Uiomcd  ;  he  n.ns  like  the  fwift- footed  Achilles;  if 
he  fall?,  'tis  like  the  belovtd  Niliis ;  and  (what  Homer  makes  to  be  the 
chief  of  all  praifes)  be  is  fa-voured  of  the  Gcdi ;  he  fays  but  three  words,  and 
his  prayer  is  heard  ;  a  Goddefs  conveys  it  to  the  feat  of  Jupiter  :  Though  he 
lofes  the  i)rizc,  he  trains  thevi^ory  j  the  great  Mother  hcrfelf  comforts  him, 
fhe  infpires  him  with  txpedicnls.  Jhc  hsnours  liim  with  an  immortal  prefcni, 
(fuel)  as  Achiil'.s  recrivcs  from  Thetis,  and  Xntas  from  Venus)  at  once  in- 
llrudtive  and  prophetical  :   After  this  he  is  unrivalled  and  triumphant. 

The  tribute  our  author  here  pays  him  is  a  grateful  return  for  feveral  un- 
merit-d  obligations  :  many  weighty  animadverfions  on  the  public  affairs,  and 
many  cxcelknt  and  diverting  pieces  on  private  peribns,  has  he  given  to  his 
name.  If  cv.r  he  owed  two  verfes  to  any  other,  he  owed  Mr.  Curl  fome 
thoufands.  He  was  every  day  extending  his  fame,  and  enlarging  his  writings : 
witnefs  innumerable  inQarces  ;  but  it  (hall  fufficc  only  to  mention  the  Coar* 
F'jims,  which  he  nuaiit  to  piibiilh  as  the  work  of  the  true  writer,  a  lady  of 
quality;  but  being  iirll  threatened,  and  afterwarJs  puniilicd  for  it  by  Mr. 
Pope,  he  gen-jrouny  tiansftired  it  from  her  to  bim,  and  everfince  printed  it 
in  his  name.  The  fiuglc  time  that  ever  he  fpoke  loC.  was  on  that  affair, 
and  to  that  happy  incident  he  owed  all  the  favours  fince  received  from  him  : 
So  true  is  the  faying  of  Dr.  Sydenham,  "  that  any  one  fhall  be,  at  fome 
"  time  or  other,  the  better  or  the  worfe,  for  having  but  Jecn  or  f^oken  to  a 
"  gcod  or  bad  man  " 

•  This  name,  it  firms,  was  taken  by  one  Mrs.  T ,  who  procured 

fome 
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(Such  was  her  woat,  at  early  dawn  to  drop 
Her  ev'ning  cates  before  his  neighbour's  Ihop) 
Here  fortun'd  Curl  to  llidc  ;  loud  fhout  the  band. 
And  Bernard  !   Bernard  !   rings  thro'  all  the  Strand. 
Obfcene  with  filth*  the  mifcreant  lies  bcwray'd,  75 

Fall'n  in  the  plafh  his  wickedncfs  had  laid  : 
Then  firfl  (if  poets  aught  of  truth  declare) 
The  caitiff  Vaticide  conceiv'd  a  pray'r. 

Hear  Jove  !  whole  name  my  bards  and  I  adore. 
As  much  at  Icall  as  any  God's,  or  more  ;  8* 

And  him  and  his,   if  more  devotion  warms, 
Down  with  the  Bible,  up  with  the  Pope's  arms  f. 


fome  private  letters  of  Mr.  Pope,  while  almoft  'a  boy,  to  Mr  Cromwell, 
and  fold  them  without  the  conrcnt  of  either  of  thofe  gentlemen  to  Curl,  who 
printed  them  in  iimo,  17x7.  He  difcovered  her  t9  be  the  publiihtr  in  his 
Key,  p  11.  We  only  lake  this  opportunity  of  mentioning  the  manner  in 
which  tiiofe  letters  got  abroad,  whicii  the  author  was  afliamtd  of  as  very 
trivial  things,  full  not  only  of  levities,  but  of  wrong  judgments  of  men  anJ 
books,  and  only  excui'able  from  the  youth  anJ  inexperience  of  the  writer. 

•  Though  this  incident  may  fcem  too  low  and  bale  for  the  dignity  of  an 
epic  poeir,  the  learned  very  well  know  it  to  be  hut  a  copy  of  Homtr  snd 
Virgil ;  the  very  words  Oi^^  and  f.mu:  arc  uftd  by  thtm,  though  our  poet 
(in  compliance  with  modcrn|nicety)  has  remarkably  enriched  and  coloured  his 
language,  as  well  as  raiJcd  the  vcrfificaiion,  in  this  Epiiode,  and  in  the  fol- 
lowing one  to  Eliza.  Mr.  Drjdcn,  in  M»ck  Fit^kro,  has  not  (cripled  to 
mention  th?  Morning  Tujjt  at  which  the  fiflies  bite  in  the  Thames,  Pijftrg 
AUey^  Rdiili  of  the  Bum,  etc.  but  our  author  is  more  grave,  and  (as  a  fin,^ 
writer  fays  of  Virgil  ;n  l.is  Georg'cs)  tifl'ti  ab-.ut  bis  Dung  it-iih  an  air  of  Ma- 
j  fiy.  If  we  confiucr  that  the  excrcifis  of  h  s  Authu-i  could  with  jufiicc  be  vo 
lugbcr  than  tickling,  cbutttring,  braying,  or  di-ving,  it  was  no  ealy  matter  ta 
jnvent  fuch  games  as  were  proportioned  to  the  meaner  degree  of  Bockfc'len, 
In  Homer  and  Virgil,  Ajax  and  Nilus,  the  pitfor.s  drawn  in  tl  is  plight, 
are  Heron  i  whereas  here  they  are  Aich  with  whom  it  had  be;n  great  imprc- 
priety  to  have  joined  any  but  vile  ideas  ;  befide*  the  naural  connexion  there 
is  between  Liljollers  and  comrri'in' N'uiTances.  Ncvctthelcfs  1  have  heard  our 
author  own,  that  ihit  part  of  h  s  poem  v\as  (as  it  frequently  iiapp-.ns)  whst 
coft  him  moft  trouble  and  plea'ed  him  leaft  ;  but  that  he  li,j>.d  it  wa?  cx- 
cufable,  fince  levelled  at  fuch  as  undtrftand  no  delicate  fairc:  Thus  ihe'i>o- 
litell  men  are  fometimes  obliged  to  fzucar,  when  they  hr.ppen  to  have  to  do 
with  porters  and  oydcr  wenches. 

f  TheBiblc,  Curls  fi^n  ;  iheCrofsKrys,   I.int-^ts. 

Vol.  1L  V.   :  A 
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A  place  there  is,  betwixt  earth,  air,  and  feas*. 
Where  from  Ambrofia,  Jove  retires  for  eafe. 
There  in.  his  feat  two  fpacious  vents  appear,  85 

On  this  he  llts,  to  that  he  leans  his  ear. 
And  hears  the  various  vows  of  fond  mankind. 
Some  beg  an  eaftern,  fome  a  weftern  wind  : 
All  vain  petitions,   mounting  to  the  Iky, 
With  reams  abundant  this  abode  fupply ;  g9 

Amus'd  he  reads,  and  then  returns  the  bills 
Sign'd  with  that  ichor  which  from  Gods  diftils  f. 

In  office  here  fair  Cloacina  j.  Hands, 
And  minifters  to  Jove  with  pureft- hands  : 
Forth  from  the  heap  flie  pick'd  her  Vot'ry's  pray'r,     95 
And  plac'd  it  next  him,  a  diftin£tion  rare  ! 
Oft  had  the  Goddefs  heard  her  fervant's  call,  /- 

From  her  black  grottos  near  the  Temple-wall, 
Lifl'ning  delighted  to  the  jell  unclean 
Of  link-boys  vile,  and  watermen  obfcene  ;  109 

Where  as  he  fifli'd  |1  her  nether  realms  for  wit, 
She  oft  had  favour'd  him,  and  favours  yet, 
RenewM  by  ordure's  fympathetic  force. 
As  oil'd  with  magic  juices  §  for  the  courfe, 
Vig'rous  he  rifes  ;  from  the  effluvia  ftrong  105 

Imbibes  new  life,  and  fcours  and  flinks  along  ; 
Rc-paffes  Lintot,   vindicates  the  race. 
Nor  heeds  the  brown  dillionours  of  his  face. 

And  now  the  viftor  ftretch'd  his  eager  hand 
Where  the  tall  Nothing  flood,  or  fccm'd  to  Hand  ;     11® 

♦  See  Lucian's  IcaroMenippus,  where  this  fiftion  is  moreficxtcndsd. 
f  Alludes  to  Homer,  Iliad  v. 

Ip(^wp,    o'.®^'7ii^    n  fill  [/.uxxfcca-i  ScSo'tv, 
"  A  flnam  of  neft'roiis  humour  ilTuing  flovv'd, 

"  Sanguine,  fiich  as  cdeniai  fp'rits  may  bleed."  Alilton. 

^  The  Roman  goddefs  of  the  common  fewers. 
II   Sec  the  p'cface  to  Swift's  and  I'opc's  Milcellanies. 
§  Alluding  to  the  opinion  that  there  are  ointments  us'd  by  witches  to  en- 
able them  to  fly  in  the  air,  &c. 

A  fhapclcfs 
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A  fliapclcfs  fhade,  it  melted  from  his  fight, 

Like  forms  in  clouds,  or  vifions  of  the  night. 

To  feize  his  papers,  Curl,  was  next  thy  care  ; 

His  papers  light,  fly  diverfe,   toft  in  air; 

Songs,  fonnets,  epigrams  the  winds  uplift,  115 

And  whiik'em  back  to  Evans,  Young,  %nd  Swift*. 

Th'  embroider'd  fuitatleafthe  decm'd  his  prey, 

That  fuit  an  unpay'd  taylor  f  fnatch'd  away. 

No  rag,  no  fcrap,  of  all  the  beau,   or  wit, 

That  once  fo  flutter'd,  and  that  once  fo  writ.  120 

Heav'n  rings  with  laughter  :  Of  the  laughter  vain, 
Dulnefs,  good  queen,  repeats  the  jeft  again. 
Three  wicked  imps,  of  her  own  Grub-ftreet  choir. 
She  deck'd  like  Congreve,  Addifon,   and  Prior  I  ; 
Mears,  Warner,  Wilkins  1|  run  :  delulive  thought!    125 
Breval,  Bond,  Befaleel  §,  the  varlets  caught. 

E  e  2  Our 

•  Some  of  ihofe  pcrfons,  whofe  wrhings,  epigrams,  6r  jcfis  he  had  own- 
ed.    Sec  Note  on  vcr.  so. 

t  Tliis  line  has  beon  loudly  complain'd  of  in  Mift,  June  8,  Dcdic.  tg 
Sawney,  and  others,  as  a  moft  inhuman  fatircon  the  poverty  of  pcets  :  but  it 
is  thought  our  author  will  be  acquitted  by  a  jury  of  Taylors.  To  me  this 
inftance  fecms  unluckily  chofcn ;  if  it  be  a  fatire  on  any  body,  it  mull  be  on 
a  bad  paymaj'ttr,  fincc  the  perfon  to  whom  they  have  here  apply'd  it  was  a 
man  of  fortune.  Not  but  poets  may  well  be  jealous  of  fo  great  a  prerogative 
anon-paymint ;  which  Mr.  Dennis  fo  faraflerts,  as  boldly  to  pronounce,  that 
*'  if  Homer  himfelf  was  not  in  debt,  it  was  becaufe  nobody  would  truft  him.'* 
(Pref.  to  Rem.  on  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  p.  ij.) 

\  Thel'c  authors  being  fuch  whofe  names  will  reach  poflerity,  we  (hall  not 
give  any  account  of  them,  but  pioceed  to  thofe  of  whom  it  is  neceflary.— 
Befaleel  Morris  was  author  of  fome  fatireson  the  tranllarors  of  Ifomer,  with 

many  other  things  printed  in  news-papers. "  Bond  writ  a  fatire  againfl 

••  Mr.  P .     Capt.   Breval  was  author  of  The  Corfcdtraies,  an  ingenious 

"  dramatic  performance,  to  expofc  Mr.  P— ,  Mr.  Gay,  Dr.  Arb.  and  fomc 
•' ladies  of  quality,"  fays  Curl,  Key,  p.  ii. 

II  Bookfellers  and  printers  of  much  anonymous  OufT. 

§  I  forefce  it  will  be  objcft.d  from  this  line,  that  we  were  in  ao  error  in  our 
afTf  rtion  on  vcr.  yo,  of  this  bo»k,  that  More  was  a  fi^itious  name,  fine:  thcfe 
perfonsarc  equally  reprefcnrcd  by  the  poet  as  phantoms.  So  at  firft  light  it 
may  fecm ;  but  be  not  deceived,  reader;  thcfe  alio  arc  not  real  pcifons. 
»Tis  true,  Curl  d-clares  Breval.  a  captain,  author  of  a  piece  called  The  Con- 
federates; but  the  fame  Cutl  firlt  faid  it  was  wriit.o  by  Jofepb  Gay  :    Is  his 

ficond 
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Curl  ftretclics  after  Gay,  but  Gay  is  gone, 

He  grafps  an  empty  Jofeph  *  for  a  John  : 

So  Proteus,    hunted  in  a  nobler  fhape, 

Became,  when  feiz'd,   a  puppy,  or  an  ape,  .13© 

To  him  the  Goddefs  :  Son  !   thy  grief  lay  down 
And  turn  this  vv^ole  illuiion  on  the  town  f  : 
As  the  fage  dame,   experienc'd  in  her  trade, 
By  names  of  Toafts  retails  each  batter'd  jade  ; 
(Whence  haplels  Monlieur  much  complains  at  Paris 
Of  wrongs  from  DuchelTes  and  Lady  Maries;)  136 

Be  thine,   my  Stationer  !  this  magic  gift  j:  ; 
Cook  fliall  be  Prior  IJ,  and  Concanen,  Swift  §  : 
So  fhall  each  hoftile  name  become  our  own, 
And  vvc  too  boaft  our  Garth  and  Addifon  *.  140 

With 


ftcond  afTertion  to  be  credited  any  more  than  his  firfV  ?  He  likewife  affirms 
Bond  to  be  one  who  writ  a  fatire  on  our  poet  :  But  where  is  fuch  a  faiirc  to 
be  found  ?  where  was  fuch  a  writer  everheard  of?  As  for  Befaleel,  it  carries 
forgery  in  the  veiy  name  ;  nor  is  it,  as  the  others  are,  a  furname.  Thou 
may'fl  depend  iipon  it,  no  fuch  authors  ever  liv'd  ;  all  phantoms.  Scribl, 
*  Jofepb  Gay,  a  fiditious  name  put  by  Curl  before  feveral  pamphlets, 
which  made  thtm  pafs  with  many  for  Mr.  Gay's. — The  ambiguity  of  the 
vvoid  Jofrph,  which  likewife  signifies  a  loofe  upper  coat,  gives  much  plca- 
fantry  to  the  idea. 

f  U  was  a  common  prafticc  of  this  bookfeller  to  publifli  vile  pieces  of  obf- 
cure  Iiands  under  the  names  of  eminent  authors. 

^  In  verity  (faith  ScihUrus)  a  very  bungling  trick.  How  much  better 
iright  our  worthy  brethren  of  Grubllrcet  been  taught  (as  in  many  things  ihey 
have  already  been)  by  the  modern  mailers  of  Polemics  !  who  when  they 
make  free  with  their  neighbours,  fcizc  upon  their  good  ivorks  rather  thaa 
their  good  name ;  as  knowing  that  thofe  will  produce  a  name  of  iheir  own. 

11  The  man  here  fptcificd  writ  a  thing  called  The  Battle  of  the  Poets,  ia 
wliich  Philips  and  Wilfttd  were  the  heroes,  and  Swift  and  Pope  utterly 
routed.*  He  .■'llo  publiflied  fome  malevolent  things  in  the  Britilh,  London, 
and  Daily  journals ;  and  at  the  fame  time  wr®tc  letters  to  Mr.  Pope,  pro- 
tefiing  his  innocence.  His  chief  work  was  a  tranliation  of  Hcfiod,  to  which 
Theobald  wrote  notes  and  half  notes,   *hich  he  carefully  owned. 

§  III  the  firlt  edition  of  this  poem  there  were  only  aHcrifks  in  this  place» 
but  the  names  were  fincc  infcricd,  merely  to  fill  up  the  verfe,  and  give  eafe 
to  ih;  ear  of  the  reader. 

*  Nothing  is  more  remarkable  than  our  author's  love  of  praifing  good 
vvritcrs.     He  has  in  this  very  poem  celebrated  Mr,  Locke,  Sir  Ifaac  Newton, 

•Pf. 
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With  that  flic  grivc  him  (piteous  of  his  cafe, 
Yet  fmiling  at  his  rueful  length  of  face  *) 

A  fhaggy 

Dr.  Barrow,  Dr.  Atterbury,  Mr  Dryilcn,  Mr.  Conprcve,  Dr.  Garth,  Mr. 
Addifon  ;  in  a  word,  almort  every  man  of  his  time  that  dedrvcd  it  ;  even 
Cil)ber  himfclf  (prcUimiiig  him  to  be  the  author  of  the  Carclcfs  Hufb.nd). 
It  was  very  difficult  to  have  that  pleafiuc  in  a  poem  on  this  fubjcft,  yet  he 
lias  found  mi-ans  to  infert  their  panegyric,  and  has  made  even  Dulncfsout  of 
iter  own  mouth  pronounce  it.  It  mull  have  been  paiticui.rly  agrtcalile  to 
him  to  celcbiate  Dr  Garth  ;  both  as  his  conflant  friend,  am',  as  he  was  his 
prcdeccflbr  in  this  kind  of  fatire.  The  Difpenfary  attacked  the  whole  body 
cf  apothecaries,  a  much  more  ulcful  one  undoubtedly  than  that  of  the  bad 
poets;  if  ia  truth  this  can  be  a  body,  of  which  no  two  members  ever  agreed. 
It  alio  did,  what  Mr.  Theobald  fays  is  unpardonabU.Jdraw  in  farts  oi pri-vau 
tbiraFier,  ;ind '\ntrodace  firfins  inJtptrJenr  cf  hit  fabj'.fi .  Much  more  would 
Bo'leau  have  incurred  his  cenfure,  wlio  left  ail  fubjeils  whatever,  on  all  oc- 
cafions,  to  fall  upon  the  bad  poets  (which,  it  is  to  be  feared,  would  have 
been  more  immediately  his  concern).  But  certainly  next  to  commending 
good  writers,  tlie  grcatdl  frrvice  to  Irarning  is  to  cxpofc  the  bad,  who  can 
only  that  way  be  made  of  any  lifo  to  it.  This  truth  is  very  well  fct  forth  in 
<hc/c  lines  addrelTcd  to  our  author. 

"  The  craven  rook,  and  pert  jackdaw, 

•«   (Tho'  neither  birds  of  moral  kind) 
*•  Yet  fcrve,  if  hang'd,  or  OnfT'd  with  draw, 

*•  To  flicw  us  which  way  blows  the  wind. 

••  Thus  dirty  knaves,  or  chait'ilng  fools,  .  ^^ 

"  .Strung  up  by  dozens  in  thy  lay, 
«'  Teach  more  by  half  than  Dennis"  rules, 

•♦  And  point  inflruftion  ev'ry  way. 

««  With  .Sigypt's  art  thy  pen  may  rtrivc  : 

"  One  potnt  drop  Itt  this  but  Ihed, 
"  And  ev'ry  rogue  that  Dunk  alive, 

*•  Becomes  a  precious  mummy  dead." 

•  "  The  decrepid  perfon  or  figure  of  a  man  arc  no  rcflc(f\ioni  upon  his  ^^- 
''  n'lui :  An  honed  mind  will  love  and  erteem  a  man  ef  luorth,  tho' he  be  de- 
*'  formed  or  poor.  Yet  the  author  of  the  Dunciad  hath  libelled  a  perfon  for 
"  his  ru  Jul  length  of  face  I"  Mift's  Journal,  June  8.  This^<»wi  and  man  of 
worth,  whom  an  honcft  mind  (hould  loz'e,  is  Mr.  Curl.  True  it  is,  he  flood 
in  the  pillory,  an  incident  which  will  lengthen  the  fjce  of  any  man,  tho' it 
were  ever  h  comely,  thenforc  is  no  reflection  on  the  natural  beauty  of  Mr. 
Curl.  But  as  to  reflexions  on  any  man's  face  or  figure,  Mr.  Dennis  faith 
excellently;  "  Natural  d(.fo'mity  com.s  not  by  cur  fault  ;  'tis  often  occa- 
'»  iioued  by  calamities  and  difcafes,  which  a   man  can  no  more  help  than  a 

"  monrtcr 
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A  ffiirrggy  tapflry,  worthy  to  be  fpreaJ, 
On  Codrus  old,  or  Dunton's  modern  bed: 

Inflru£live 


"  moirfler  can  bis  deformity.  There  is  no  one  misfortiie,  and  no  one  dif- 
•"  eail-,  but  what  all  the  reft  of  mankind  are  fubjeft  to^ — Bnt  the  deformity 
•'•  of  this  author  is  vifible,  pvefent,  lafting,  unalterable,  and  peculiar  to  him- 
•"  felf.  Tisthe  mark  of  God  and  Nature  upon  him,  to  give  us  warning 
**  that  wc  fhould  hold  no  ibciety  with  him,  as  a  creature  not  of  our  ori- 
*'■  giTial,  nor  6f  our  fpccies;  and  they  who  have  refufed  to  take  this  warn- 
*'■  rng  which  God  and  Nature  has  given  them,  and  have,  in  fpite  of  it,  by 
•*  a  fcnfclefs  prefumption,  ventured  to  be  familiar  with  him,  have  feverely 
"  fnfFt:red,  etc.  'Tis  certain  his  original  is  not  from  Adam,  but  from  the 
©■evil,"  etc.  Dennis,  Chara^er  of  Mr.  P.  odVavo,   I'/itf. 

Admirably  it  is  ohfcrv'd  by  Mr.  Dennis  againft  Mr.  Law,  p.  33.  "  Tha* 
*"the  language  of  Billingfgatc  can  never  be  the  language  of  Charity,  nor  con- 
"  f.quently  of  Chriftianity."  I  Ihonld  elfe  be  tempted  to  ufe  the  language 
of  a  critic  :  For  what  is  more  provoking  to  a  commentator,  than  to  behold 
Bts  asthor  thus  pourlrayed  ?  Yet  I  confider  it  really  hurts  not  bim\  where- 
as to  call  <bme  othcys  dull,  might  do  ihem  prejudice  with  a  world 
t®o-  apt  to  believe  it.  Therefore,  tliough  Mr.  D.  may  call  another  a  little 
efs  or  zyour.g  toad,  far  be  it  from  us  to  call  him  a  toethiefs  Ibn,  or  an  old  Jerpevt. 
Tndeed,  had  I  written  thefc  notes  (as  was  once  my  intent)  in  the  learned 
£jj3guage,  I  might  have  given  him  the  appellations  of  Balatro,  Calccatum  ra- 
fut,  Scwra  in  trl-viis,  being  phrafes  in  good  efleem  and  frequent  ufage  among 
the  bt-ft  learned  :  But  in  our  mother-tongue,  were  I  to  tax  any  gentleman  of 
the  Dunciad,  furcly  it  fhould  be  in  words  not  to  the  vulgar  intelligible  j 
whereby  Chriftian  charity,  decency,  and  good  accord  among  authors,  might 
fee  pref;.rved.  Scrib. 

The  good  Scriblerus  here,  as  on  all  occafions,  en>ineHtly  (Lews  his  huma- 
Hiity.  But  it  was  far  otherwife  with  the  gentlemen  of  the  Dunciad,  whofe 
feirrrilities  were  always  perfonal,  and  of  that  nature  which  provoked  every 
5</nefl  man  but  Mr.  Pope  ;  yet  never  to  be  lamented,  fince  they  occafioncd 
rftc  foUowlng  amiable  vcrles  : 

"  While  malice.  Pope,  denies  thy  page 

"  Its  own  ccleftial  lire ; 
«'  While  critics,  and  while  bards  in  rage, 
"  Admirin",  won't  admire  : 

♦*  While  wayward  pens  thy  worth  aflail, 

"  And  envious  tongues  decry  ; 
••  Thefc  times,  tho'  many  a  friend  bewail, 

'•  Tliefe  times  bewail  uot  I. 

««  But 
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Inftru&ive  work  !  whofc  vvry-mouth'd  portraiture      145 
Dilplay'cl  the  fates  her  confclFors  endure. 
Earlcls  on  high,  flood  unabalh'd  Dc  Foe, 
AiidTutchin  *■  flagrant  from  the  fcourge  below. 

««  But  «'licn  the  world's  loud  praii'c  is  thine, 

•'  And  (pleen  no  more  (hall  blame, 
♦'  When  with  thy  Homer  thou  (halt  fhinc 

"  lu  one  eftablifh'd  fame, 

"  When  none  fliall  rail,  and  ev'ry  lay 

"  Devote  a  wrcatli  to  thee  ; 
"  That  day  (for  come  it  will)  th»t  day 

<'  SiuU  I  lament  to  fee. 

Vcr.  143.  A  forry  kind  of  taptflry  frequent  in  old  inns,  made  of  worfledor 
fomccoailcr  QutF:  like  that  which  isfpokcn  of  by  Donne — "  Facfsas  fnglrtM 
"  as  theirs  who  whip  Chrill  in  old  hangings."  The  imagery  «o\tn  in  it 
alludes  to  the  mantle  of  Cloanthus,  in  .¥.n.  j- 

Vcr.  14+.  Of  Codrus  the  poet's  bed,  lee  Juvenal,  defcribing  his  poverty, 
«ry  copioully.     Sat.  j.  v.  icj,  &c. 

Le^us  erat  Codro,  8cc. 

"  Codruj  had  but  one  I)ed,  fo  (hort  to  boot. 

"  That  his  Ihott  wife's  (hort  legs  hung  dangling  oui  : 

'*  His  aipbosi-d's  hrad  fix  earthen  pirch<-rs  grac'd, 

"  Beneath  them  was  his  trudy  tankard  plac'd; 

*'  And  to  fupport  this  noble  plate,  there  lay, 

•'  A  bending  Chiron,  cafl  from  honeft  clay. 

"  His  few  Grtck  books  a  rotten  chef!  coniain'd, 

*•  Whofe  covers  much  of  moiildincfs  complain'd, 

"  Where  mice  and  rats  devour'd  poetic  bread, 

«'  And  on  heroic  verfc  luxurioully  were  fed. 

**  'Tis  true,  poor  Codrus  nothing  lud  to  boaf}, 

"  And  yet  poor  Codrus  all  that  nothing  lo(h  D«Yn. 

But  Mr.  Concanen,  in  his  dcdicaiion  of  the  letters,  advertirements,  &c.  tothe 
author  of  tlie  Bujiciad,  aflures  us  that,  "  Juvenal  never  fatirized  the  poverty 
"  of  Codrus." 

John  Dunton  was  a  broken  bookfcller,  and  abufive  fciiblr;  l^e  writ 
Neck  or  Nothing,  a  violent  Aiire  on  fomc  miiiiiicrs  of  (tatt ,  alitvlcnth* 
Dnke  of  Dcvonlhireand  the  Eiihcp  of  IVtciliorough,  tK. 

•  John  Tmchin,  author  of  fome  vile  vcrfes,  and  cf  a  weekly  paprr  called 
the  Obleivator  :  He  was  fentenccd  to  be  whipt  through  fevcral  towns  in  ihs 
wcH  of  England,  upon  which  he  pttit'oned  king  James  If.  to  be  hangcO. 
When  that  prince  di.d  in  exile,  he  wrote  an  invcflive  againft  his  memoir, 
occafioned  by  Icvie  humane  elegies  on  his  dcbth.  He  lived  to  the  c  me  of 
^uccn  Anne, 

4  There 
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There  Rldpath,   Roper*,   cudgell'd  might  ye  view. 
The  very  worflcd  ftill  look'd  black  and  blue.  15* 

Himfelf  among  the  ftory'd  chiefs  he  Ipies  f , 
As,   from  the  blanket,  high  in  air  he  flies, 
And  oh  !   (he  cry'd)  what  ftreet,  what  lane  but  knows 
Our  purgings,  pumpings,  blankettings,  and  blows  ? 
In  ev'ry  loom  our  labours  fliall  be  feen,  155 

And  the  freih  vomit  run  for  ever  oreen  ! 

O 

See  in  the  circle  next  j;,  Eliza  plac'd. 
Two  babes  of  love  clofe  clinging  to  her  wafte  ; 
Fair  as  before  her  works  fhe  Hands  confefs'd. 
In  flow'rs  and  pearls  by  bounteous  Kirkall  |  drefs'd.     160 

*  Authors  of  the  Flying-Poft  and  Port-Boy,  two  fcandalous  papers  on  dif- 
ferent fules,  fur  vvhicli  they  ccjuaily  and  alternately  deferved  to  be  cudgelled, 
and  were  fo. 

f  The  hiftory  of  Cuil's  being  tofTed  in  a  blanket,  and  whipped  by  the 
fcholars  of  Weftminrter,  is  well  known.  Of  his  purging  and  vomiting,  fee 
A  full  and  true  account  of  a  horrid  Revenge  on  the  body  of  Edm.  Curl,  etc. 
in  Swift  and  Pope's  Mifcellanies. 

X  In  this  game  is  expofed,  in  the  mr  ft  contcmpfnous  manner,  the  profli- 
gafclicentioufnefs  of  thofe  fliamelefs  fciibblers  (for  the  moii  part  of  that  fex, 
which  ought  le^ft  to  be  capable  of  iiich  malice  or  impudence)  who  in  libel, 
lous  memoirs  and  novels,  reveal  the  faults  or  misfortunes  of  both  fcxes,  to 
the  ruin  of  public  fame  or  dirturbancc  of  private  happincfs.  Our  good  poi.t» 
(by  the  whole  cart  of  his  work  being  obliged  not  to  take  ofT  the  irony) 
where  he  cor.ld  not  fhew  his  indignation,  hath  fliewn  his  contempt,  as  much 
as  poflible  ;  having  here  drawn  as  vile  a  piffture  as  could  be  rcprefcnted  in 
the  colours  of  epic  pocfy.  Scriri,  eri;s. 

Ibid.  Elixa  Uayivood;  this  woman  was  authorefs  of  ihofe  nioft  fcandalous 
books  called  the  court  of  Carimania,  and  the  new  Utopia.  For  the  tivo 
habe:  c//ot'i",  fee  Curl,  Key,  p.  ai.  But  whatever  reflection  he  is  pleafcd  to 
threw  upon  this  lady,  furtly  it  was  what  from  him  flie  little  deftrved,  who 
liad  Cvlcbratcd  Curl's  undertakings  for /?f/(!rOTdCiei2  of  manners,  and  declared 
hcrfelf  "  to  be  fo  perfe^ly  acquainted  with  the  Jiveetr.efs  of  bis  difpofitm,  and 
•'  (hat  tenderrefs  iviib  ivbich  ke  ccrfJered  rbe  errors  of  hli  ftliow  creatures;  that, 
"  though  Oie  fliould  find  the  little  inadi'etter.t'us  of  her  oiun  life  recorded  in  his 
*'  papers,  (he  was  certain  it  would  be  done  in  fuch  a  manner  as  (he  conid  not 
"  but  approve."  Mrs.  Haywood,  Uift.  of  Clar.  printed  in  the  Female 
Duntiad.  p  i8. 
;,  Th;  name  of  an  engraver.  Some  of  il)l>  Udy's  works  were  printed  in 
Slu.nus,  in  iimo.   v.ith  her  piflure  thus  drcfled  up  before  them. 

The 


'1' 

four  \T))u; 
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The  (jodtlcfs  then  :   "  Who  beft  can  fend  on  high 

*'  The  Lilicnt  fpout,  far-ftreamlng  to  the  Iky  : 

**  His  he  yon  Juno  of  majeflic  fi/.c, 

*'  With  cow-like  udders,  and  with  ox- like  eves. 

*'  This  China  Jordan  let  the  cliief  o'erccme,  165 

"  Replcnilh,  not  inglorioully,  at  home." 

Olborne  *  and  Curl  accept  tlie  glorious  llrife, 
(Tho'  this  his  fon  diffuades,  and  that  his  wife.) 
One  on  his  manly  confidence  relies, 

One  cm  his  vigour  and  fuperior  fize.  17Q 

Firll  Ofborne  lean'd  againft  his  letter'd  poll ; 
It  rofe,  and  labour'd  to  a  curve  at  moft. 
So  Jove's  bright  bow  difplays  its  wat'ry  round, 
(Sure  fign,  that  no  fpeftator  Ihall  be  drown'd) 
A  fecond  effort  brought  but  new  dlfgrace,  1 7^ 

The  wild  Meander  wafh'd  the  Artift's  face  : 
Thus  the  fmall  jett,  which  hafly  hands  unlock. 
Spirts  in  the  gard'ner's  eyes  who  turns  the  cock. 
Not  fo  from  ihamelefs  Curl ;  impetuous  fpread 
The  llream,  and  fmoking  fiourifh'd  o'er  his  head.       180 
So  ^fam'd  like  thee  for  turbulence  and  horns) 
Eridanus  his  humble  fountains  fcorns : 


*  A  bookfcllcr  in  Gray's  Tnn,  very  well  qualifi.d  by  his  impiitlencc  to 
aft  this  part ;  therefore  pisced  here  inUfad  cf  a  Jefs  deferring  prtdfccfior. 
This  man  publll'.ied  adverlifcrnents  for  a  year  together,  pretending  to  fell 
Mr  Pope's  fubfciipiiin  books  of  Homer's  iiiad  at  half  ilie  price  :  of  »hi«h 
books  he  had  none,  but- cut  to  the  lize  of  them  (which  was  qiiarto)  the 
comir.on  books  in  folio,  without  copper-plates,  on  a  worfc  paper,  and  never 
above  half  the  value. 

Upon  this  advcrtifcment  the  Gazetteer  harsngued  thus,  July  6,  1759. 
*«  How  melanrholy  muf^  it  be  to  a  writer  10  be  lo  unhappy  as  to  fee  his 
"  works  ha-.vkcd  for  CAc  in  a  manner  fo  fa'al  'O  his  fanit: !  How,  with  honour 
"  to  yourfcif,  and  jaflice  to  your  fubfcribcrs,  can  this  be  done  !  Wlut  an 
"  ingratiti.de  to  be  charged  on  the  Only  huneft  poet  that  lived  in  i7-,8  !  and 
"  than  whoin  l^.rtut  has  not  had  a  /brilltr  Trumpeter  for  many  ages  I  That 
*'  ^oa  Vicre  once  ierera/:y  admiri/i  ar.d  efteerrtJ  csn  be  denied  by  none  ;  Lnt 
'*  that  your  works  are  now  dcfpifed,  is  vcrifitd  by  ilis  fjfl  :"  which  bring 
utterly  fail'e,  did  not  indeed  much  Lumble  liie  aui'.ior,  but  dr.w  this  jult 
cliaAiicmcot  en  tiie  boolcfellcr. 

V©L.  II.  F  f  Thro* 
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Thro'  half  the  heav'ns  he  ponrs  th'  exalted  urn*; 
His  rapid  waters  in  their  paffage  burn. 

Swift  as  it  mounts,  all  follow  with  their  eyes ;        185 
Still  happy  impudence  obtains  the  prize. 
Thou  triumph'ft  viftor,  of  the  high-wrought  day  f , 
And  the  pleas'd  dame,  foft  finiling,  lead'fl  away. 

Ofborncj 

*  In  a  manulcript  Dunciad  (where  are  fome  m«rginal  correQions  of  fomc 
gentlemen  fome  time  deceafed)  I  have  found  another  reading  of  chefc  lines, 
thus, 

And  iifls  his  urn,  thro'  half  the  heav'ns  to  flow ; 
His  rapid  waters  in  their  paflage  gloiu. 
This  I  cannot  but  think  the  right :  For  firfl,  though  the  diflcrence  between 
/jurn  and  gkw  may  fiiem  not  very  material  to  others,  to  me  I  confefs  tlic 
Jattcx  has  an  elegance,  a  ;'<  m  J^.ij  quoy,  which  is  much  eafier  to  be  con- 
ceived than  explained.  Secondly,  every  reader  of  our  poet  mud  have  ol>- 
I'erved  how  frequently  he  uies  this  word  gknv  in  other  parts  of  his  works; 
To  inftance  only  in  his  Homer  : 

(1.)   Iliad  ix.  ver.  726.  — With  one  Tcfentmcnt  glows. 

(2.)   Iliad  xi.  ver.  625.  — There  the  battle  glows, 

(3.)   Ibid.  ver.  985. — The  clofing  fledi  that  inftastceas'd  to  glow. 

(4.)  Iliad  xii.  ver.  45. — Encompafs'd  Hcflor  glows. 

(5.)  Ibid.  ver.  475. — His  beating  breafl  with  gcn'rous  ardour  glows. 

((5.)   Iliad  xviii.  ver.  591— Another  part  glow'd  with  refulgent  arms. 

(7.)   Ibid    ver.  654.  —  And  cui  I'd  on  fiivcr  props  in  order  glow. 
I  am  afraid  of  growing  too  iuxuriunt   in   examples,  or   I   could  flrftch   thvs 
•cnialogue  to  a  great  extent;   but  thefe  are  enough  to  prove  his  fondnels  for 
this  beautiful  luord,   wliich,  ihertforc,  let  all  future  editions  replace  here. 

1  am  aware,  after  all,  ihm  lurn  is  the  proper  word  to  convey  an  idea  of 
what  was  faid  to  be  Mr.  Curl's  copdition  ar  this  time  :  But  from  that  very 
reafon  I  infer  the  direct  ccntraiy.  for  furely  every  lo^'er  0/  cur  author  will 
conclude  he  had  more  humanity  than  to  iiifult  a  man  on  fuch  a  misfortune  or 
c^ilamity,  which  could  never  befa'  him  piavly  by  his  cw  fault,  but  from  an 
unhappy communicwion  wiih  another.  1  his  note  is  half  Mr.  Ihiobald, 
half  S  cm  HI. 

f  Someafilrm,  this  was  originally,  tuell  p fi  day;  but  the  poet's  de- 
cency would  not  futTtr  it. 

Here  the  learncdScrihltrus  manifcfts  great  anger  ;  he  exclaims  againrt  all 
fuch  ecnjffrural Fmcndotii,ris  in  this  manner,  "  Let  it  fuffice,  O  Pallas!  that  every 
'■  r.oblc  Antient,  Grei.':  or  Reman,  hath  futTered  the  impertinent  corrcftion 
"  of  every  Dutch,  Gnman,  and  Sivitx  fchooIniaft.T  !  Let  our  Engiifii  at 
"  lead  cfcapc,  whofe  iiHiinfic  is  fcarce  of  marble  fo  folid,  as  not  to  be  im- 
*'  pr.rcd  or  (bileii  by  (l:th  rude  and  dirty  har.ds.  Suffer  them  to  call  their 
«'  works  their  o«n,  and  after  death  at  leaf!  to  find  reft  and  fanftnary  from 
"  tritics  I  When  tlitfe  men  have  ceaf'd  to   mil,  let  them  no;  begin  to    do 

I  "  w»:fe 
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Olborne,  thro'  perfe*^  modefty  o'ercomc, 

Crown'd  with  the  Jordan,  walks  contended  home.       190 

But  now  for  authors  nobler  palms  remain; 
Room  tor  my  lofd  !  three  jockeys  in  his  train  ! 
Six  huntfmcn  with  a  fliout  precede  his  chair  ; 
He  grins,  and  looks  broad  nonfcni'e  with  a  ftare. 

His  honour's  meaning  Dulnefs  thus  expreft,  igc 

*'  He  wins  this  patrpn,  who  can  tickle  lieft." 

He  chinks  his  piirfe,  and  takes  his  feat  of  {late  : 

With  ready  quills  the  Dedicators  wait ; 

Now  at  liis  head  the  dextrous  tafk  commence, 

And,  inllant,   fancy  feels  th'  imputed  fenfe  ;  2C» 

Now  gentle  touches  wanton  o'er  his  face. 

He  ftcuts  Adonis,  and  affefts  grimace  : 

Rolli  "^  the  feather  to  his  ear  conveys. 

Then  his  nice  taftc  direfts  our  operas  : 

Bentley  f  his  mouth  with  claffic  flatt'ry  opes,  205 

^nd  the  puff 'd  orator  burfts  out  in  tropes. 

F  f  -2,  But 

•'  worfc,  to  liKmert !  Let  them  not  conjcfture  into  nonfcnfc,  coned  out  of 
*'  all  correfliefs,  and  rcttorc  into  oSfcuriiy  and  confufion.  MiCcrablc  latf  ! 
"  which  can  bcf^l  only  the  fprightlivft  wits  that  have  written,  and  will 
•'  bcfil  them  only  from  (uch  dull  ones  as  could  never  write !" 

•  An  Italian  poet,    r.-id  writer  of  many  operas  in  that  language,  which 
partly  by  the  help  of  his  g:nius,  prevailed   in   England    n'rar  twenty  years. 
He  taught  Italian  to  feme  fine  gentlemen,  who  afTcfted  to  direft  the  operas. 

f  Not  fpoken  of  the  famous  Dr.  Richard  Bentley,  but  of  one  Tho.  Bent- 
ley,  a  fmall  critic,  who  a;:)ed  his  uncle  in  a  littU  Horaa.  The  great  one  was 
intended  to  be  dedicated  to  the  lord  Halifjx,  but  (en  a  cl.ange  of  the  mi- 
nirtry)  was  given  to  the  earl  of  Oxford  ;  for  which  r:afon  the  little  one  was 
dedicated  to  his  fon  the  lord  Haricy.  A  taite  of  his  Chjjic  Eiocutki  may  be 
fccn  in  his  following  panegyric  on  the  peace  of  Utrecht.  0  Cu/j'rrrus  Patrtm 
tuum,  fu'gtmij:mum  illud  Orbit  Anrlicani  jubar,  adorare  I  0  I'n^/rj  Rcipublica: 
niftrtt  columtn  !  0  fjrtunitam  taato  Heroc  Brilannniarr.  !  I/li  rt/i  tantofue  -virt) 
Iit.\jy\  per  Otnn\?t.  a^fu'tjfi  maruK-.^u^  tjas  et  mtntem  din.ujlt  Cf.rtissimvm 
EST.  Hu'yii  tn'.m  Vn'.Mifermi  opera,  a:quii1imis  *f  perhoBorificis  (oiidi'ioni- 
bus,  dluturns,  btu  niv.ium  !  belU,  finem  tir.prjiium  •v'.demut.  0  Diem  aittnci  tr.t- 
tno'ia  di^r.ijimam  !  (jua  ttrraret  Patrije  omret  exiii^it,  PiCcvnjut  diu  exnptatum 
tsti  fere Europa  refiituit,   il e  Fcpu'i  A-gUani  Air.'jr,   Har'eiu:. 

Thii?  critically.  Cthat  is,  verbally)  tranflated  : 

"  Thy  Father,  that  moft  refulgent  flar  of  the  Anglican  Orb.  we  much 
"  defire  to  adire.  O  mighty  Column  of  our  R'pultiii  /  Oh  Britain,  foriu- 
«'  nai<  in  fuch  an  Here!  Thit  to  luch  aod  (o  gr;at  a  Maa  God  was  ever 

prcfcHt, 


220  THE      D  U  N  C  I  A  D.         Bocic  11. 

But  Welfted*  moft  the  poet's  healing  balm 

Strives  to  extraft  from  his  foft,  giving  palm  ; 

Unlucky  Welfted  !   thy  unfeeling  mafter, 

The  more  thou  tickleft,  gripes  his  fid  the  fafter.         2i« 

While  thus  each  hand  promotes  the  pleallng  pain. 
And  quick  fenfations  ikip  from  vein  to  vein; 
A  youth  unknown  to  Phoebus |,  in  defpair, 
Purs  his  large  refuge  all  in  heav'n  and  pray'r. 

What 

"  prefent,  in    e%-ery  thine,  and   all    along  directed   both  his  hand  and  his 

*'  heart,  is  a  Jl'Iafe  Abfolun  Ccrrairty  !  For  it  is  in  a  n-.anner  by  the  operjtion 

*'  ctl  i\\'.s  Man  alone,  that   we  bfhold   a  War  (alas!  how  much  too  long  an 

"  one  I)  brought  at   length    to  an  end,   on  the   mojt  jufc  and  moft  honourable 

"  Cordithns.     O  day  eternally  to  be  m  em  orated  !  wherein  all  the  terrors  of 

"  his  country  were  ended,  and   a  Peace  (long  wifh'd  foi  hy  almoft  all  Eu- 

««  rope)  was  reftored  by  Harley,  the  love  and  delight  of  the  people  of 

♦'  England." 

Rut  bhat  this  gentleman  can  write  in  a  different  flylc,  may  be  feen  in  z 
lettff  he  printed  to  Mr.  Pope,  wherein  fevcral  noble  lords  are  treated  in  s 
mof\  extraordinary  language,  particularly  the  lord  Bolingbroke  abufed  for 
teat  very  Peag  e  which  he  here  makes  the  Jingle  ivork  of  the  earl  of  Oxford, 
dirc-aKd  by  Gcd  Almighty. 

*  Leonard  Welded,  author  of  the  Triumvirate,  or  a  letter  in  verfe  fron^ 
Palzmon  to  Celia  at  Eath,  which  was  meant  for  a  fatire  on  Mr.  Pope,  and 
Tome  of  his  friends  about  the  year  1718.  He  writ  oiher  things  which  wc 
cannot  remember.  Smedley,  in  his  Metamorphofis  of  Scriblerus,  mentions 
one,  the  Hymn  of  a  Genthman  to  his  Creator;  and  there  was  another  in 
praife  either  of  a  Cellar,  or  a  Garret,  L.  W.  charaflerized  in  the  trealifc 
TTvi' Baflfc-;,  or  the  Art  of  Sinking,  as  a  Didapper,  and  after  as  an  EcJ,  is 
faid  to  be  this  pcrfon,  by  Dennis,  Daily  J'^urnal  of  May  11,  1728.  He  was 
alfo  charafterizcd  under  another  animal,  a  Mole,  by  the  author  of  the  cn- 
fuing  Simile,  which  was  handed  about  at  the  fame  time  : 

"  Dear  Welfted,  mark,  in  dirty  hole, 

♦'  That  painful  animal,  a  Mole: 

"  Above  ground  never  born  to  grow ; 

♦•  What  mighty  flir  it  keeps  below  ? 

«♦  To  make  a  Mole-hill  all  this  ftrifel 

'*  It  digs,  pokes,  undermines  for  life. 

«'   How  proud  a  little  d.rt  to  fpread  : 

"   Confcious  of  nothing  o'er  its  head! 

••  'Till,   lab'ring  on  for  want  of  eyes, 

"   It  blunders  into  light  and  dies." 
yon  have  him  again  in  book  iii.  vtr.  r^p. 

f  The  fatire  of  this  Epifode  being  levelled  at  the  \>zh  flatteries  of  authors 

to 
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What  force  have  pious  vows  !  The  queen  of  Love     215 

Her  fifter  fends,  her  vot'refs,   from  above. 

As  taught  by  Venus,   Paris  learnt  the  art 

To  touch  Achilles'  only  tender  part; 

Secure,  thro'  her,  the  noble  prize  to  carry. 

He  marches  off,  his  grace's  fecretary.  220 

Now  turn  to  diff'rent  fports  (the  Goddcfs  cries) 
And  learn,  my  fons,  the  wond'rous  pow'r  of  noifc. 
To  move,  to  rnife,  to  ravifh  ev'ry  heart. 
With  Sha'Kcfpear's  nature,  or  with  Johnfon's  art, 
Let  others  aim  :  'Tis  yours  to  fhake  the  foul  225 

With  thunder  rumbling  from  the  muftard  bowl  *, 
With  horns  and  trumpets  now  to  madnefs  fvvcll. 
Now  fink  in  forrows  with  a  tolling  bell  f  ! 
Such  happy  arts  attention  can  command. 
When  fancy  flags,  and  fenfe  is  at  a  ftand.  230 

Improve  we  thefc.     Three  cat-calls  i  be  the  bribe 
Of  him,  whofc  chatt'ring  fliamcs  the  monkey  tribe  : 
And  his  this  drum,  whofc  horfc  heroic  bafc 
Drowns  the  loud  clarion  of  the  braying  afs. 

Now  thoufand  tongues  are  heard  in  one  loud  din  : 
The  monkey-mimics  rufli  difcordant  in  ;  236 

'Twas  chatt'ring,   grinning,  mouthing,  jabb'ring  all, 
And  Noife  and  Isortcn  §,  Brangiing  and  Breval. 

fo  worthlefs  wealth  or  greatnefs,  concludes  here  wirh  an  excellent  leffbn  to 
fuch  men  :  That  aitho"  their  pens  and  pralfes  were  as  cxquifitc  as  they  con- 
ceit of  themfelves,  yet  (even  in  their  own  mercenary  views)  a  creature  un- 
lettered, who  fervcth  the  pafTions,  orplmpcth  to  the  pieafurcs  of  fuch  vain, 
braggart,  puft  Nobility,  (hall  with  thofe  patrons  be  much  more  inward,  and 
of  them  much  higher  rewarded.  Scribl. 

•  The  old  way  of  making  thunder  and  muftard  were  the  fame  ;  but  fince, 
it  is  more  advanta;;roufly  performed  by  troughs  of  wood  with  (tops  in  them. 
Whether  Mr.  Dennis  was  the  inventor  of  that  improvement,  I  know  not ; 
but  it  is  certain,  that  being  once  at  a  tragedy,  of  a  new  author,  be  fell  into  a 
great  pafTion  at  hearing  fome,   and  cried,  "  'Sdeath  1  that  is  my  tliundcr." 

f  A  mechanical  help  to  the  pathetic,  not  unufeful  to  the  modern  writers 
of  tragedy. 

J  Certain  mufical  inflruments  ufed  by  one  fort  of  critics  to  confound  the 
poc!s  of  the  theatre. 

$  See  ver.  417.— ,7,  D-jra"!  Bretial,  author  of  a  very  extraordinary  book 
ol  travels,  aod  fome  poems.     Sec  be  for.-,   Note  on  ver.  Ji&. 

Dennis 
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I>ennis  and  Difibnancc,  and  captious  Arr, 

And  Snip-fnap  diort,  and  Interruption  fmart,  240 

And  Demonftration  thin,   and  Thefes  thick. 

And  Major,  Minor,  and  Conclulion  quick. 

Hold  (cry'd  the  Qiieen)  a  cat-call  each  Ihall  win  ; 

lilqual  your  merits  !  equal  is  your  din  ! 

But  that  this  well-difputed  game  may  end,  24^ 

Sound  forth,  my  Brayers,  and  the  welkin  rend. 

As  when  the  long-ear'd  milky  mothers  wait 
At  feme  fick  mifcr's  triple-bolted  gate, 
For  their  defrauded,  abfent  foals  they  make 
A  moan  fo  loud,  that  all  the  gild  awake  ;  250 

Sore  fighs  Sir  Gilbert,  ftarting  at  the  bray. 
From  dreams  of  millions,  and  three  groats  to  pay  : 
So  fwclis  each  wind-pipe  ;  afs  into.nes  to  afs, 

ftarmonic  twang  !  of  leather,  horn,  and  brafs ; 

Such  as  from  labVing  lungs  th'  Enthufiaft  blows,        255 

Hic;h  found,  attemper'd  to  the  vocal  nofe  ; 

Or  fuch  as  bellow  from  the  deep  divine  ; 

There,Webller !  peal'd  thy  voice, and Whitefield  ■■■' !  thine. 

But  far  o'er  all,  fonorous  Blackmore's  flrain  ; 

Walls,  fteeples,  fkies,  bray  back  to  him  again.  260 

In  Tot'nam  fields,  the  Brethren,  with  amaze. 

Prick  all  their  ears  up,  and  forget  to  graze  ! 

Long  Chanc'ry-lane  f  retentive  rolls  the  found, 

And  courts  to  courts  return  it  round  and  round  ; 

Thames  wafts  it  thence  to  Rufus'  roaring-hall,'         265 

And  Hungerford  re-echoes  bawl  for  bawl.  , 

*  Tbe  one  tlic  vvri,'i»r  oF  a  Ncws-papjr  called  the  Wfckly  Mifreliany,  tlie 
oti'.er  a  Field  pfcachcr.  This  though:  t!ie  only  means  of  advancing  Rcli- 
j»ion  v\as  by  the  New  birth  of  fpiriiual  madnefs  :  That  by  the  old  death  of 
fire  an'I  faggot  :  and  therefore  they  agreed  in  this,  though  in  no  other  earth- 
ly thing  to  ahuft  all  the  fober  clergy.  From  the  frnall  Aicccefs  of  rhefc  two 
extraordinary  pcilons,  we  may  Itarn  how  little  hurtful  Bigotry  and  Entbu- 
f.jjm  are,  while  th,-  Civil  Magiftrate  prudently  forbears  to  lend  his  power  to 
the  one,  in  ord;r  to  the  employing  it  againfl:  the  other. 

•{•The  pbcc  where  t!ie  olTic^s  of  '-  hanccry  is  kept.  The  long  detention 
©f  clients  in  that  court,  and  the  ditaculty  of  getting  out,  is  humoroufly  al- 
legorized in  thefe  lines. 

All 
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All  hail  him  vi<5lor  in  both  gifts  of  long, 
Who  fings  i'o  loudly,  and  who  lings  lb  long  *'. 


This 


•  A  jijft  charaflcr  of  Sir  Richard  Blackmorc,  knight,  who  (as  Mr.  Dry- 
dcD  cxpreflcth  it) 

"  Writ  to  the  rumbling  of  his  coach's  *heels," 
ind  whofc  indefatigable  Miife  produced  no  lefs  liian  fix  Epic  poems  :  Prince 
and  King  Arthur,  twenty  books  ;  Eliza  ten  ;  Alfred,  twelve ;  the  Re- 
deemer, lix  ;  befides  Job,  in  folio:  the  whole  Book  of  Pfalms;  the  Crea- 
tion, feven  books;  Nature  of  Man,  three  books;  and  many  more.  "Ik 
in  this  fenfe  he  is  flyled  afterwards  the  eifrljfiirg  Blackmorc.  NotwithftanJ- 
ing  all  which,  Mr.  Cildon  fctms  alFured,  "  that  this  admirable  author  did 
•'  not  think  himfclf  upon  the/dwtf /oar  with  Homir."  Com  p.  Art  Of  Poetry, 
Tol.  i.  p.  ic8. 

Bat  hew  different  is  the  judgment  of  the  author  of  Chara^cr?  of  the  times  ? 
p.  as,  who  fays,  "  Sir  Richard  Blackmore  is  unfortunate  in  happening  to 
*'  miflake  his  proper  talents  ;  and  that  he  has  not  for  many  years  bcenyi 
"  much  as  narr.td,  or  even  ticught  o/among  writers."  Even  Mr.  Dennis  dif- 
fers greatly  from  his  friend  Mr.  Gildon  :  "  Dlarkmore's  /icl'r^n  (faith  he) 
"  hiS  ncith  r  uni:y,  nor  integrity,  nor  morality,  nor  iinivcrfality  ;  and 
"  confcqucntly  he  can  have  no  FsHe,  .nd  no  Htnic  Pum:  his  nairation  is 
•'  neither  p  obable,  delightful,  nor  wonderful  ;  his  charaffers  have  none 
••  of  the  nrcedary  qualifications  ;  the  things  contained  in  his  narration  are 
"  neither  in  their  own  na'ure  deli.iitful,  nor  nun  crous  enough,  nor  rightly 
♦•  difpofcd,  nor  furprizing,  nor  pathetic." — Nay  he  proceeds  fo  f^r  as  to  fay 
Sir  Richard  has  r.o  Ger.  ui  ;  fird  laying  down,  that  "  Genius  is  cauAd  by  a/j.- 
"  ricusjty  and frldi  nf  foul,  OD  the  conception  of  an  txtraordirary  Hint.  Many 
*'  men  (iays  he)  have  their  liirts,  without  thcfc  moiicns  ofyLrjr  i.r>{  friJe of 
*'  J ul,  becaufc  they  want  fire  enough  to  agitate  ihcir  fpirits;  and  thcli;  we 
•'  call  cold  writers.  Others  who  have  a  great  deal  of  fire,  but  have  not  cx- 
"  crllent  organs,  feel  the  forcmcn'.ioncd  tnoucns,  without  the  extrcuJinry 
•'  hnis  ;  and  thcfc  we  call  fuflian  writers.  Bi:t  he  declares  that  Sir  Richard 
*'  had  neither  the ///B/i  nor  the  Mirims."  Remarks  on  Pr.  Arth.  o^avo, 
1696.     Preface. 

This  gmtltman  in  his  fiifl  works  abufed  the  charaiflirr  of  Mr  Dryden  . 
2nd  in  his  lafJ,  of  Mr  Pope,  accufing  him  in  very  high  and  Ibber  terms  of 
profanencfs  and  immorality  CEfTay  on  Polite  Writing,  vol.  ii.  p.  170.)  on 
a  mere  report  from  Edm.  Curl,  that  he  was  author  of  a  T  laveftie  on  the  tirft 
Plalm.  NJr.  Dennis  took  up  the  fame  report,  but  with  rhe  addition  of 
what  Sir  Rithatd  had  ncglefied,  an  /irgumenr  to  fro^e  it  ;  which  being  very 
rurioui,  we  (ball  hire  tranfcribe.  "  It  was  he  who  buricfqued  the  Pi'alm  of 
"  David.  If  it  upforeni  to  me  that  Pfalm  was  builefqucd  by  a  Ptpjh 
"  rlymtjtcr.  I.ct  rhymi.-.g  per.'bns  who  have  bern  brought  up  Prottfiam  be 
"  orherwife  « hat  they  will,  let  them  be  rakes,  let  them  be  fcourdrels,  let  them 
"  be  A'.Lt.i^i,  ya  education  hit  made  an  ii;vir»ciblc  imprefTion  on  them  in 

♦•  b-half 
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This  labour  paft,  by  Bridewell  all  defcend, 
(As  morning  pray'r,  and  flagellation  end  '^)  27» 

To  where  Fleet-ditch  with  dilemboo^uineftreams 
Rolls  the  large  tribute  of  dead  dogs  to  Thames, 
The  king  of  dykes  !   than  whom  no  fluice  of  mud 
With  deeper  fable  blots  the  filver  flood. 
*'  Here  ftrip,  my  children  !  here  at  once  leap  in,       275 
*'  Here  prove  who  beft  can  dafli  thro'  thick  and  thin  f, 
"  And  who  the  mofl:  in  love  of  dirt  f  excel, 
**  Or  dark  dexterity  f  of  groping  well. 
''  Who  flings  moft  filth,  and  wide  pollutes  around 
"  Thellream,  be  his  the  weekly  Journals  |  bound;  2S0 

*'  Api§ 

«'  behalf  of  the  facred  writings.  But  a  Pof,}p  rbymefttr  has  been  brouglit  up 
*'  with  a  contempt  for  thofe  facred  writings  ;  now  fiiew  me  another  Popip? 
"  rymcfter  but  he."  This  manner  of  argumentation  is  ufual  with  Mr.  Den- 
nis; he  has  employed  the  fame  againft  Sir  Richard  himfelf,  in  a  like  charge 
of  Impiety  and  Jrre/igien.  '<  All  Mr.  Blackmore's  ccleftial  machines,  as  they 
*'  cannot  be  defended  fo  much  as  by  common  received  opinion,  fo  are  they 
*'  dire<niy  contrary  to  the  dofttine  of  the  church  of  England  ;  for  the  vifible 
*'  defcent  of  an  Angel  muft  be  a  miracle.  fJow  it  is  the  doiftrine  of  ihe 
"  Church  of  England  that  miracles  had  ceafed  a  long  time  before  Prince 
"  Arthur  came  into  the  world.  Now  if  thedo£lrineof  the  Church  of  Eng- 
•'  land  be  true,  as  we  are  obliged  to  believe,  then  are  all  the  celeftial  ma- 
"  chines  in  Prince  Arthur  unfutTerable,  as  wanting  not  only  human,  but 
*'  divine  probability.  But  if  the  machines  are  fufTerable,  that  is,  if  they 
"  have  fo  much  as  divine  prebability,  then  it  follows  of  ncceflity  that  the 
"  do(nnne  of  the  Church  is  falfe.  So  I  leave  it  to  every  impartial  Clergy- 
*'  man  toctnfider,"  ttc.     Preface  to  the  Remarks  on  Prince  Arthur. 

*  It  is  between  eleven  and  twelve  in  the  morning,  after  church  fcrvice, 
that  the  criminals  are  whipt  in  IJridcwcli — This  is  to  matk  piuicf^Uiilly  the 
time  of  the  day  :  Homer  does  it  by  (he  circumftance  of  the  Judges  rifing  from 
court,  or  of  the  Labourers  dnner;  our  author  by  one  very  proper  both  to 
the  Pcif.n:  and  the  Scene  of  his  poem,  which  we  may  remember  commenced 
in  the  evening  of  the  Lord- mayor's  day  :  the  firft  book  pafTed  in  that  night  \ 
the  next  mo>rirg  the  games  begin  in  the  Strand,  thence  along  Fleet-Oreet 
(places  inhabited  by  hookfellersj  then  they  proceed  by  Bridewell  toward 
Fleet-ditch,  and  lalUy  thro'  Ludgalc  to  the  city  and  the  Temple  of  the 
Goddefs. 

f  The  three  chief  qualifications  of  Party-  writers  :  to  flick  at  nothing,  to 
<3elight  in  flinging  dirt,  and  to  llander  in  the  dark  by  gucfs. 

\  Pipers  of  n-ws  and  fcindal  intermixed,  on  different  fides  and  panics, 
and  frequently  I'h'.finjj  from  orj;  !id-:  to  the  other,  called  the  London  Jour- 
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*'   ^  P'S  ^^  '^'"^"^^  ^^  ^^'"^  ^^''*"  (-lives  the  bcft  ; 
*'  A  peck  of  coals  a-piccc  *^  Ihall  glad  the  reft." 

In  naked  niMjcfty  Oldiiiixon  Aands  f , 
And  Milo-like  lurvcys  his  arms  and  hands ; 
Then  lighing  thus,   "  And  rin  I  now  threelcore  ?       285 
*'  Ah,  why,  yc  Gods  !  fliouUl  two  and  two  make  four  [  r'' 

Vol.  II.  G  lt  He 

nal,  Bri:il}i  Journal,  Daily  Journal,  e\:  tlic  conc-zlcd  writers  of  which 
lor  fome  time  were  OKlmixon,  Roon-.c,  Ainall,  Conoan^n,  and  oihcrs  ; 
pcrlbns  never  Iciii  by  our  auriicr. 

•  Our  indn'g(.nt  Vo:t,  when-vcr  h-.-  has  fpuken  of  any  diity  or  low  work, 
conlfanily  putiui  in  mindofihc  fwfriy  of  the  offenders,  as  the  only  cx- 
t'rnuaiion  of  fuih  prafticcs.  I.ct  any  oik-  but  remark,  wlun  a'll.iif,  a  Pitk- 
pocktt,  an  llighuayniin,  or  a  Knijjht  of  the  port  are  Ipoken  of,  how  mucli 
our  hate  to  ihofe  charaftcrs  is  IclLncd,  if  they  add  a  »«</>  Thief,  a  /sir 
Pick-pocket,  an  tungty  Highwaymar,   a  fiar-virr  Knight  of  the  poll,  etc. 

t  Mr.  John  O1.D.M1  x«N,  next  to  Mr.  Dennis,  the  moft  aniicpt  Critic 
of  our  nation  ;  an  unjuft  ccnfurcr  of  Mr.  Addifon  in  his  profe  Ellay  on  Cri- 
ticifm>  who.Ti  aifo  in  his  imitation  of  Douhours  (called  the  Arts  of  Logic  and 
Rhetoric)  he  mifrepref  nts  in  plain  matter  of  faft  j  for  in  p.  4;,  he  cites  the 
Spectator  as  ahuiing  Dr.  Swift  by  name,  ulure  th.crc  is  not  the  !eaft  hint  of 
it;  and  in  p.  304,  is  To  injurious  as  to  fugged  that  Mr.  Addifon  himfelf  writ 
thatTatl-r,  No  43,  which  fays  of  his  ovin  Simile,  tht  '  '  Tis  as  great  as 
*•  ever  entered  into  the  mind  of  man."  "  In  Pot  try  h-.-  wjs  not  fo  happy 
•'  as  laborious,  and  therefore  chararterized  by  the  Tailcr,  No.  6z,  by  ti:e 
«•  mmc  of  Omlcron  the  uniern  Patr .''  C'lfl,  K.ey,  p.  1  j,  "  lie  wrt  dr.T.Ti.i:>c 
*•  works,  and  a  volume  of  poetry  CKnlUting  of  hrruic  Epifll  s  fc.  Ionic 
**  whereof  arc  very  well  done,"  faid  that  great  Judge  .Vr.  [atob,  iu  his 
Lives  of  Poets,  vol.  ii    p.  303. 

In  his  EfTay  on  Criticifm,  an<l  the  .^rts  of  logic  and  Rhcfoiic,  he  fre. 
quently  icfle^ls  on  ci;r  .Author  But  the  top  of  hii  charac'^cr  was  a  Pervcrttr 
of  Hillary,  in  that  fcandalous  one  of  the  Stuarts  in  foiio,  and  his  Critioil 
Hiftoryof  England,  two  volumes,  oflavo.  Being  employed  by  biftiop  Kennrt. 
iu  pubiilhingth:  hiftoruns  in  his  Collcdtion,  hcfaifified  Daniel"*  Clironiele 
iu  numberltfs  places.  Ye*  this  very  man,  in  the  preface  tn  tJie  firO  of  th.fc 
books,  advanced  »  fxiri'-cular  fn^ta  cliaVge  three  eminent  perfonsof  falfifying 
llie  lord  Clarendon's  Hiiiory;  which  fa^  has  been  di'provcd  bv  Dr.  Attcf- 
biiry,  late  hilhop  of  Rocbcftcr,  then  the  only  furvivor  of  them  j  and  tlie 
particular  part  he  pretended  to  be  falfificd,  produc-d  fince,  after  al.Tioil 
ninety  years,  in  that  noble  author'f  oiiginal  maoufcript.  <Hc  was  ail  bit 
life  a  viruLnt  Paity- writer  for  hire,  andrcceivid  his  reward  in  airualJ  place, 
v.hich  he  cnjjyed  to  Ii*  death.  ' 

\  Very  reatonabl^' doth  this  aitcient  Critic  con^^lain:  Wiihort  <jQut>t  ic 
wa*  a  fault  in  ihc  Q^ntt-taiuia  of  things.     For  the  i^'trid,  as  a  great  wri'er 

faith, 
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He  laid,  and  climb'd  a  flranded  lighter's  height, 

Shot  to  the  black  abyfs,  and  plung'd  downright. 

The  Senior's  judgment  all  the  crowd  admire, 

Who  but  to  fink,  the  deeper,  role  the  higher.  290 

Next  Smedley  div'd"^^  ;  flow  circles  dimpled  o'er 
The  quaking  mud,  that  clos'd  and  op'd  no  hiore. 
All  look,  all  ligh,  and  call  on  Smedley  loft  ; 
Smedley  in  vain  refounds  thro'  all  the  coall. 

Then  elTay'd  — i  ;  Icarce  vanifli'd  out  of  fight,      295 
He  buoys  up  inftant,  and  returns  to  light  : 
He  bears  no  tokens  of  the  fabler  ftreams, 
And  mounts  far  oft'  among  the  Swans  of  Thames, 

True  to  the  bottom,  fee  Concancn  i  creep, 
A  cold,  long-winded,  native  of  the  deep  ;  3^® 

If 

faith,  be'in^ gi-ven  to  a  man  for  a  [•.:hjcli  of  difpittgthn,  he  might  think  him- 
folf  mocked  with  a  penurious  gift,  were  any  thing  made  ctrrain.  Hence 
thofe  rupciior  maftcrs  of  ui/uom,  ihe  Haf'tia  and  Academics,  realonably  con- 
clude that  tiuo  and  tivo  d'j  r.ot  tr.akc  f .ur.  SCRIBX-- 

But  we  need  not  go  f<)  far,  lo  rin.ark  what  the  Poet  principally  intended, 
the  abfnrdity  of  coivpiaining  of  oA/ d^f,  which  muli  neccffarily  happen,  as 
long  as  we  are  indulged  ia  our  delir^-s  of  adding  one  year  to  another. 

"'  In  tlie  fuirepiiiious  editic.iis,  this  uhole  EpiTodc  was  applied  to  an  ini- 
tial letter  E  ,  by  uliom  if  tliey  meant   the  Laureate,  nothing  was  more 

abCurd,  no  part  agreeing  with  his  charnclfcr.  'J  he  allegory  evidently  de- 
mands a  perfon  dipp'd  in  Icriiidal,  and  deeply  immerfLd  in  dirty  work  : 
whereas  Mr.  Fufdcn's  \vriti:igs  rarely  olfenc! d  hue  by  their  length  and  mul- 
titude, and  accordiii^ijy  are  taxed  of  notliing  elfc  in  book  i.  ver.  loz.  liut 
the  perfon  here  mi-iitioitd,  an  Irilhman,  was  author  and  publifhcr  of  niuny 
fciirrilous  Pitc.s,  a  wt(kly  Wiiittlriil  Journal,  in  tjic  year  1 722,  in  the 
name  of  Sir  JamfS  Taktr  5  and  parricuiarly  whole  volumes  of  Billingigate 
a?,ainft  Dr.  .Sw-ift  anl  Mr.  Pope,  called  Gulliveriana  and  Alcxardriana, 
printed  in  oiftP.vo,   171?.. 

f  A  gentleman  of  gcniii;  and  'p  i"  who  was  fcrctly  dipt  in  fome  papers 
of  this  kind,  on  whom  our  poet  b( flows  a  panegyric  indcad  of  a  fatire,  as 
/^{^.Terving  to  be  bctur  employed  than  in  party-quarrels,  and  ptrfonal  in- 
Teclives. 

\  Matthew  CoNC  A  s  KN.,  an  Iriiliman  bred  to  thslaw.  Smedley  (one 
of  bis  brcthictrin  ennii  y  to  Swift)  in  his  Metaniorpjiolis  of  Scribierus,  p.  7, 
accnO.s  him  of  "  having  bonftcd  (,r  (vl^ai  he  iiaii  not  written,  hut  other'  had 
"  1 -vil'  d  sntl  done  for  iiim."  Ke  was  amiior  of  (everal  dull  and  dead  fcur- 
r  lilies  in  ih'-  I  ^lr 'l!  and  London  JoiiiDals,  and   in  a  paper  called  the  Spe- 

culatifl. 
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If  perfcverancc  gain  the  Diver's  prize, 

Not  everlafting  Blacl^more  this  denies  : 

No  noifc,  no  ftir,   no  motion  can'ft  tliou  make, 

Th'  unconlcious  ftream  llccps  o'er  thee  like  a  lake. 

Next  plung'd  a  i'echle,  Ijut  a  dcfp'ratc  pack,  305 

With  each  a  fickly  hrotlier  at  his  hack  *  : 
Sons  of  a  13ay  !  juft  buoyant  on  the  flood. 
Then  number'd  with  the  puppies  in  the  mud. 
Afk  ve  their  names  ?   I  couki  as  foon  difclofe 
The  names  of  thefe  blind  puppies  as  of  tliofe.  310 

Faft  by,  like  Niobe  f  (her  children  gone) 
Sits  Mother  OfDornc  }|,  ftupify'd  to  i\one  ! 
And  Monumental  Brais  this  record  bears, 
*'  There  are, — ah  no  !  thefe  were  the  Gazetteers  §  !" 

(i  g  2  Nor 


o 


culatift.  In  a  pamphL-t,  called  a  Suppltm  in  to  ilic  Profound,  he  dealt 
very  unfairly  wiih  our  Poet,  not  only  frequently  imputin;;  to  liim  Mr. 
Broome's  vcrfts  (for  which  he  might  indeed  fccm  in  fomc  degree  accoun:- 
ablc,  having  corrected  wiiat  that  jjent'cman  did)  Init  jhofc  of  the  duke  of 
Buckingham,  and  orhcrs  :  lo  this  rare  piico  lomcbody  humoroully  caufed 
him  to  take  for  liis  motto,  De  profund-,  clamji/i.  He  was  fincj  a  hired  Scrib- 
ler  in  the  Daily  Coutant,  where  he  poured  forth  much  Biliingfgate  againfl 
the  lord  Bolingbrokc,  and  others;  aftcv  whi«h  this  man  was  <"urp.irmgiy 
promoted  to  adminiftcr  Jullice  and  Law  in  Jamaica. 

•  Tbefc  were  daily  papers,  a  number  of  which,  to  IcfTen  the  expencc, 
were  printed  one  en  the  back  of  another. 

f  See  the  flory  in  Ovid,  Met.  vii.  where  th:  mifrrable  Pctrcfacftion  of 
this  old  Lady  is  pathetically  dcfcrjbcd. 

II  A  name  afTunicd  by  rho  cidcft  and  graveft  of  thsfe  writers,  who  at  lad 
being  afliamcd  of  his  pupils,  gave  his  paper  over,  and  i:i  his  age  remained 
filent. 

§  We  ought  not  to  fuppofe  that  a  modern  Critic  here  taxeth  the  Poet 
witli  an  Anachronifm,  affirming  thefe  Gazetteers  not  to  have  lived  within 
the  time  of  his  poem,  and  challenging  us  to  produce  any  luch  paper  ct  that 
date.  But  wc  may  with  equal  aflurancc  alTcrt  thefe  Gazetteers  not  lo  have 
lived  fince,  and  challenge  all  the  Iratn-.d  world  to  produce  one  fuch  paper  at 
this  day.  Surely  therefore,  where  the  point  is  lo  obl'cure,  our  author  ought 
not  to  be  cenfured  too  lalhly.  Scribl, 

Notwithflanding  this  atTc<>cd  ijnorance  of  the  good  Scriblerus,  the  Dai/y 
Gaxiiuer  1HZS  a  title  given  very  property  to  ccrizin  papers,  rich  of  which 
•alltdbut  a  day.      Into  this,  as  a  common  luik,  was  rcc.ived  all  the  tralh, 

wl'.ich 
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Not  fo  bold  Arnall*  ;  with  a  weight  of  IkuU,        315 
Furious  he  drives,  precipitately  dull, 
Whirpools  and  ftorms  his  circling  arm  inveft. 
With  all  the  might  of  gravitation  bleft. 
No  crab  more  aftive  in  the  dirty  dance, 
Downward  to  climb,  and  backward  to  advance,         32O 
He  brings  up  half  the  bottom  on  his  head. 
And  loudly  claims  the  Journal  and  the  Lead. 

The 


which  had  been  before  tliYperfed  in  fcvcral  Journals,  and  chculated  at  the 
public  expence  of  the  nation.  Tlic  authors  were  the  fame  obfcure  men  : 
though  fometimcs  relieved  by  occafional  efTays  from  Statefmcn,  Courtiers, 
Bifhops,  Deans,  and  Do^^ors.  The  meaner  fort  were  rewarded  with  money . 
others  with  places  or  benefices,  from  an  hundred  fo  a  thoufand  a  year.  It 
appear*  from  the  Report  of  the  Secret  Committee  for  enquiring  into  tlie  conduft 
of  R.  carl  of  O.  "  That  no  lefs  than//>y  tboufand feventy-Je-ven  peuniis,  eigbteta 
«'  Hbtllingi,  were  paid  to  Authors  and  Printers  of  News  papers,  fuch  as  Free 
«•  Britons,  Daily  Courants,  Corn  Cutter's  Journals,  Gazetteers,  and  other 
"  political  papers,  between  Feb.  10,  1731,  and  Feb.  lo,  1741."  Which 
fhewsthe  Benevolence  of  one  Minirter  to  have  expended,  for  the  current  dul- 
nefs  of  ten  years  in  Britain,  double  the  fim  which  gained  Louis  XiV.  fo 
much  honour,  in  annual  Penfions  to  Learned  men  ail  over  Europe.  In 
which,  and  in  a  much  longer  time,  not  a  Penfion  at  Court,  nor  Preferment 
in  the  Church  cr  Univcrfitics,  of  any  Confideration,  was  beflowid  on  any 
man  diOinguiflied  for  his  Learning  fcparately  from  Party- merit,  or  Pam- 
phlet-uriiing. 

It  is  worth  a  rcf!eif^ion,  that  of  all  the  Panegyrics  bef}owed  by  thele 
writers  on  this  great  Minifler,  not  one  is  at  this  day  extant  or  rcmember'd  ; 
nor  even  fo  much  credit  done  to  his  Pcrfonal  charaftcr  by  all  they  have 
written,  as  by  one  fhott  occafional  compliment  of  our  Author  : 

•'  Seen  him  1  have  ;  but  in  his  happier  hour 

*•  OifodalPUajure,   ill  exchang'd  for  AiuV  / 

"  Seen  him,  uncumbcr'd  by  the  venal  Tiibe, 

"  Smile  without  Art,  and  tuin  without  a  Bribe." 
*  Wri-Li.'iM  Arnai-l,  br.d  an  attorney,  was  a  p'?rfc{ft  Genius  in 
this  fort  of  work.  He  began  under  twenty  with  furious  Party-papers; 
then  faccecdt'd  Concancn  in  the  Hritilh  Journal.  At  the  firft  publication  o^ 
the  Dunciad,  he  prevailed  on  the  author  not  to  give  him  his  due  place  in  Jt» 
by  a  letter  profefTing  his  dctc-(btioi)  of  fuch  pra(ftices  as  his  Fredeccnbr's. 
But  f)nce,  by  the  mod  unexampled  infolcncc,  and  perfonal  abufe  of  feveral 
great  men,  the  Poet's  particular  friends,  he  moft  amply  deferved  a  niche  in 
the  Temple  of  Infamy  :  Witnefs  a  paper,  called  the  Free  Briton  ;  a  Dedi- 
cation intitule!,    To  the  Genuine  UlundtriT,    1731,  and  many  others,     fic 

writ 
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Tlie  plunging  Prelate  *,  and  his  pond'rous  Grace, 
With  holy  envy  gave  one  Layman  place. 
When  lo  !   a  hurft  of  thunder  fhook  the  flood  325 

Slow  rofc  a  form,  in  majcfty  of  Mud  ; 
Shaking  the  horrors  of  his  fable  brows, 
And  each  ferocious  feature  grim  with  ooze. 
Greater  he  looks,  and  more  than  mortal  ilares : 
Then  thus  the  wonders  of  the  deep  declares.  330 

Firft  lie  relates,  how  finking  to  the  cliin, 
Smitwith  his  mien,  the  Mud-nymphs  fuck'd  him  In  : 
How  young  Lutetia,  foftcr  than  the  down, 
Nigrina  black,  and  Merdamante  brown, 
Vy'd  for  his  love  in  jetty  bow'rs  below,  335 

As  Hylas  fair  f  was  ravifli'd  long  ago. 
Then  fung,  how  fhown  him  by  the  Nut-brown  maids 
A  branch  of  Styx  j   here  rlfcs  from  the  Shades. 

That 


writ  for  hire,  and  valued  himfclf  upon  it  ;  not  indeed  without  caufc,  it  ap- 
pearing by  the  aforcfaid  Rei'ort,  iliat  he  received  "  for  Free  Britons,  and 
'•  other  writings,  in  the  fp.'ce  of  four  years,  no  lefs  than  ten  thcujand  rtirtc 
"  hundred  and  n'tntty-ftvtn  p<jU'ds,Ji*  Jkiliinvi,  and  eight  fence,  out  of  the  Trea- 
*•  fury."  Put  frequrntly,  tluo'  his  furyorfolly,  he  exceeded  all  the  ?)oundsof 
his  commilTion,  and  obliged  his  honourable  Patron  to  ilifavow  his  fcuriilities. 

*  It  ha\  ing  been  invidioufly  infinuated  that  by  this  title  was  meant  a  truly 
great  Prelate,  as  refpc^table  for  his  defence  of  the  prefenl  balance  of  power 
in  the  civil  conftitut -on,  as  for  his  oppofition  to  the  Scheme  of  no  power  at 
all,  in  the  nllginui  \  1  owe  (o  much  to  the  memory  of  my  dcceafed  friend  as 
to  declare,  that  when,  a  little  before  his  death,  I  informed  him  of  this  in- 
finuation,  he  called  it  vile  and  malicious,  as  any  candid  man,  he  faid,  might 
underftand,  by  his  having  paid  a  willing  compliment  to  this  very  prelate  in 
another  part  of  the  poem. 

f  Who  was  ravilhcd  by  the  water-nymphs  and  drawn  into  the  river.  The 
ftory  is  told  at  large  by  Valerius  Flaccus,   lib.  iii.  Argon.  Sec  Virgil,  Ed.  vi. 

Ovi    cyi  Tlr.riu  ffVf/Uf^ijyilai  clfyvci^ifVm 
A>.Xa'  Ti  pit  jcxbv  irifiit  tTrieiiit  ii/T   iXatu. 

Homer,  11.  ii.  Cata^. 
Of  the!and  of  Dreams  in  the  Tame  region,  he  makes  mention,  OdylF.  .ruiv. 
Sec  alfo  Lucian's  true  Hiilory.      Lithe  and  the  Land  »f  Dreamt  allegorically 

rcprefent 
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That  tin£lnr\l  ?.s  It  runs  with  Lethe's  flrcams, 
And  vvaftinG;  vapours  from  the  land  of  dreamSj  340 

(As  under  feas  Alpheus'  ferret  iluice 
Bears  Pifa's  off'rihg  to  his  Arethufe) 
Pours  into  Thames  :  and  hence  the  mingled  wave 
Intoxicates  the  pert,  and  lulls  the  grave  : 
Here  brilkcr  vapours  o'er  the  Temple  creep,  345 

There,  all  from  Paul's  to  Aldgate  drink  and  ileep. 
Thence  to  the  banks  where  rev'rend  bards  repofe. 
They  led  him  foft ;  each  rev'rend  Bard  arofe  ; 
And  Milbourn''-  chief,  deputed  by  the  reft. 
Gave  him  the  caflbck,  furcingle,  and  veft.  350 

''*'^  Receive  (he  fald)  thefe  robes  which  once  were  mine, 
*'  Dulnefs  is  facred  in  a  found  divine." 
He  ceas'd,  and  fprcad  the  robe ;  the  crowd  confefs 
llie  rev'rend  Flamen  in  his  lengthen'd  drefs. 
Around  him  wide  f  a  fable  army  ftand,  355 

A  low-born,  cell-bred,  felfifli,  fcrvile  band. 

Prompt 

»eprefent  llie  HiupefaFi'mn  or  'v'lfnr.ary  Madncfs  of  poets,  equally  chill  and  ex- 
travagant. Of  Alpheus's  watirs  glid  ng  fccrctly  under  the  fia  of  Pifa,  f© 
mix    v.ith    thofe  of  Arethufe   in   Sicily,  fee   Mofchus,    Idyll,    vjii.     Virg. 

IcL  X. 

"  Sic  tibi,  cum  fiu(fliisrtibter  labere  Sicanos. 

"  Doris  amara  fiiam  non  intermifccat  undam" 
And  again,    .'En.  iii. 

•  «   Alphcum  fama  efl  hue,  Elidis  amnem, 

"  Occu'tas  egifr^  vias  fi.bter  mare,  qui  nunc 
*'  f)re,  Arethufa,  tuo  SicfilU  confunditur  undis." 
*  I.rke  Milbourn,  a  clergyman,  the  faireft  of  Criiics  ;  who,  when  he 
rvrotc  againit  Mr.  Dryden's  Virgil,  did  him  jiidic;  in  priming  at  the  fame 
time  his  own  tranflations  of  him,  which  were  intolerable.  His  manner  of 
•writing  has  a  great  reftmblance  with  tliat  of  the  gcntkmtn  of  'he  Dunciad 
againft  our  autiior,  as  will  be  fcen  in  the  Parallel  of  Mr.  Drydcn  and  him. 
Append. 

■)■  It  is  to  be  lioped  that  the  fatire  in  thefe  lines  will  be  underOood  in  the 
confined  fenfe  in  which  the  Author  meant  h,  of  fuch  only  of  the  Clergy, 
who,  iho'  folemnly  engaged  in  the  fervice  of  Religion,  dedicate  themfelves 
f(>r  venal  and  corrupt  ends  to  that  of  Miniflcrs  or  Faftionsj  and  tho' edu- 
cated under  an  entire  ignorance  of  the  world,  afpirc  to  interfere  in  the  go- 
vernment of  :t,  and  confcquently  to  diflurb  and  diforder  it  ;  in  which   they 

faU 
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Prompt  or  to  guarJ  or  ftab,   to  faint  9r  damn, 
Hcav'n's  Swils,  who  fight  for  any  God,  or  Man. 

Thro'  Lud's  tam'd  gates  *,  along  the  wcll^knowa  Fleet 
Rolls  the  black  troop,  and  overlhadcs  the  ftrecf,         36« 
'Till  fhow'rs  of  Sermons,  Characters,  Eiiays, 
In  circling  fleeces  whiten  all  the  ways  : 
So  clouds  rcplenifli'd  from  fome  bog  below, 
jVIount  in  dark  volumes,  and  defcend  in  fnow. 
Here  ftopt  the  Goddefs  ;  and  in  pomp  proclaims        3^15 
A  gentler  exercife  to  clofe  the  srames. 

*'  Ye  Critics  !   in  whofc  heads,  as  equal  fcalcs 
"  I  weigh  what  author's  hcavinefs  prevails  : 
*'  Which  moft  conduce  to  footh  the  foul  in  llumberj, 
"  My  H — ley's  periods,  or  my  Blackmorc's  numbers ; 
*'   Attend  the  trial  we  propofe  to  make  :  371 

"  If  there  be  man,  who  o'er  fuch  works  can  wake, 
**  Sleep's  all-lubduing  charms  who  dares  defy, 
**   And  boafts  Ulyires'  ear  with  Argus'  eye  +  ; 
*'  To  him  we  grant  our  amplefl  pow'rs  to  fit  375; 

*'  Judge  of  all  prefcnt,  paft,  and  future  wit  ; 
"  To  cavil,  cenfure,  di£tatc,   right  or  wrong, 
**  Full  and  eternal  privilege  of  tongue."' 


fiil  fh.ort  of  th:ir  Prcd.ctdbis  only  by  btin:^  inveflcd  with  much  Icfs  of  that 
power  and  authority,  which  ihty  employed  indifTcrcntly  ^as  is  hintid  at  iii 
the  lines  above)  ctlicr  in  fiipporting  arbitrary  power,  or  in  exciting  rebel- 
lion ;  in  canonizing  the  vices  of  1  yran's,  or  in  biacker.irig  ;he  virtues  of 
Patriots;  in  corrujjtiiig  religion  by  fupcrflition,  or  betraying  it  by  lihcrtin- 
ifm,  asciihtr  v^as  ilioiight  beft  to  fifvc  (he  ends  of  policy,  or  riaitcr  li.c  tal- 
lies of  the  great. 

•  "  K  nj  Lud  repairing  the  city,  called  it  after  his  own  nam-,  Luis 
"  Town  ;  the  flrong  gitc  which  he  built  in  the  weft  part,  he  likcwifc,  for 
"  his  own  l-.onr.ur,  named  Ludgate.  In  the  year  1160,  this  garc  was  bcau- 
"  tificd  with  imagts  o^  Lud  and  ©tlicr  kings.  Thofe  images  in  the  reign  of 
••  Fd*ard  VI,  had  their  heads  fn.Itt-n  off  and  were  otii.iwifo  defaced 
"  by  unadvifrd  lolks.  Qneen  Mary  did  fet  new  heads  upon  t.'ieirold  bodies 
"  again.  The  aS:h  of  queen  FTzabeth  the  fame  gate  was  clean  taktn  do.un, 
'•  and  nrwiy  anl  hcautifully  Luildcd.  wi:li  :miu,.s  of  Lud  and  otiicrs,  ai 
"   jforc."     Stnv'i  Survey  of  I.ondcn 

+   SiC  Pom    Odyi!.  xli.     Ovid,   Met    i. 
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Three  College  Sophs,  and  three  pert  Templars  came. 
The  fame  their  talents,  and  their  taftes  the  fame  ;      38a 
Each  prompt  to  query,   anfwer,   and  debate, 
And  fmit  with  love  of  Poefy  and  Prate. 
The  pond'rous  books  too  gentle  readers  bring  ! 
The  heroes  fit,  the  vulgar  form  a  ring, 
The  clam'rous  crowd  is  hufh'd  with  mugs  of  Mum,     385 
'Till  all  tun'd  equal,  fend  a  gen'ral  hum. 
Then  mount  the  Clerks,  and  in  one  lazy  tone 
Through  the  long,  heavy,  painful  page  drawl  on  *  • 
Soft  creeping,  words  on  words,  the  fenlc  compofe. 
At  ev'ry  line  they  ftretch,  they  yawn,  they  doze.      390 
As  to  foft  gales  top-heavy  pines  bow  low 
Their  heads,   and  lift  them  as  they  ceafe  to  blow  i 
Thus  oft  they  rear,   and  oft  the  head  decline. 
As  breathe,  or  paufe,  by  fits,  the  airs  divine. 
And  now  to  this  fide,  now  to  that  they  nod,  395 

As  verfe,  or  profe,  infufe  the  drowzy  God. 
Thrice  Budgel  aim'd  to  fpeak  f ,  but  thrice  fuppreft 
By  potent  Arthur,  knock'd  his  chin  and  breaft, 
Toland  and  Tindal  ;,  prompt  at  priells  to  jeer. 
Yet  filent  bow'd  to  ChrijVs  No  kingdojn  here  j|.  400 

Who 

*  *•  All  tbefe  lines  very  well  imitate  the  ftow  drowzinefs  with  which  tli«y 
•'  proceed.  It  is  impodiblc  to  any  one,  who  has  a  poetical  car,  to  read 
"  them  without  perceiving  the  heavinefs  that  iagi  in  the  vcrfc,  to  imitate 
«'  the  aflion  it  defcribes.  The  (imile  of  the  Pines  is  very  juft  and  well  a- 
"  dapted  to  the  fiil>jc£l ;"  fays  an  enemy,  in  his  Eflay  on  the  Dunciad, 

p.  II. 

+  Famous  for  his  Ipeccheson  many  occafions  about  the  South  Sea  fcheme, 
tu,  "  He  is  a  very  ingenious  gentleman,  and  hath  written  fpme  excellent 
«•  Epilogues  to  plays,  and  one  jm ail  piece  on  Love,  which  is  very  pretty." 
Tacob,  Lives  of  Poets,  vol.  ii.  p.  zSy.  But  tliis  genijeman  fince  made  him- 
felf  much  more  eminent,  and  perfonally  well  known  to  the  greatcft  ftatcf- 
men  of  all  parlies,   as  well  as  to  all  the  Coufts  of  Law  in  this  nation. 

i  Two  pc.fons  not  fo  happy  as  to  he  obfciire,  who  writ  againft  ihe  Re- 
ligion of  iheir  Country.  TJar.d,  the  Author  of  the  A{|ieift's  liturgy,  called 
Pantbeift'uon,  was  a  Ipy,  in  pay  to  lord  Oxford.  TWa/  was  author  of  the 
R'lritsof  il.'i:Ci  'iltian  Ckurck,  And  Clriftiar.iry  at  Ud  ai  the  CrtJttun.  He  alfo 
wrote  an  abulivc  pampltiet  agair.ft  carl  S— ,  which  was  Jiipprtfled,  while  yet 
in  MS.  bY  an  eminent  perfon,  then  out  of  rbe  minidry,  to  whom  he  fhewed 

iff 
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Who  fate  the  neareft,  by  the  words  o'ercome, 

Slept  firft  ;  the  diftant  nodded  to  the  hum. 

Then  down  arcroU'c]  the  books ;  ftrctch'd  o'er 'em  lies 

Each  gentle  clerk,  and  mutt'ring  fcals  his  eyes, 

As  what  a  Dutchman  *  plumps  into  the  lakes,  405 

One  circle  firft,    and  then  a  Iccond  makes ; 

What  Dulnefs  dropt  among  her  Ions  impreft 

Like  motion  from  one  circle  to  the  reft  : 

So  from  the  mid-moll  the  nutation  fprcads 

Round  and  more  round,  o'er  all  x\icfea  of  heads,  410 

Ax.  laft  Ccntlivre  f  felt  her  voice  to  fail, 

Motteux  himfelf  unfinifli'd  left  his  tale, 

Boyer  the  State,  and  Law  the  Stage  gave  o*er  f, 

Morgan  1|  and  Mandevil  ^  could  prate  no  more  ; 

Vol.  II.  Y^  h  Nortor> 


it,  expe£Ving  his  approbation  :  This  Doflor  afterwards  pnblifhed  the  fame 
piece  m«r«//i  m-ttjr.dn,  againfl  tlut  very  perfon. 

U    Tliis  is  faii  by  Curl,    Key  to  Dune,   to  allude  to  a  fcrmon  of  3  reve- 
rend Bilh  >p. 

•  It  is  a  common  and  fooli(h  miftake,  that  a  ludicrous  parody  of  a  grate 
and  celebrated  pafTage  is  a  ridiculr  of  that  paffage.      The  reader,  therefore, 
if  he  will,  may  call  this  a  parody  of  the  author's  own  fublime  Similitude  in 
•the  EfTay  on  Man,  Ep.  iv. 

As  the  fmail  pebble,  etc. 
but  will  any  body  therefore  fulpe^  the  one  to  be  a  ridicule  of  the  other?  /y 
ridicule  indeed  there  is  in  every  parody  ;  but  when  the  image  is  transferred 
from  one  fubjeft  to  another,  and  the  fubjeft  is  not  a  poem  turltfqutd  (which 
Scriblerus  hopes  the  reader  will  dillinguilh  from  a  burUjqut  poem)  there  the 
fidiculc  falls  D«t  on  the  thing  imitated,  but  imitating.  Thu^,  for  indance, 
Jihen 

Old  Edward's  armour  beams  on  Gibber's  breafl, 
it  is,  without  doubt,  an  obje£t  ridiculous  enough.     But  I  think  it  f^^Us'nciy 
ther  on   old  king  Edward,  nor  his  armour,  but  on   his  armour-bearer  only. 
Let  ths  be  faid  to  explain  our  Author's  parodies  (a  figure  that  has  always  a 
good  effcft  in  a  mock  epic  poem)  cither  from  profane  or  facred  writers. 

f  Mri.  Sufanna  Cemlivre,  wife  to  Mr.  Centlivrc,  Yeoman  of  the  Mouth 
to  his  M»jefty,  She  writ  many  Plays,  and  a  Song  (fays  Mr.  Jacob,  vol.  i. 
p.  3x  }  before  (he  was  feven  years  old.  She  a!fo  wiit  a  Billsd  againrt  Mr. 
Pope's  Homer,  before  he  began  it, 

J  A.  Boyer,  a  voluminous  compiler  of  Annal«,  Polirfcal  CoIlcOion<,  etc. 
—  William  Law,  A.M.  wrote  with  great  zeal  againd  the  Sta^- :  Mr.  Dcn- 
iii.- aiifwered   with  as  Z^''V- '•    Their  Jjooks   were   prjn:ed    nxC.      Mr.  Law 

affirm-'. 
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Norton  "^  from  Daniel  and  Oftroea  fprung,  215 

Blefs'd  with  his  father's  front,  annd  mother's  tongue, 
Hunc;  filent  down  his  never-blufhinji  head  ; 
And  all  was  hufli'd,  as  Folly's  felf  lay  dead'. 

Thus  the  foft  gifts  of  Sleep  conclude  the  day. 
And  llrctch'd  on  bulks,  as  ufual.  Poets  lay.  420 


affirmeJ,  tliat  •' Tlie  Playhoufe  is  f Tie  temple  of  the  Dc*il  5    the  peculiar 
*'  plcafure  cf  the  Devil  ;  where  all  they  who  go,  yield  to  the  Devil  j  where 
••  all  the  laughter  is  a  laughter  among  Devils;  and  all  who  are  there  are 
"  hearing  Mufic  iu  ihe  very  porch  of   Hell."     To  which  Mr.  Dennis  re- 
plied, that  '•  There  is  every  jot  as  rauch  difference  between  a  true  Play,    and 
*'  one  made  by  a  Portalter,  as  between  iw^  religious  bocks,   the  Bible  and  the 
"  Jlcotan.'"     Then   he  demonftrates,  that   "  All  thofe  who  had  written  a- 
"  gainfl  the  Stage  were  Jjabiies  and  Nonjurors;  and  did  it  always  at  a  time 
"  when  fomething  was  to  be  done  for  the  Pretender.     Mr.  Collier  piiblilhed 
*•  his  Short  View  when  France  declared  for  the  Chevalier ;  and  his  Diniiafive, 
"  jaft  at  the  great  [term y  when  the  devaftation  which  that  hurricane  wrought, 
••  had  amazed  and  aCloniflied  tlie  minds  of  men,  and  made  them  obnoxjons 
"  to  melancholy  and  derpoiiding  thoughts.      Mr.  Law  took  the  opportunity 
"  to  attack  the  Stage  upon  the  great  preparations  he  heard  were  making  a- 
"  broad,  and  which  the  yacotitis  flatteyed  ihenifelvcs  were  dcfigncd  in   their 
*'   favour.     And  as  for  Mr.  Bedford's  Serious  Remonilrancc,  tho*  I  know 
"  nothing  of  the  time  of  publifning  it,  yet  I  dare  to  lay  odds  it  was  either 
"  upon  the  duke  d'Amont'sbcingat  Somerfet-houfe,  or  upon  the  late  re^el/i-n.^* 
Dennis,   Stage  defended  againft  Mr.  Law,    p.  ult.     The  fame  Mr.  Law  is- 
•Author  of  a  b«ok,  intitlcd,  yin  Apfca!  to  all  that  doubt  of  or  dijhelicve  the  trutk 
eftheGoffel;  ia  which  he  has  detailed  a  Syftem  of  the  ranked  Spinozifm,  for 
the  moft  exarted  Theology  ,    and  amongfl  other  things  as  rare,  has  informed 
us  of  this,  that  Sir  Ifaac  Newton  flole  the  principles  of  his  philofophy  from 
one  Jacob  Eehman,  a  German  Coblcr. 

II  A  writer  againft  Religion,  didinguifhcd  no  otherwife  from  the  rabble  of 
his  tribe,  than  by  the  pomponfncfs  of  his  Title;  for  having  ftolen  his  Mo- 
rality from  Tindal,  and  his  Philofophy  from  Spinofa,  he  calls  himfelf,  by 
the  courtcfy  of  England,    a  Moral  Fhihfo^her. 

§  This  writer,  who  prided  himfelf  as  much  in  the  reputation  of  an  Im- 
&,iral  Pkilojopher,  was  author  of  a  fiimo\.\s  hoc^)ii  csWedi  the  Fable  of  the  Bees  % 
written  to  prove,  that  Moral  Virtue  is  the  Invention  of  knaves,  and  Chrif- 
tian  Virtue  the  Impofition  of  fools  j  and  that  Vice  is  nectdary,  and  alone 
iiifficicnt  to  render  Society  flourifliing  and  happy. 

*  Norton  Dc  Foe,  offspring  of  the  famous  Daniel,  Fortes  creantur  fortibut. 
One  of  the  aiithor.";  of  tlie  Hying  Port,  in  which  well  bred  work  Mr.  P.  had 
feme  time  the  honour  to  be  iilnifcd  with  liis  betters  ;  and  of  many  hired  fcur- 
tiUtics  and  daily  papas,  to  wliicli  In;  iKVct  ftt  his  name. 

Why 
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Why  fliould  I  finp^,  what  bards  the  nightly  Mufc 
Did  ilumb'rlng  vifit,   and  convey  to  ftews ; 
Who  prouder  march'd  with  maglftrates  in  ftate, 
To  fomc  fam'd  round-houfe,  ever  open  gate! 
How  Henley  lay  infplr'd  befide  a  fink,  425 

And  to  mere  mortals  Iccni'd  a  prlefl  in  drink  *  : 
While  others,  timely,  to  the  neighb' ring  Fleet  f 
(Haunt  of  the  Mules)  made  their  fafe  retreat, 

•  This  line  prcfents  us  with  an  excellent  moral,  that  we  arc  never  to  pafs 
iudgment  merely  by  appearances ;  a  IcfTon  to  all  men,  who  may  happen  to 
fee  a  reverend  Pcrfon  in  the  like  fiuiation,  not  to  determine  too  rallily: 
fince  not  only  the  Poets  frequently  defcrbe  a  Bard  infpired  in  this  poflure, 

(On  Cam's  fair  bank,  whire  Chaucer  lay  infpir'd, 
■nd  the  like)  but  an  eminent  Cafuill  tells  us.  that  "  if  a  Prieft  be  feen  in 
"  any  indecent  aflion,  we  ought  to  account  it  a  deception  of  fight,  or  illu- 
**  fionof  the  Devil,  who  (bmetimes  takes  upon  him  the  ftiape  ot  holy  mta 
**  on  purpofc  to  caufe  fcandal." 

t  A  prifon  for  infolvcnt  Debtors  on  the  bank  of  the  Ditch. 


The  End  of  tkc  Second  Eo©k. 
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BOOK     the    THIRD. 


A    R    G    U     M    E    N    T. 

A  FTER  the  other  perfons  are  difpofcd  in  tlieir  proper 
places  of  reft,  the  Goddefs  tranfports  the  King  to 
her  Temple,  and   there    lays    him   to  flumbcr  with  his 
head  on  her  lap  ;  a  podtion  of  marvellous  virtue,  which 
.caufeth  all  the  Vifions  of  wild   enthuliafts,  projeftors, 
politicians,  inamoratos,    caftle-builders,    chemifts,    and 
poets.  He  is  immediately  carried  on  the  v^^ings  of  Fancy, 
and  led  by  a  mad  Poetical   Sibyl,  to  the   Elyfian  Jhade  ; 
where,  on  the  banks  of  Lethe^  the   fouls  of  the   dull  are 
dipped  by  Bavins^  before  their  entrance  into  this  world. 
There  he  is  met  by  the  ghoft  o^  Settle,   and  by  him  made 
acquainted  with  the  wonders  of  the  place,  and  with  thofe 
which  he  himfelf  is  deftined  to  perform.     He  takes  hirti 
to  a  MouKt  ofV'ifion,  from  whence  he  fhews  him  the  paft 
Triumphs  of  the  Empire  of  Dulnefs,  then  the  prefcnt,  and 
laftly  the  future  ;  how  fmall  a  part  of  the  world  was  ever 
conquered  by  Science,  how  foon   thofe  conquefls  were 
ftopped,  and  tiiofe  very  nations  again  reduced  to  her  do- 
minion.    Then  diftinguifhing  the  Illand  of  Great  Britain 
'fliews  by  what  aids,  by  what  perfons,  and  by  what  de- 
crees 
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grccs  It  fhould  be  brought  to  her  Empire.  Some  of  the 
pcrfons  he  caufes  to  pals  in  review  before  his  eyes,  dc- 
fcribingeach  by  his  proper  figure,  charafler,  and  quali- 
fications. On  a  fudden  the  Scene  fliifts,  and  a  vaft  num- 
ber of  miracles  and  prodigies  appear,  utterly  furprizing 
and  unknown  to  the  King  himfelf,  'till  they  are  explained 
to  be  the  wonders  of  his  own  reign  now  commencing. 
On  this  fubjefl  Settle  breaks  into  a  congratulation,  yet 
not  unmixed  with  concern,  that  his  own  times  were  but 
the  types  of  thefe.  He  prophelies  how  firft  the  nation 
fliall  be  over-run  with  Farces,  Operas,  and  Shows ;  how 
the  Throne  of  Dulnefs  fliall  be  advanced  over  the  Theatres, 
and  fct  up  even  at  Court :  then  how  her  Sons  fliall  pre- 
fide  in  the  feats  of  Jrts  and  Sciences:  giving  a  glympfe 
or  Pifgah-light  of  the  future  Fulncfs  of  her  Glory,  the 
accomplifliment  whereof  is  the  fubje£l  of  the  fourth  and 
lall  book. 
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"DUT  in  her  Temple's  laft  recefs  inclosM, 

On  Dulncfs'  lap  th*  Anointed  head  rcpos'd. 
Him  clofe  fhe  curtains  round  with  Vapours  blue. 
And  foft  belprinkles  with  Cimmerian  dtw. 
Then  raptures  high  the  feat  of  Scnfe  o'erflow,  5 

Which  only  heads  refin'd  from  Reafon  know*. 
Hence,  from  the  ftraw  where  Bedlam's  Prophet  nods, 
He  hears  loud  Oracles  and  talks  with  Gods  : 
Hence  the  Fool's  ParadJfe,  the  Statcfman's  Scheme, 
The  air-built  Caftic,   and  the  golden   Dream,  lo 

The  maid's  romantic  willi,  the  Chemifl's  flame, 
And  Poet's  villon  of  eternal  Fame. 

And  now,  on  Fancy's  eafy  wing  convey'd. 
The  King  defcending,  views  th'  Elyiian  Shade. 
A  flip-fliod  Sibyl  t  1^<^'  ^^'^  fteps  along,  15 

In  lofty  madncfs  meditating  fong  ; 

Her 

REMARKS. 

•  Vrr.  $,  6,  eic-l  Hereby  is  Iniimatcd  that  the  following  Vifion  is  no 
more  than  the  chimfra  of  the  dreamers  brain,  and  not  a  real  or  intended 
ttire  on  the  prefcnt  age,  douotlcfs  more  learned,  more  enlightened,  and 
more  abounding  wih  J^reat  Geniufcs  in  Divinity,  Politics,  and  whatever 
arts  and  fticnces,  than  all  the  preceding.  For  fear  of  ,iny  fuel)  tr.iOake 
of  our  Po  I's  hoiicfl  meaning,  he  hath  again,  at  t!ic  end  of  the  Vilion,  re- 
peated this  monition,  faying  that  :t  all  palled  through  the  Iiory  ^ate,  which 
(according  "o  the  Anci.n:s)  diMioieth  Fallity  .Scriul. 

How  miicli  tiic  good  Scrildcriii  was  mifSaken,  may  be  feen  from  the 
fourth  Book,  wliich,   it  is  plain  from  hence,  he  had  never  feen.        Bentl. 

■j-  Tliis  allegory  is  cx'rrmciy  jutt,  no  con!otmaiion  of  the  mind  fo  mrch 
i"utje<ning  it  to  ral  Lftdrrt,  as  that  whxii  produces  r  al  Dulneft.  Hence 
•*e  find  the  rtli£:'>:!S  (as  '.veil  as  the  p  jciical)  Enihufiarts  of  all  ages  were 

«Vtf, 
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Her  treffes  flaring  from  poetic  dreams, 

And  never  wafh'd,  Init  in  Caftalia's  llreams, 

Taylor*,  their  better  Charon,   lends  an  oar, 

(Once  fwan  of  Thames,   tho'  now  he  lings  no  more.) 

Benlowes  f,  propitious  ftill  to  Blockheads,  bows ;       21 

And  Shadwell  nods  the  Poppy  I  on  his  brows. 

Here,  in  a  dufky  vale  where  Lethe  rolls. 

Old  Bavius  fits  |1,  to  dip  poetic  fouls. 

And 


ever,  in  their  na'.U'al  rtaic,  tnofl  heavy  and  liimpilh;  i>ut  on  the  Icaft  ap- 
plication of  hear,  they  ran  like  lead,  which  of  all  metals  falls  quickcft  into 
fufion.  V  hercar /'«  in  a  Genius  is  truly  Promethean,  it  hurts  not  its  con- 
Hitut-nt  parts,  but  only  fits  it  (as  it  docs  wt-U  tempered  (teel)  for  the  necef- 
fary  impreffionsof  art.  But  the  common  pcopL*  have  been  taught  ([  do  not 
know  on  what  foundation)  to  regard  Lunacy  as  a  mark  of  W^'i.',  juft  a$  the 
Turks  and  our  modern  Methodius  do  of  IJo/ir.efs.  Bui  if  the  caufe  of  Mad- 
nefs  afTigned  by  a  great  Pbilofopher  be  tiue,  it  will  unavoidably  fall  upon  the 
dunces.  He  fuppofes  it  to  be  the  dxuellmg  over  hr.g  on  mc  fuhjefi  or  l-iea. 
Now  as  this  attention  is  occaficned  either  by  griff  or  Huiy,  it  will  be  fixe<i 
by  Uulnefs  ;  which  hath  not  quicknefs  enougli  to  comprehend  what  it  feeks, 
nor  force  and  vigour  enough  to  divert  the  imagination  from  the  objefl  it 
laments. 

*  John  Taylor  the  Water-poet,  an  honed  man,  who  owns  he  learned  not 
fo  much  as  the  Accidence  :   A  rare  ixampic  of  mod  Hy  in  a  poet ! 

"  I  muft  conf^-fs  I  do  want  eloquence, 

*'   And  nrvcr  fcarce  did  learn  my  Accidence  ; 

"  For  iiaving  got  from  f^cjj'um  to  fff't, 

"   1  there  was  gravcl'd,  could  no  lartlicr  get. 
ITe  wrote  fonri'core  hooks  in  the  reign  of  James  I.  and  Charles  T.  and  after? 
wards  (like  Edward  Ward)  kept  an    Al;ho-.;;"c  in  Long  Acre.     Ho   died  in 

i6s4- 

•j-  A  country  gentleman,  famous  for  his  own  bad  poetry,  and  for  patron- 
izing bad  p'^cts,  as  may  be  fccn  from  many  Dt-dica-ions  of  Quarles  and  others 
10  him.  Some  of  ih<  fe  anagram'd  iiis  name  Ken/oivts  into  heuc-volus :  to  veri- 
fy which,  he  fpent  his  whole  eftatc  upon  them 

\  Shadwell  took  opium  for  many  years,  and  died  of  too  large  a  dofe,  in 
the  year  i6pi. 

11  Bavius  was  an  ancient  poet,  cclchrat;-d  by  Virgi!  fo-  the  like  caufe  as 
Bays  by  our  author,  though  not  in  To  chriftian  like  a  manner:  for  heathen- 
ilhly  it  is  declared  by  Viigil  of  Havius  that  he  ough.t  to  be  hated  and  dercfted 
for  his  evil  works  ;  ^//  lin-viuni  ron  odit  ;  whereas  we  have  often  had  occaT 
fion  to  obferve  our  poet's  ^reat  Cud  !\'ature  and  i^-fc.-.-y «/»*'■>  thro'  the  whole 
coyrfe  of  this  Poim.  Scribl. 
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And  blunt  the  fcnfe,  and  fit  it  for  a  ikull  25 

Of  folid  proof,  impenetrably  dull  : 

Iiiftant,  when  dipt,  away  they  wing  their  flight. 

Where  Brown  and  Mcars  *  unbar  the  gates  of  Light, 

Demand  new  bodies,  and  in  Calf's  array, 

Rufli  to  the  world,   impatient  for  the  day.  30 

IVIillions  and  millions  on  thefc  banks  he  views. 

Thick  as  the  flars  of  night,  or  morning  dews. 

As  thick  as  bees  o'er  vernal  bloflbms  flv, 

As  thick  as  eggs  at  Ward  in  pillory  f. 

Wond'ring  he  gaz'd  :  When  lo  !  a  Sage  appears,  35 
By  his  broad  lliouldcrs  known,   and  length  of  ears  1 , 

Vol.  II.  I  i  Known 

Mr.  Dennis  warmly  contends,  that  Bavius  was  no  inconfiderable  author; 
ruy,  that  "  He  and  Mivius  had  (even  in  Augii(tus's  day.-)  a  very  formida- 
"  ble  party  at  Rome,  who  thouglit  them  miicli  Superior  to  Virgil  and  Ho- 
«•  race  :  For  (faith  he)  I  cannot  believe  they  would  have  fixed  that  eternal 
*•  brand  upon  them,  if  they  had  not  hcen  coxcombs  in  more  tl.an  ordinary 
"  credit."  Rem.  on  Pr.  Arthur,  part  ii.  c.  i.  An  argument  which,  if 
this  poem  (houid  lad,  will  conduce  to  the  honour  of  the  gentlemen  of  the 
Dunciad. 

•  Bookfcilcrs,  Printers  for  any  body. — The  allegory  of  the  fouU  of  the 
dull  coming  forth  in  the  form  of  hook?,  drclFed  in  calfs  leather,  and  bcicj 
let  abroad  in  vaft  numbers  by  Bookfcilcrs,  is  fufficiently  intiUigiblc. 

I"  John  Ward  of  Hackney,  Efq;  Mcmb-r  of  Parliament,  being  convicifd 
of  forgery,  was  firft  txpellcd  the  Houfc,  and  then  f;;ntenced  lo  the  P.llory 
on  the  17th  of  February  1727.  Mr.  Curl  (having  likewife  rtootl  there)  looks 
upon  the  mention  of  fuch  a  Gentleman  in  a  iarire,  as  2  grmt  af}  J' l^artarity. 
Key  to  the  Dune.  3d  edit,  p.  16.  And  another  author  nafons  thus  upon  it. 
Dur^en,  Svo.  p.  n,  11.  "  How  unworthy  is  it  of  Ckrijiian  Charity  to  api- 
*•  mate  the  rjbbh  to  abufe  a  luorrhy  man  in  fuch  a  fituation  ?  What  could  movs 
*'  the  Poet  thus  to  mention  a  bia-uc  jufferer,  3.  galhrt  prijoner,  expofcd  to  the 
*'  view  of  all  mankind  !  It  was  laying  alide  b\s  Stnfet,  it  was  committing  a 
"  Crimi,  for  which  the  Lavf  is  tie/iciest  not  to  punifh  him  I  nay,  a  Crime 
*'  which  Man  can  J^ar:e  f'.rgt7;t,  ot  lime  <fface!  nothing  fi'.rcly  cou'd  have 
"  induced  him  to  it  but  being  briiicd  by  a  great  LaHy,"  ere.  to  whom  this 
brave,  honed,  worihy  gentleman  was  guilty  of  no  offence  but  forgery, 
provtd  in  open  court.)  But  it  is  evident,  this  verfc  could  not  be  meant  of 
him  ;  it  bring  notorious,  lliat  no^-^^ji  were  thrown  vi  that  gentleman.  Per- 
haps therefore  it  might  b?  intended  of  .Mr.  Kdward  Ward  the  poet,  when  l.c 
l^ood  there. 

i  This  is  a  'yphijucate-i  reading.  1  think  I  mr.y  venture  to  affirm  ail  tie 
Corvifli  arc   mill-ken   hcsc  ;   I    bchcvt  I   may  fav  the  l.:m:  of  the  Cr.tic*  • 

*  •  ^  *  a 

DcEnut 
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Known  by  the  band  and  fuit  which  Settle  *  wore 

(His  only  fuit)  for  twice  three  years  before  ; 

All  as  the  vefc,  appear'd  the  wearer's  frame, 

Old  in  new  ftate,  another  yet  the  fame.  4cr 

Bland  and  familiar  as  in  life,  bejrun 

Thus  the  great  Father  to  the  greater  Son  : 

Oh  born  to  fee  what  none  can  fee  awake  ! 
Behold  the  wonders  of  th'  oblivious  Lake. 

Dennis,  Oldmixon,  Wellted'  Fiave  paffed  it  In  filence.  I  have  alfo  nnm- 
bltd  at  it,  and  wondered  how  an  error  fomanifefl  could  efcape  fuch  accurate 
perfons.  I  dare  afTcrt  it  proceeded  originally  from  the  inadvertency  of  fome 
Tranfcriber,  whofehead  ran  on  the/>///ory,  mentioned  two  lines  before  ;  it  i« 
therefore  amaz'ng  iliat  Mr.  Ci:rl  himfcif  Ihould  overlook  it !  Yet  that  Scbo- 
iiaft  takes  not  the  lead  notice  hereof.  That  the  learned  Mifl  alfo  read  it  thus, 
is  plain  from  his  ranging  this  pafTage  among  thofe  in  which  our  author  was 
blamed  iox  per fcnal  Satire  on  a  Man's  face  (whereof  doubtlcfs  he  might  lake 
the  ear  to  be  a  pirt ;)  fo  likcuife  Concanncn,  Ralph,  the  Flying  Pod,  and 
all  the  herd  of  Commentators. — I'ota  armenta  jequuntur. 

A  very  little  fagacity  (which  all  thefe  gentlemen  therefore  wanted)  will 
rcllore  us  to  the  truefcnfc  of  the  Poet,  thus, 

By  hh  b'oad p^oulutri  kiiown,  and  length  ofyezrs. 
See  how  eafy  a  change  ;   of  one  fingle  letter  !  That  Mr.  Settle  was  old,  is 
moH  certain  ;  but   he  was   (happily)   a  flranger  to  the  Pillory.     This  noie 
partly  Mr.  Theobald's,  partly  Scribl. 

*  Elkanah  Settle  was  once  a  writer  in  vogue  as  well  as  Gibber,  both  for 
Dramatic  Poetry  and  Politics.  Mr.  Dennis  tells  us,  that  "  he  was  a  formid- 
"  able  rival  to  Mr.  Dryden,  and  that  in  the  Univerfity  of  Cambridge  there 
"  were  thofe  wiio  gave  him  the  preference."  Mr.  Welfled  goes  yet  farther 
in  his  behalf  :  "  Poor  Settle  was  formerly  the  mighty  rival  of  Dryden  ;  nay 
*'  iot  many  yean,  bore  his  reputation  ij^ir'f  him."  Pref.  to  h"s  Poems,  8vo. 
p.  31.  And  Mr.  Milbournc  cried  out,  "  How  lutle  was  Dryden  able,  even 
'■  when  his  blood  run  high,  to  defend  himfelf  againlt  Mr.  Settle  !"  Notis 
on  Dryd.  Virg.  p.  17J.  Thde  arc  comfortable  opinions!  and  no  wonder 
fome  authors  indulge  tliem. 

He  was  author  or  publiditr  of  many  noted  pamphlets  in  the  time  of  king 
Charles  II.  He  aniwercd  all  Urydcn's  political  poems,  and  being  cried  up 
on  one  fide,  fuccecded  not  a  tittle  in  his  Tragedy  ol  tlie  Emprefs  of  Morocco 
(the  firfl  that  was  ever  printi'd  with  Cuts.)  "  Upon  this  he  grew  infolent, 
"  the  Wits  writ  againlt  his  Play,  he  replied,  and  the  Town  judged  he  had 
*•  the  better.  In  fliort,  Settle  was  then  thought  a  very  formidable  rival  to 
•'  Mr.  Diyden  ;  and  not  only  the  Town,  but  the  Univerfity  of  Cambridge, 
*'  was  divided  which  to  prefer;  and  in  both  places  the  younger  fort  inclined 
t'   te  lilkauah,"     Dennis,  Prcf.  to  Rem.  on  Horn. 

Thou^ 
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Thou,  yet  unborn,  liaft  touchM  this  facred  Hiore  ;       45 

The  hand  of  Bavius  drench'd  thee  o'er  and  o'er. 

But  blind  to  former  as  to  future  fate, 

What  mortal  knows  his  pre-exiftent  ftate  ? 

Who  knows  how  long  thy  tranUnigraiing  ibul 

Might  from  BcEOtian  *  to  Bccotian  roll  r  .50 

How  many  Dutchmen  flie  vouchfaf 'd  to  tUrid  } 

How  many  ftages  thro'  old  Monks  fhe  rid  > 

And  all  wIk)  fincc,   in  wild  benighted  days, 

Mix'd  the  Owl's  ivy  with  the  Poet's  bays. 

As  man's  Meanders  to  the  vital  fpring  25 

Roll  all  their  tides,  then  back  their  circles  bring; 

Or  whirligigs,  twlrl'd  round  by  Ikilful  Twain, 

Suck  the  thread  in,  then  yield  it  out  again  : 

AH  nonfcnt'e  thus,  of  old  or  modern  date, 

Shall  in  the  centre,   from  thee  circulate.  60 

For  this  our  Queen  unfolds  to  vifion  true 

Thy  mental  eye,  for  thou  haft  much  to  view: 

Old  Icenes  of  jrlorv,  times  lonsr  caft  behind. 

Shall,  firft  recali'd,  rufh  forward  to  tiiy  mind  : 

Then  ftrctch  thy  fight  o'er  all  her  riling  reign,  65 

And  let  the  pafl  and  future  fire  thy  brain. 

Afcend  this  hill  f,  whofe  cloudy  point  commands 
ler  boundlefs  empire  over  feas  and  lands. 
See,  round  the  Poles;  where  keener  fpangles  fhine. 
Where  fplces  fmcke  beneath  the  burning  Line,  70 

•  Baeotia  lay  nndtr  t!'e  riHcuIe  of  the  Wits  formerly,  as  Ireland  does 
now,  tho*  i:  produced  one  of  the  greatcd  Focts  and  one  of  the  greatcft  Ge- 
nerals of  Greece. 

I  The  fcencs  of  this  vifion  are  remarkable  for  th^  ordtr  of  their  appear- 
ance. Fifft,  froTi  V.  67  to  73,  ihofc  places  of  the  globe  are  (hewn  where 
Science  never  rof--  ;  th-n  from  rer.  74  to  83,  thofe  where  (he  was  dcfiroyed 
hy  Tyrjnny  ;  from  vcr.  3j  to  9J,  by  inundations  of  Bsrbariant  ;  from  ver. 
9(5  to  ioi5,  by  Supt'fiithn,  Tli;n  Rome,  the  Miflrefs  of  Arts,  dtfcribed  in 
her  degeneracy;  and  laflly  Britain,  the  fcene  of  the  afl  ion  of  the  poem  ; 
which  furniilirs  the  occafion  of  drawing'out  the  Progeny  nf  Duinefs  in  rcTiew. 

X  Almoll  th;  whole  Soalhcrn  and  Northern  Cuutincnt  wi^pt  in  igno- 
rance. 
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(Earth's  wide  extremes)  her  fable  flagdifplay'd^ 
And  all  the  nations  cover'd  in  herfhade  ! 

Far  caftward  *  cafk  thine  eye,  from  whence  the  Sun 
And  orient  Science  their  bright  courfe  begun  : 
One  god-like  Monarch  f  all  that  pride  confounds,       75 
He,  whofe  long  wall  the  wand'ring  Tartar  bounds ; 
Heav'ns  !  what  a  pile  !  whole  ages  perifh  there. 
And  one  bright  blaze  turns  learning  into  air. 

Thence  to  the  fouth  extend  thy  gladdcn'd  eyes; 
There  rival  flames  with  equal  glory  rife,  Scj 

From  fhelves  to  fhelves  fee  greedy  Vulcan  roll  %y 
And  lick  up  all  their  Phyfic  of  the  Soul. 

How  little,   mark  !  that  portion  of  the  ball. 
Where,  faint  at  beft,  the  beams  of  Science  fall  : 
Soon  as  they  dawn,  from  Hyperborean  fkies  8^ 

Embody'd  dark,  what  clouds  of  Vandals  rife  ! 
Lo  !  where  Maeotis  fleeps,  and  hardly  flows 
The  freezing  Tanais  thro'  a  waftc  of  fnows, 
The  North  by  myriads  pours  her  mighty  fons, 
Great  nurfe  of  Goths,   of  Alans,    and  of  Huns  !  50, 

See  Alaric's  ftern  port  !  the  martial  frame 
Of  Genferic  !  and  Attila's  dread  name  ! 
See  the  bold  Oftrogoths  on  Latium  fall ; 
See  the  fierce  Viflgotlis  on  Spain  and  Gaul  ! 
See  where  the  morning  gilds  the  palmy  fhorc  9^ 

(The  foil  that  arts  and  infant  letters  bore  ]]) 
His  conqu'ring  tribes  th'  Arabian  prophet  draws. 
And  faving  ignorance  enthrones  by  Laws. 

*  Our  author  favours  the  opinion  that  all  Sciences  came  from  the  Eartcrri 
nations. 

J  Chi  Ho-am-ti  empcvcr  of  China,  the  fame  who  built  the  great  wall  be- 
tween China  and  Tartai  y,  deflroyed  all  the  books  and  Icirned  men  of  that 
empire. 

\  The  caliph,  Omar  I.  having  conqner'd  .^gypt,  caus'd  his  general  to 
burn  the  Ptolom'ean  library,  en  the  gates  of  which  was  this  infcripdon, 
•vrWM  lATPEiON,  The  Phyfick  of  ihj  Soul. 

II  Phoenicia,  Syria,  &c.  wlicre  letters  are  faid  to  have  been  invented.  In 
thcfc  countries  ^^.luhomet  began  his  concmcfts. 

4  See 
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Sec  Chriftians,  Jews,  one  heavy  Sabbath  keep, 

And  all  the  W'cflcin  world  believe  and  lleep.  ico 

Lo  !  Romehericlf,  proud  miftrefs  now  no  more 
Of  arts,  but  thund'ring  againfl  heathen  lore  '*  ; 
Her  grcy-hair'd  Synods  damning  books  unread, 
And  Bacon  ticmbling  for  his  brazen  head. 
Padua,  with  ilghs,   beholds  iicr  Livy  burn,  IC5 

And  even  th'  Antipodes  Virgilius'  mourn. 
See  the  Cirque  falls,  th'  unpillar'd  Temple  nods. 
Streets  pav'd  with  Heroes,  Tyber  choak'd  with  Gods  : 
'Till  Peter's  keys  Ibmc  chrift'ned  Jove  adorn  f, 
And  Pan  to  Mofcs  lends  his  pagan  horn  ;  i  lO 

Sec  gracelefs  Venus  to  a  Virgin  turn'd, 
Or  Phidias  broken,  and  Apcllcs  burn'd. 


*  A  ffroBg  inftaiice  of  this  pious  rage  is  phc'cl  to  pope  Gregory's  account. 
John  of  S^lifour/ gives  avtryodd  cncomijtn  of  this  pope,  at  the  fame 
time  that  he  mentions  one  cf  the  flrargelt  c.Tccls  of  tiiis  excefs  of  zeal  ia 
him.  DoSier  j'aHFlijJirRut  lit  Gregoriut,  ouint!l:o  prdedkaticr'n  'w.bretoram  r-ga^ 
v  t  &  iHibriavi:  ecc'tfism,  n:n  mtdo  Mathefin  iuj't  ab  au'a}  fid,  ut  traJilur  a 
m-jorlbut,  Incerdio  dibit p'objt.Y  itflf.nU  I'.riptj,  Pa'mi'.r.us  /juacurqut  ttnebjt  A- 
p.fiio.  And  in  another  plac;  :  Fertur  btatut  Gregoriut  b.bitcibecam  combujjijji 
gfni/tm;  quo  div:Kte  pij^irtt  grv'tir  tjjit  hcus,  L^  m'jor  autkontJtf  (^  di  ifrealia 
ftiidkfiir.  Dcfidcrius,  archV.illiop  of  Vienna,  was  fnarpiy  reproved  by  him 
for  teaching  grammar  and  literature,  and  explaining  the  poets  ;  becaufc 
(fays  this  pope)  in  uno  ft  on  cum.J:-v<i  hudibus,  Ctri':!  Uudet  ret  Cfpiunt ; 
Et  qujm  grji-t  mfjindumque fi: ,  Epifcipts  car.ire  qujd  rfc  Laiio  ti'tig}:fo  Citivtni- 
ai,  ipjt  confidtra.  Hc  is  laiJ,  amonj  the  reft,  to  have  burned  Livy  ;  ijjur* 
in  fuptrfri.'ionibu;  &  facris  Romanorum  perpttuo  vtrfaliir.  T!ic  fame  pope  is  ac- 
culed  by  Vofnni  and  others  or  having  causMlhc  noble  monuments  of  the 
0I4  Roman  magnihc-::ci:  to  hc  d.ltroyed,  lc(l  thot'e  who  came  to  Rome 
(houlJ  give  more  attention  to  triumplial  ardses,  ttc.  than  to  holy  things. 
Ba^le  D\a. 

t  After  the  government  cf  Rome  devolved  to  the  popes,  thtir  zeal  was 
for  fome  time  cxerrcd  in  demolilhing  the  he.then  temples  nnd  ftaturs,  fo 
that  the  Goihs  fcarce  d.-ftroyed  more  mon-jmcnrs  of  antiqui'y  out  of  rage 
than  thefe  out  of  devotion.  At  length  ihcy  fparcd  fome  ot  the  temples  by 
tonverling  them  into  churcIiiS,  and  fome  of  the  ilatucs,  by  modifying 
t!icm  into  images  of  faints.  In  much  later  times  it  was  thought  ncccirary 
tn  change  the  Hatiies  of  Apollo  and  Pallas  on  the  tomb  of  Sannazarius, 
into  David  and  juJitli ;  th:  lyre  tali  y  bccamj  a  l.arp,  ard  tlic  Gorgon's 
head  turn'd  to  that  of  Holofei::cs. 

Behold 
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Behold  yon'  Ifle,  by  Palmers,   Pllgrimr.  trod. 
Men  bearded,  bald,  cowl'd,  uncowl'd,  fhod,  iinfhod. 
Pecl'd,  patch'd,  andpyebald,  linrey-wolfey  brothers,  115 
Grave  Mummers !   ileevelefs  fome,  and  fliirtlefs  others. 
That  one  Ayas  Britain — Happy  !  had  fhe  never  feea 
No  fiercer  Tons,  had  Eafter  never  been  *. 
In  peace,  great  Goddefs,  ever  be  ador'd  ; 
How  keen  the  war,  if  Dulnefs  draw  the  Iword  !  120 

Thus  vifit  not  thy  own  I  on  this  bleft  age 
Oh  fpread  thy  Influence,  but  reftrain  thy  Rage. 

And  fee,  my  fon  !   the  hour  is  on  its  way, 
Tlaat  lifts  our  Goddefs  to  imperial  fway  ; 
This  fav'rite  Ifle,  long  fever'd  from  her  reign,  125 

Dove-like  f,  flie  gathers  to  her  wings  again. 
Now  look  thro'  Fate  !  behold  the  fcene  Ihe  draws  ! 
What  aids,  what  armies  to  affert  her  caufc  .'j; ! 
See  all  her  progeny,   illuflrious  fight ! 

Behold,  and  count  them,  as  they  rife  to  light.  13® 

As  Berecynthia,  w^hile  her  offspring  vye 

In  homage  to  the  Mother  of  the  fky, 

Surveys  around  her,   in  the  bleft  abode, 

An  hundred  fons,  and  ev'ry  fon  a  God  ; 

Not  with  lefs  glory  mighty  Dulnefs  crown'd,  135 

Shall  take  thro'  Grubfhreether  triumphant  round  ; 

A^nd  her  Parnaffus  glancing  o"cr  at  once, 

Behold  an  hundred  fons,  and  each  a  Dunce. 

Mark  firft  that  youth  who  takes  the  foremoft  place. 

And  thrufts  his  perfon  full  into  your  face.  14Q 

With  all  thy  Father's  virtues  bleft,  be  born  ! 

And  a  new  Gibber  fhall  the  ftage  adorn. 


*  \X'ars  in  Eno;lancl  nntteiiily,  al>oiit  the  time  of  celebrating  Eafter. 

j-  This  is  fulhllcd  in  the  fourth  hook. 

\  I.e.  Of  Potts,  AntiquariiS,  Clitics,  Divines,  Freethinkers.  Rut  as 
this  Revolution  is  only  hcie  fci  on  foot  by  tlia  firft  of  thcfe  Clafles,  the 
Poets,  they  only  arc  hcie  particularly  cclcbrareJ,  and  they  only  properly 
fall  under  the  Care  and  Review  of  liiis  Colkge  of  Dulnefs,  the  Laureate. 
The  others,  who  (iniih  the  great  wck,  are  rcU-rvcd  for  the  fourth  book, 
wiien  ihc  Goddefs  hcrfclf  appcaro  in  full  Glory. 

A  fee  on  J 
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A  fccontl  fee,  by  meeker  manners  known, 
And  modcil  a<^  the  maid  that  fips  alone  ; 
Vrom  the  ftrong  fate  of  drams  if  thou  get  free,  14:3 

Another  Durfey,  Ward  !  fh.-ll  fing  in  thee. 
Thee  fliall  each  alehoufe,  thee  each  gillhoiife  mourn. 
And  anfw'ring  gin-fhops  fowrer  fighs  return. 
Jacob  *,  the  fcourge  of  Grammar,  mark  u  itii  awe  ; 
Nor  Icfs  revere  him,  blunderbufs  of  Law  f .  159 

Lo  P — p — le's  brow,  tremendous  to  the  town, 
Horneck's  fierce  eye,  and  Roomc's  }  funereal  frown. 

Lo 

•  "  Th'\s  ^tntlfrtan  is  fon  of  a  conf.derahU  malfter  of  Romfcy,  in  Southam- 
"  tonfliirc,  ciiil  bied  to  the  Jaw  r.nJcr  a  very  cmircnt  attornry  ;  who,  bctwcca 
*•  \\\i  mr.rc  luLotiiut  \\\\d,\e%,  has  </;i;<rr^(i  himftlf  with  pottry.  He  is  a  great 
''  admirer  of  poets  and  their  works,  which  has  occ.fioneJ  him  to  try  his 
"  genius  that  way.— He  has  writ  in  profe  the  Lives  of  the  Paets,  FJfuyi,  and 
"  a  preat  many  law  Looks,  The  Acccv.fbjVd  Cinic^ar.ctr,  Modtrn  "Jufiice, 
"  i«.c."  Giles  Jacob  of  himfclf,  liiusoiFocii,  Vol.  i.  He  very  ^rolly,  and 
srprovok'd,  abuftd  in  that  book  thcauiiior's  friend  Mr.  Gay. 

f  There  may  Item  fomc  error  in  ihefc  verfe>,  Mr.  Jacob  having  proved 
our  author  lo  have  a  rtjftfi  for  him,  by  tliis  undcnialiL-  argument  :  "  He 
*'  had  once  a  rtgard  for  my  judgmtr.t  ;  othcr^ife  lie  would  never  have  fub- 
"  fcribcd  tivi  fr'j-rejs  lo  mc  for  one  Imall  book  in  odlavo."  [Jacob's  Letter 
to  Dennis,  printed  in  Dennis's  Remarks  on  the  Diii'ci.'d,  p.  49.]  There- 
iure  I  ihoulil  ihiiik  the  apptUaiion  of  Blundtrbuji  to  Mr.  Jacob  like  that  of 
Tiuvdt'tiii  to  Stipio,  was  meant  in  his  honour. 

Wr.  Dennis  argues  the  fame  way.  "  My  writings  having  made  great  im- 
"  jJielTion  on  i he  minds  of  all  fcnribie  men,  Mr.  P.  re/xrted,  znd  to giie 
♦'  f.1  icf  of  k'n  i?-^r/i.'<ir'<:f,irubrcril);d  10  my  two  volumes  of  fele^  Works,  and 
"  afterwards  to  my  two  Volumts  of  Letters,"  Ibid  p.  80.  Wc  (hould 
hence  believe,  the  Name  of  Mr.  Dennis  hath  alfo  crept  into  this  poL-m  by 
fomc  millake.  Eut  froui  hence,  gentle  read'.r  !  thou  may'ft  beware,  when 
thou  givcfl  thy  money  to  Aich  Authors,  not  to  flatter  thyfelf  that  thy  mo- 
tives aie  Goodnature  or  Charity. 

J  Thefc  two  were  virulent  piirty-writtrs,  worthily  coupled  togellier,  arul 
one  would  think  prophetically,  fince,  after  the  publilhing  of  ihis  piece,  tlic 
former  dy'ng,  the  Ltt«r  fucceedcd  him  in  Honour  and  Enploymmt.  'Iha  firft 
^as  Philip  Horaeck,  Author  of  a  Billingfgatc  paper  ca'l-d  The  High  Ger- 
man Do^lor,  Edward  Roomj  was  fon  of  an  I'ndrrtakcr  for  Funerals  in 
fjectllrcct,  and  writ  fj.'nc  of  the  papers  called  Pafquin,  uhcic  by  mal  clous 
Inuendoes  he  endeavoured  to  repr^fcnt  our  Ai.thor  guilty  of  maLvolcnt 
pradlices  with  a  great  man  thm  und.T  profccution  of  I'arliamcnt.  Of  if.is 
iiia.i  was  made  the  following  Fp-grazi  : 
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Lo  fneering  Goode  '''',  half  malice  and  half  whim, 
A  Fiend  in  glee,  ridiculoufly  grim. 

Each  Cygnet  fvveet,  of  Bath  and  Tunbridge  race,       155 
Whofe  tuneful  whirling  makes  the  waters  pafs  f  : 
Each  Songfter,  Riddler,  ev'ry  namelefs  name, 
All  croud,  who  foremoft  fliall  be  damn'd  to  Fame* 
Some  ftrain  in  rhyme;  the  Mules,  on  their  racks, 
Scream  like  the  winding  of  ten  thoufand  jacks ;  i6« 

Some  free  from  rhyme  or  reafon,  rule  or  cheeky 
Break  Prifcian's  head,  and  Pegafus's  neck  ; 
Down,  down  the  larum,  with  impetuous  whirl,  ' 

The  Pindars,  and  the  Miltons  of  a  Curl.  164 

Silence,  ye  Wolves  !  while  Ralph  ;j:  to  Cynthia  howls. 
And  makes  Night  hideous — Anfwer  him,  ye  Owls  ! 
Senfc,  fpeech,  and  meafurc,  living  tongues  and  dead, 
Let  all  give  way, — and  Morris  ||  may  be  read. 

"  You  afk  why  Roome  divert?  you  wiili  his  jokes, 
"  Yet  if  he  writes,  as  dull  as  other  folk;! 
«'  You  wonder  at  it — This,  Sir,  is  the  cafe, 
"  The  jeft  is  loft  unlefs  he  prints  his  face. 

J>__ le  was  the  author  of  fome  vile  Plays  and  Pamphlets.     He  puLlifhed- 

abufts  on  our  author  in  a  Paper  called  the  Prompter. 

*  An  ill-natured  Critic,  who  writ  a  fatire  on  our  /*utlior,  call'd  The  mock 
^fob,  and  many  anonymous  l.ibils  in  News- papers  for  iiire. 

+  There  were  feveral  fucceflionsof  thcfc  forts  of  minor  poets  at  Tunbridge, 
Bath,  etc.  finging  the  prailc  of  the  Annuals  flourilhing  for  that  fcafon  ; 
whofe  names  indeed  would  be  namelefs,  and  therefore  the  Poet  flurs  them 
over  with  others  in  general. 

\  James  Ralph,  a  name  infcrtcd  after  the  firfl  editions,  not  known  to 
our  Author  till  he  writ  a  fwcaring  piece  called  Snivney,  very  abufivc  of  Dr. 
Swift,  Mr.  Gay,  and  himfclf.  Thefe  lines  allude  to  a  thing  ol  his,  intiiled 
iV';Vir,  a  Poem.  This  low  writer  attended  his  own  works  with  panegyrics  in 
the  Journals,  and  once  in  pa:;icular  praifcd  himfelf  highly  above  Mr.  Addi- 
fon  in  wretched  rcmaiks  upon  that  Autiior  s  Account  of  Englijh  Poets, 
printed  in  a  London  Journjl,  Sept.  1718.  He  was  wholly  illiterate,  and 
knew  no  language,  not  even  French.  Being  advifed  to  read  ilic  rules  of  dra* 
iT.atlc  poetry  before  he  began  a  piay,  he  fmiled  and  replied,  "  Shakefpeare 
»•  writ  without  rules."  He  ended  at  laft  in  the  common  link  of  all  fuch 
writers,  a  political  News- paper,  to  which  he  was  recommended  by  his  friend 
Arna!,  ard  received  a  fmall  pittance  for  pay. 

II   Udalctl.     Ste  Book  ii. 

Flow, 
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Flow,  Wclftcil  *,  tlow  !  like  tliinc  infplrcr,  Beer ; 
Tho' ftalc,  not  ripe  ;  tbo' thin,   yet  never  clear  ;        170 
So  I'weetly  niawkilh,  and  To  liriisiitlily  dull; 
Heady,  not  ilrong  ;  o'erflowing,  tlio' not  full. 

Ah  Dennis  !  Gildon  ahf  !  what  ill-ftan\l  rage 
Divides  a  friendfhip  long  confirniM  by  age  ?     ' 

Vol.  II.  K  k  Blockheads 


•  Of  this  author,  fee  the  Remark  on  Book  ii.  vcr.  109.     But  (to  be  im- 
partinl)  add  to  it  ih.e  foHowing  ditTcrtnt  cliaratfltr  of  him  : 

Mr.  IFt.'f.td  had,  in  his  yoiuh,  railed  lb  great  expe^aiions  of  hi>  future 
genius  that  there  uas  a  kind  cf  jtru^g'.i  betwen  the  mod  eminent  of  the 
two  Univerfitics,  which  (hould  have  the  btnour  of  his  education.  To.o,.. 
^9iiir<^  this,  he  (Wt-//.^)  became  a  mcmlier  of  b»tli,  and  after  having  palTcd 
Ibmc  lime  at  the  one,  he  n moved  to  the  other.  From  thence  he  ri  turned 
;o  town,  whire  he  became  ihcJarliitfr  ExpeHathn  of  all  the  polite  Writers, 
whofe  encouragement  he  ackno*lcdgcd  in  his  occal'ional  poems,  in  a  man- 
ncrthat  v/iU  make  nc  {":  ill  part  of  ike  Fame  of  his  prote<flors.  It  alio  appears 
from  hii  Works,  that  he  was  happy  in  the  patronage  of  the  moft  illulhious 
cJiarafters  of  the  piefcnt  age — Encouraged  by  ("iich  a  Ccmiination  in  his  fa- 
vour, he— pnbiilhrd  a  book  of  ponis^ome  in  th;  Ot-iJijn,  fome  in  the 
f/orj/;jn  mannei;  in  both  which  i\\af'mo{\  ixquilitc  Jndgts  pronounce  he 
even  riv^rJ  his  trafnrs  —  Wii  love-v^cs  have  rcfcued  that  way  of  writing  from 
contempt— In  his  Tranllations,  he  has  given  us  the  Vtry  foul  and  fpirit  of 
his  auihor.  His  Ode  -  his  Epilllc— hs  VcrftS— his  l.ove  tale  — all,  arc  tlie 
00ft  ferftSf  things  in  all  fiitry.  WeI.STED  cf  biir.Jelf,  Char,  of  tie  Titret, 
8vo,  1718,  p.  1^,  14.  It  fhould  not  be  forgot  to  his  honour,  that  he  re- 
ceived  at  one  time  the  fwni  of  five  hundred  pounds  for  fccrct  fervicc,  amono 
othtr  excellent  authnts  hired  to  write  anonymoufly  for  the  minidry.  Sec 
Report  of  the  Secret  Committee,  etc.  in  1742- 

f  Thefe  men  became  the  public  fc.xn  by  a  mere  miftake  of  tlicir  talents. 
They  would  nccrls  turn  critics  of  their  own  country  writers  (jufl  as  Arillotlc 
and  Longinus  did  of  theirs)  and  difcourfc  upon  tiic  beauties  and  defers  of 
compofition  : 

Hoto  parti  rclsle  to  parti,   ami  I'nfy  tctcb.U', 
The  bcdy'i  tarminy,  tie  beaming  hul. 

Whereas  had  they  followed  the  example  of  thofe  r.icrofi^ptt  bftoii,  KuH^-r, 
Burman,  and  their  followers,  in  verbal  ciiticifm  on  (he  learned  Lannuj^es, 
their  acutcnels  and  inciulJry  might  have  raifed  ihcm  a  name  equal  to  the  mofl 
famous  of  the  Scholialh.  We  cannot  tjicicfore  but  lament  the  late  Apollacy 
of  the  Prehtndary  of  Rochefter,  who  beginning  in  fo  good  strain,  lias  now- 
turned  fhort  to  wrire  comments  en  the  Fir»-side,  and  Dreams  upon 
bhakffprare;  where  wo  find  the  fpirit  of  Oldmixon,  Cildoo,  and  Dei  nis, 
ail  revived  in  his  bHabgui'J  Oijir-uatimt,  Sc  x  1  ul. 

Ifcre. 
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Blockheads  with  reafon  wicked  wits  abhor,  ^75 

But  fool  with  fool  is  barbarous  civil  war. 
Embrace,  embrace,  my  fons  !  be  foes  no  more  ! 
Nor  glad  vile  Poets  with  true  Critics  gore. 

Behold  yon  Pair  *  in  ftridl  embraces  join'd  ;,^ 
How  like  in  manners,  and  how  like  in  mind  ',  i8a 

Equal 

Here,  Srr'blenis,  in  tkis  affair  of  the  Fire-s/de,  1  want  thy  ufual  can- 
dour. It  is  true  Mr,  Upton  did  wirte  notes  upon  it,  but  with  all  the  honour 
and  good  faith  in  the  world.  He  took  it  to  be  a  Panegyric  on  his  Patron. 
This  it  is  to  have  to  do  with  wits  3  a  cotnmtrce  unworthy  a  Scholiafl  of  fo 
folid  learning.  Arist. 

The  reader,  who  has  fecn  thro'  the  courfe  of  thefe  notes,  what  aconftant 
attendance  Mr.  Dennis  paid  to  our  Author  and  all  his  works,  may  per- 
haps wonder  he  fhould  be  mentioned  but  twice,  and  fo  (V'ghlly  touched,  in 
this  poem.  But  in  truih  he  looked  upon  him  with  fome  efteem,  for  having 
(more  generouny  than  all  the  reft)  Jet  his  Name  to  fuch  writings.  He  was  al- 
fo  a  very  old  man  at  this  time.  Oy  his  own  account  of  himfelf  in  Mr  Ja- 
coFi  Lives,  he  muft  have  been  above  threefcore,  and  happily  Kvcd  many 
years  after.  So  that  he  was  fenior  to  Mr.  Durfey,  who  hitherto  of  all  our 
Poets  enjoyed  the  iongeft  bodi'y  life. 

♦  One  of  thefe  was  Author  of  a  weekly  paper  called  The  Grumbler,  as  the 
other  was  concerned  in  another  called  Pajqu\n,  in  which  Mr.  Fofe  was  abtifed 
with  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  bifhop  of  Roehefter,  They  alfp  joined  in  a 
piece  againft  his  firft  undertaking  to  tr;inflate  (he  Iliad,  intituled  Ilomerides, 
hy  Sit  Iliad Dogirel,  printed  171  5. 

Of  tile  other  works  of  thefe  Gentlemen  the  world  has  heard  no  more,  thjn 
it  would  of  Mr.  Pope's,  had  their  united  laudable  endeavours  difceuraged  him 
from  pnrt'uing  his  ftudies.  How  few  gocJ  works  had  ever  appeared  (fincc 
men  of  true  merit  are  always  the  Jeaft  prefuming)  had  there  been  always 
Inch  champions  to  ftiflj  them  in  their  conception  ?  And  were  it  not  better 
for  the  public,  that  a  million  of  monfters  Ibouldcome  into  the  world,  which 
are  fure  to  die  as  foon  as  born,  than  that  ti\e  ferpcnts  (hould  (tranglc  one 
thrcules  in  his  Cradle  .' 

The  union  of  thefe  two  authors  gave  occaflon  to  tjiis  Epigram  : 

" and  Ducket,  friends  in  fpite, 

"  CamehilTing  out  in  verfe; 
"  Both  were  fo  forward,  each  would  write,  | 

"  So  dull,  each  hung  an  A . 

**  Thus  Amphifbcena  (I  Iwve  read) 

"  At  either  end  afTails  j 
'•  None  knows  which  ieadsor  which  is  led, 
"  For  both  Heads  are  but  Tails." 
After  many  editions  of  this  poem,  the  Author  thought  (jt  to  omit  the  names 

»t 
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Equal  in  wit,  and  ct|uallv  polite, 
Shall  this  a  Pafquin,  that  a  Grumbler  write  ; 
Like  are  their  merits,  like  rewards  they  fliare, 
That  fliines  a  Conful  *,   this  Commiirioncr. 

*'  But  who  is  he,  in  clofct  clofc  y-pcnt,  185 

*'  Of  fober  face,  with  learned  duft  belprcnt  >" 
Right  well  mine  eyes  aredc  f  the  niyfler  wight  ; , 
On  parchment  Icraps  y-fed,  and  \V  ormius  jj  hight  §. 

K  k  2  To 


tif  thcfe  two  perfons,  wliofc  Injury   to  liim  was  of  fo  old   a  date.     In  the 
vcrfis  he  omitted,  it  was  laid  that  one    of  them  had  a  f>icut  pajfton  for  the 
Other.     Jt  was  a  literal  tranllation  of  i'irgil,  Nij'us  amort  p:o  puen — and  there, 
"fts  in  thft  orrginal,  applied  to  Friendihip  :   That  between  Nifui  and  Euryalus 
js  allowed  to  make  one  of  the  mort  amiable  Epifodcs  in  the  world,  and  Pure- 
ly was  never  interpreted  in  a  pirvcrfe  fcnll-.      But  it  will  aftonifh   the  reader 
to  hear,  that,  on  no  other  occafion  than  this  line,  a  Dedication  was  written 
to  that  gentleman  to  induce  him  to  think  Something  fiirthe:-.     "  Sir,  you 
•'  are  known  to  have  aH  that  affection  for  the  beautiful  part  of  the  creation 
"   which  God  and  Nature  dcligm-d.     —  Sir,  you  have  a  very  fine  Lady — and, 
"  Sir,  you  have  eight  very  fine  Children,  *---*/,:.  [Dtdh .  to  HennW Rem.  on  tte 
Raf>ecf  the  Lock^i     The  truth  is,  the  poor  Dedicator's  brain  was  turned  upon 
this  article  :    He  had  taken  into  his  head,  that  ever  f:nce  fomc  books  were 
written  againll  the  Srage,   and  fincc  the  Jtalun  opera  had  prevailed,  the  na- 
tion was  infiiftcd  with  a  vice  not  fit  to  be  named  :  He  went  fo  far  as  to  print 
upon  the  fuhjcft,  and  concludes  his  argument  with  this  remark.     "  Tliat  he 
^'  cannot  help  thinking  the  Obfcenity  of  Pl.iys  excufcable  at  this  junflure  ; 
"   fmce  when  that  execrable  fin  is  fprcad  fo  wide,  it  may  be  rf  ufe  to  the  rc- 
"  ducing  men's  minds  to   the  natural  dcfire  of  woinen. '     Dbnnis,  Stage 
(if/ended ^zin(l  Mr.  Law,  p.  lo.     Our  authdr  folemnly  declared,  he  never 
heard  any  croature  but  the  Dedicator  mention  that  Vice  and  this  Gentleman 
together. 
•  Such  places  were  given  at  this  time  to  fuch  fort  of  Writers, 
t  RiaJ,  ox per-jf:  ;  though  fomelimes   ufed  ior  counfel.     "   ReAde   thy 
RiAO,  take  thy  Cour.faiU.     Thomas  Sternhold,  in  bis  ftanflation  of  the 
'*  firft  Pfalm  into  Englidi  metre,  hath  vitfcly  made  ufe  of  this  word, 
Toe  nan  it  b!eft  that  bat b  not  bent 
To  vikked  Read  hit  ear, 
Bnt  in  the  laQ  fpurious  editions  of  thefe  finging  Pfalms  the  word  read 
is  changed  into  wen.     I  lay/yOi/rsMj  editions,  bccaufe  not  only  here,   but 
quite  throughout  the  wliole  book  of  Plalms,   are  ittange  alteraiiom,  ail  for 
«'  the  worfc ;  and  yet  the  Title  page  fland^  as  it  ufcd  to  do  !  and  all  (which 
"   is  abominable  in  any  book,    much  more   in   a  facred  work)   is  afcribed  to 
'•   Thomas  Sternhold,  John    Hopkins,  and  others.      I  am  confident,  were 
*'  S::rnhold  and  ilopkini  now  living,  they  would  proceed  againft  the  in- 

norators 


(I 
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To  future  ages  may  thy  dulnefs  laft. 

As  thou  piei'erv'ft  the  dulnefs  of  the  paft  !  19O 

There,  dim  in  clouds,  the  poring  Scholiafts  mark. 
Wits,  who,  like  owls  *,  fee  only  in  the  dark, 
A  Lumberhoufe  of  books  in  ev'ry  head, 
For  ever  reading,  never  to  be  read  !  ^^ 

But,  wdiere  each  Science  lifts  its  modern  type,        195 
Jiift'ry  her  Pot,  Divinity  her  Pipe, 

"■  novators  as  chca's. — A  liberty,  which,  to  fay  no  more  of  their  intoleraWe 
"  alterations,  ouj^ht  by  no  means  to  be  permitted  or  approved  of  by  fuch  as 
*'  ate  for  Un  fonnify,  and  have  any  regard  for  the  cIJ  Englith  Saxon  tongue." 
Hearke,  Gloli.  on  Rob.  of  Gloc.  aitic.  R  f. de. 

I  do  herein  agree  with  Mr.  Hcarne  :  Little  is  it  of  avail  to  object  that  fuch 
words  are  become  ur.iniM^ihle  ;  fince  they  are  iiuly  Er.^Hfb,  mt-n  ought  to 
undcrfl  Hnd  them  ;  and  fiicli  as  are  for  Uniformity  drnild  tiiink  all  alterations 
in  a  language,  ffrange,  ahmtnabU,  and  umu  arrant  able.  Rightly  therefore,  1 
fay  again,  hath  onr  Pojt  ufed  ancient  words,  ai.d  poured  ihcni  fortli  as  a 
precious  ointment  upon  good  oM  Wormius  in  this  place.  Scribl. 

i  yncouth  mortal. 

II  Let  not  this  name,  purely  fiftitious,  be  Conceited  to  mean  the  learned 
0}!i-iiWornmn\  much  IsTs  (as  it  was  unwarrantably  foiiied  into  th^;  furrcpti- 
tious  editions)  ovr  oww  Antiquary  Mr.  Tkwisi  Hcarne,  who  had  no  way  ag- 
oricvcd  »<ur  I'oft,  liiii  on  (he  contrary  publifhcd  many  ciaious  trafts  which 
be  iir.ih  to  hi'  great  contentment  perufcd. 

Moft  riohtly  arc  antient  Words  here  employed,   in  fpeaking  of  fuch  who  fi» 
gre.itly  delight  in  the  (ame.     We  may  fay  not  only  lightly,  but  %u'ife!y,  yea 
exceHetiti'y,  inafmuch  as  for  the  like  pra(f\ice  the  like   praife  is  given  by   Mr. 
I-Icarne  himfcU',  GlofTar.  to  Rob.  of  Glocefler,   Artie.   Behett;    "Others 
*'  lay  Bp  H  I G  H  T,  prfni'fed,  and  fo  it  is  ufcd  txcel/cni/y  ivell  by  Thomas  Nor- 
f'  ton,  in  his  tranflaticn  into  Metre  of  the  cxivth  Pialm,  v.  14. 
"  I  to  the  Lord  «  ill  pay  my  vows, 
"  That  I  to  him  uehight  ; 
<'  Where  the  modern  innovators,  not  underflanding  the  propriety  of  liie 
'■'   word  (which  is  truly  Evglijli,   from  the  Saxon)   haye  mo^l  unwarrantaOy 
"  altcr'd  it  thus, 

"    1  [o  the  Lord  will  pay  my  vows, 
' '   W  ith  joy  and  great  delight. 

■5  In  Cnn>berland  they  fay  to  ii/jfi)^,  iox  to proKiff,  or-voto;  but  highj, 
"  ufually  fignifies  -joas  called;  and  fo  it  does  in  the  North  even  to  this  day, 
»«  notwithftanding  what  is  done  in  Cumberland."     Heaine,  ibid. 

*  Thefe  few  lines  cxaftly  defcribe  the  right  verbal  critic:  The  darker  his 
author  is,  the  better  he  is  pleafed  \  like  the  famous  Quack  Doftor,  who  put 
up  in  his  bills,  he  dilightcd  in  matters  of  difficulty.  Some  body  laid  well  of 
thefe  men,  that  their  h«ads  were  Liirariessutof  orders 

While 
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While  proud  Philotbphy  repines  to  fliow, 
Difl^oneft  light  !   his  breeches  rent  l)clo\v  ; 
Iinbrown'd  with  native  bron/e,  lo  !   Henley*  flands, 
Tunino-his  voice,  and  balancing  his  hands,  200 


•  J  Hcnicy  the  Orntor  ;  he  preached  on  the  Sundays  upon  Theological 
platters,  andon  thu- Wcdncfdays  uponail  othiT  fcicncts.  Each  auditor  paid 
one  nilling  He  declaimed  (omc  years  againft  ihc  gnatcft  perfons,  anH  oc- 
cafionally  did  our  author  tliat  honour.  Wilstcd,  in  Oratory  Tranfa>f!ion$, 
N.  I.  puM.fh  (I  by  Hcnlsy  himfclf,  jjivcs  the  following  account  of  hirri. 
*•  He  was  born  at  Mellon  Mo\v bray  in  Lciccfferfhirc  From  his  own  Parillj 
"  fchool  he  weni  to  St.  John's  college  in  Cambridge.  He  bejan  there  to  be 
••  uncafy  ;  for  it^^oik'JU  m  to  find  he  was  comnuiiiled  to  beli/vt  again fV  Iiis 
*'  own  ju'lgnient  in  points  of  Rclijiion,  Pliilofophy,  e:c.  for  his  genius  lead- 
"  ing  him  irtcly  to  tiifpure  a/! p''cfi'-/hi'rs,  and  ca/l  a'l pcintt  to  account,  he  was 
*'  impatient  under  thofe  fcttcts  of  the  free-born  mind.  —  Being  admitted  to 
>•  Piiclt's  orders,  he  found  the  examination  very  lliort  and  fuj  crucial,  and 
"  that  it  was  not  necff^ry  .•«  c.vf<,rm  to  the  Ctniiuin  religl-jn,  in  order  cither  to 
"  Deacfjhifvr  Pritfihood."  Hc  came  to  town,  and,  aft.r  having  for  fjmc 
years  been  a  writer  for  Bookfcilrrs,  h  •  Inil  an  amhit  on  to  b'.-  fo  for  Miniflers 
of  /late.  The  only  reafon  he  did  not  rife  in  the  Church,  wc  are  told,  '*  was 
*'  the  envy  of  others,  and  a  difrclilh  entertained  olhim.  Iiecaufe  ^^  u>ji  ncr 
*'  quaRJicd  tohe  a  c.mpltte  Sfar.-d."  However,  he  ofllred  the  fcrvicc  of  his  pen 
to  two  great  men,  of  opinions  and  inte'refls  dirccHy  oppofuc;  by  lK>th  of 
vihum  being  rejected,  Lc  fct  up  a  new  I'roj;*^,  and  flyitd  himfclf  the  Rtfrc- 
rer  of  ancient  thqutnct.  He  thouglit  "  it  a<:  lawful  to  tak-  a  licence  from  the 
*'  King  and  Parliament  at  one  pine-,  as  another  j  at  Hickcs's  Hall,  as  at 
*'  Dodor's  Commons;  fo  fet  up  his  Oratory  in  Newport-market,  Butcher- 
"  low.  There  (fays  his  friend)  he  had  the  ajfurance  to  form  a  plan,  which 
"  no  mortal  ever  thought  of;  hc  had  fucccfs  ag^inft  all  opprlirion  ;  chal- 
*'  Ic-ged  his  adverfarics  to  fair  difputanons,  and  rsre  tosuld  difpute  with  hiin  ; 
"  writ,  read,  and  ftudied  twelve  hours  a  day  ;  compofed  three  dillcrtations  a 
"  week  on  all  fubjcfts  ;  undertook  lo  teach  in  tine yt at  «hat  fchools  and  uni- 
*•  vtrfitics  teach  in  f.ve  \  was  not  teriificd  by  menaces,  infuhs,  or  fatires, 
"  but  flill  proceeded,  matured  his  bold  fch.mi-,  and  put  the  Clwcb  anda// 
*«  that  in  darker''     Welsted,  Narrative  in  Oral.  Tranfafl.  N.  i. 

After  having  flood  fomc  Profccuiions,  hc  turn'd  h'n  rhetoric  to  buffoonery 
upon  all  public  and  piivatc  occurrences.  All  this  palT.d  in  the  fimc  room  ; 
where  fomctimts  hc  broke  jefl<,  and  fomctimes  that  bread  which  hc  called 
the  Primiti've  Eucharift. — This  wonderful  p.rfon  flruck  Medils,  which  hc 
difpetlbd  as  Tickets  to  his  fubfcrihcrs  :  tlic  device,  a  Starrillng  to  the  meri- 
din,  witii  this  motto,  adsv.m.ma;  and  b:low,  invesiam  viAM  Avt 
FACIA  M.  This  man  had  an  hundred  pounds  a  year  given  him  for  the  {e>- 
crct  fcrvicc  of  a  wctkly  paper  of  unintelligible  nonfcn.'V,  called  the  Hyp- 
poftof. 

How 
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How  fluent  nonfenle  trickles  from  his  tonoue  1 

How  fvveet  the  periods,  neither  laid,  nor  fung  ! 

Still  break  the  benches,   Henley  !  with  thy  ftrnin, 

While  Sherlock,   Hare,  and  Gibfon  *  preach  in  vain. 

Oh  great  Reftorer  of  the  good  old  Stage^        ,_^  205 

Preacher  at  once,  and  Zany  of  thy  age ! 

Oh  worthy  thou  pf  ^"gypt's  wife  abodes, 

A  decent  prieft,  where  monkeys  were  the  gods  ! 

But  Fate  with  Butchers  plac'd  thy  prieilly  ilall, 

Meek  modern  faith  to  murder,  hack,  and  mawl ;        216 

And  bade  thee  liVe,  to  crown  Britannia's  praife, 

in  Toland's,  Tindal's,  and  in  Woolfbon's  days  f . 

Yet  oh,  my  fons  j,  a  fatlier's  words  attend  : 
(So  may  the  fares  preferve  the  ears  you  lend) 
'Tis  vours,  a  Bacon  or  a  Locke  to  blame,  215 

A  Newton's  genius,  or  a  Milton's  flame  [j  : 

But 


*  Bifhops  of  Salifbiiry,  Chiclicfter,  a  d  London  ;  vvhofe  Sermons  and 
'Paftoral  Inciters  did  lionouv  to  their  country  as  well  as  flations. 

f  OfToiand,  and  Tint/at,  (cc  Book  ii.  7co  M'oo'jton  was  an  impio'ii  mad- 
ynan,  who  wrote  in  a  mo!}  inlb'tnt  rtyle  ajainft  the  Miracles  of  the  Gofpel, 
in  the  years  i6i6,  e:c. 

if  The  caii'.ion  againft  Blafphemy  here  given  liy  a  departed  Son  of  DuJ- 
r.cfs  to  his  yet  exifling  brethren,  is,  as  the  Post  rightly  intimates,  not  out 
of  tcndcrnefs  to  the  ears  of  others,  but  iheir  own.  And  fo  wc  fee  that  when 
ihat  danger  is  removed,  on  the  open  eflahlilliment  of  the  Goddefs  in  the 
fourth  book,  (he  encourages  her  fons,  and  they  beg  alFifianc:  to  pollute  the 
Source  of  Light  itfclf,  wiih  the  lame  virulence  they  had  before  done  the 
pureft  emanations  from  it. 

II  Thankfully  received,  and  freely  ofcd,  is  this  gracious  licence  by  the 
heloved  difciplc  of  that  prince  of  Cal.alidic  dunces,  the  tremendous  Hutchin- 
fon.  Hear  with  what  honefl  plainnefs  he  trcateih  our  great  Geometer.  "  As 
«'  to  mathematical  demonftration  (faith  he)  founded  upon  the  Proportions 
'♦  of  li.ies  and  circles  to  each  other,  and  the  rn^'rijof  changes  upon  figures, 
*'  thefchaveno  more  to  do  with  the  greatell  part  of  philofophy,  than  they 
•'  have  with  the  Man  in  the  Moon.  Indeed,  the  Zeal  for  this  fort  of  Gib- 
"  bex\?n  [mathematical  Prinaplfs]  is  greatly  abated  of  late,  and  tho' it  is  now 
•'  upwards  of  twenty  years  that  the  Dagon  of  modern  Philofophcrs,  Sir 
"  Isaac  Newton,  has  lain  with  his  face  upon  the  pround  before  the 
"  Ark  of  God,  Scripture  Pbilojophy  ;  forfo  long  Woses's  PrincipiA  have 
"  been  publilh'.d  ;  and  the  Treatife  oi  Vowcr  i^ential and  Mechanical,  in  which 
"*  Sii'Ifaac  Newlon's  i'hilofophy  is  treated  with  the  utmost  Contempt, 

"  has 


Book  111.      THE      D  U  N  C  T  A  D.  255 

But  oh  !  ivith  One,  iinmoital  One,  dirpcnfe. 
The  Source  of  Newton's  Lii^ht,  of  Bjicon's  Scnfe, 
Content,  each  Emanation  of  his  fires 
That  beams  on  earth,  each  Virtue  ly:  infpires,  22Q 

Each  Art  he  prompts,  each  Charm  he  can  create, 
VV  hatc'cr  he  gives,  are  giv'n  for  you  to  liatc. 
Pcrfift,  by  all  divine  in  Man  unavv'cl, 
}]ut,  "  Leara,  ye  Dl-nces*-  !  not  to  Icorn  your  Godt-'" 

Thus  he,  for  then  a  ray  of  Rcafon  ftolc  22^ 

Half  thro^"  the  folid  darknefs  of  his  foul  ; 
But  foon  the  cloud  return'd — and  thus  the  Sire  : 
Sec  now,  what  Dulncfs  and  lierSons  admire  ! 
See  what  the  charms,  that  fmite  the  fimplc  heart 
Not  touch'd  by  Nature,  and  not  rcach'd  by  Art.        259 

His  never-blufliing  head  he  turn'd  afide, 
(Not  half  fo  pleas'd,  when  Goodman  prophcfy'd  t' 
And  look'd,  and  faw  afalilc  Sorc'rcr  rife  <^, 
Swift  to  whofc  hand  a  winged  volume  flies  : 
All  fudckn,  Gorgons  hifs,  ancj  Dragons  glare,  235 

And  ten  horn'd  fiends  and  Ciiants  rulh  to  war. 

"  has  fjccn  puMiO.cd  a  dozen  years  ;  y^f  Ji  ilicr^-  not  one  of  tlie  whoV  f<f- 
"  citty  wlioha:hhad  the  Cob  RflGji  ty  attempt  to  raife  him  up.     AnU  ict  lei 

"   him  he  " — Theph  !-J  f'pic^i  Prwciflei  c/  A.^jVj  ijjirt^d,  fic.  p.  1.  by  Jul.  I  u<: 
Bate,    A.  M.   Chcflu'w  lo  ike  Right  Hon.  tit  Earl  cj   Iiariingt„n.       l.oadou 

1744,    ofliVQ.  SCHIOL. 

'  The  hardefl  Itfibn  a  Dvtict  can  jcarn.  For  being  ?)re>l  to  fam  what  he 
does  not  iintlerfland,  that  which  he  un  jcHan.ls  IcjQ  he  will  be  apt  to  fc^rr. 
BToft.  Of  which,  to  the  difjjrace  of  all  government,  aiid  (in  the  Poet's  opi- 
nion) even  of  that  of  DULSEiS  hofelf,  we  have  a  late  example  in  a  Look 
inlitlcd,  rhiUfopbicai F-j]'uyi  on^erning  human  U-tdi'^jiand'r'r. 
f  See  tlus  l'ubjc£\  piirfucd  in  Book  iv. 

J   Mr  C  ibbcr  tells  us,  in  his    1J1\.-,  p.  »49.  that  Goodman  being  at  the 
rehcarfal  of  a  play,  in  wliii-h  he  had  a  part,  clapped  him  on  the  Ihoukltr, 

and  ciied,  *'  If  he  Hoes  not  make  a  good  aftor,    I'll  be  d d.— -And  (la)? 

*'  Mr.  either)  I  make  it  a  qnellion,  whttlicr  Alexander  bimfelf,  orChapiis 
'•  the  tv*clf(h  of  Sweden,  when  at  the  htad  of  their  firrt  vidlorious  armies, 
••  could  feci  a  greater  traafport  in  tlu-ir  boloms  than  I  did  in  mine." 

5  Dr  Faiiftus,  the  fubjeft  of  a  fet  of  Farces,  which  lafled  in  vogue  two  or 
three  fcalbns,  in  which  both  Hiayhoules  (hove  to  outdo  each  other  for  fbrrsc 
y>^ar^  All  the  extravagancies  in  the  fix'.ccn  lines  following  were  introduced 
on  the  Stage,  and  ficqucntcd  by  pcrfons  of  the  firft  quality  in  England,  to 
rbe  twentieth  and  thirtieth  tianc. 
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Hell  riles,  Hcav'n  defcends,  and  dance  on  Eartli  '■•'  : 
Ciods,  imps,  and  monfters,  muiic,  rage,  and  mirth, 
A  fire,  a  jig,  a  battle,  and  a  ball, 
'Till  one  wide  conflagration  fwallows  all.-\  240 

Thence  a  new  world  to  Nature's  laws  unknown, 
Breaks  out  refulgent,  with  a  heav'n  its  awn  : 
Another  Cynthia  hernew journey  runs, 
And  other  planets  circle  other  funs. 

The  forefts  dance,  the  rivers  upward  rife,  245 

Whales  fport  in  woods,  and  dolphins  in  the  ikies ; 
And  laft,  to  give  the  whole  creation  grace, 
Lo  !  one  vail  Egg  f  produces  human  race. 

[oy  fills  his  foul,  joy  innocent  of  thought ; 
What    pow'r,     he    cries,    what    povv'r    thefe    wonders 
wrought  ?  250 

Son  ;  \\hat  thou  feck'it  is  in  thee  !  Look,  and  find 
Each  Moniler  meets  his  likenefs  in  thy  mind. 
Yet  would'il  thou  more  !   In  yonder  cloud  behold, 
Whofe  farfcnet  ikirts  arc  edg'd  with  flamy  gold, 
A  matchlefs  Youth  !  his  nod  thcle  worlds  controuls^ 
Winers  the  red  lightnins;,  and  the  thunder  rolls. 
Angel  of  Dulnefs,  fent  to  fcattcr  round 
Her  magic  charms  o'er  all  unclailic  ground  : 
Yon  ilars,  yon  funs,  he  rears  at  pleafure  higher. 
Illumes  their  light,  and  iets  their  flames  on  fire.         260 
Immortal  Rich  ;{  !  how  calm  he  fits  at  eafe 
'Midil  fnows  of  paper,  and  fierce  hail  of  peafe  ; 
And  proud  his  Miilrefs'  orders  to  perform, 
Rides  in  the  whirlwind,  and  directs  the  ftorm. 

But  lo  !  to  dark  encounter  in  mid  air  265 

New  wizards  rife  ;  I  fee  my  Gibber  }|  there  ! 

Botk 

*  This  monftrous  abfurJity  was  aftually  repreCcnted  in  Tibbald's  Rape  of 
Proferpine. 

-f  In  anothci  of  tlicfe  Farces  Hailequlo  is  hatch'd  upon  ihe  flagc,  out  of  a 
large  Fgg. 

I  Mr.  John  Rich,  mader  af  the  Theatre  Royal  in  Coven t- garden,  was 
the  firfl  that  cxctllcd  this  way. 

H  The  biltory  of  the  foregoing  abfurdilics  is  verified  by  himfdf,  in  thcfc 

werds. 
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Booth*  in  his  cloudy  tabernacle  IhrinM, 

On  <Trinning  dragons  f  thou  flialt  mount  the  wind. 

Dire  is  the  conflift,  difmal  is  the  din, 

Here  fliouts  all  Drury,  there  all  Lincoln's-inn  ;         270 

Contending  Theatres  our  empire  rail'c, 

Alike  their  labours,   and  alike  their  praife. 

And  are  theCc  wonders,  Son,  to  thee  unknown  ? 
Unknown  to  thee  ?  The!e  wonders  are  tiiy  own. 
Thefe  f'ate  rcferv'd  to  grace  thy  reign  divine,  275 

Foreleen  by  me,  but  ah  !   withheld  from  mine. 
In  Lud's  old  walls  tho'  long  I  rul'd,   renown'd 
Far  as  loud  Bow's  ftupendous  bells  relbund  ; 
Tho'  mv  own  Aldermen  confer'd  the  bays, 
To  me  committing  their  eternal  Praife,  280 

Their  full-fed  Heroes,   their  pacific  May'rs, 
Their  annual  trophies,  and  their  monthly  wars  ;}  ; 
Tho'  long  my  Party  |j  built  on  me  their  hopes. 
For  writing  Pamphlets,  and  for  roafting  Popes : 

Vol.  II.  L  1  Yet 

«'ords,  (Life,  rhap.  xv.)  •'  Then  fpuing  forth  ih.it  facccdion  of  monflrous 
•"  ■ledleyj  that  have  fo  long  infcfted  the  Ifage,  wliich  arofc  upon  one  another 
''  alternately  at  both  hoijn.$,  out-»ying  each  other  in  expcnco."  He  then 
proceeds  to  cicufc  his  ©■nn  part  in  them,  as  follows  :  "  If  I  am  afkid  why  i 
"  alfented  ?  I  liave  no  better  excufc  for  my  error  than  to  confers  I  did  it  a- 
"  gainfl  my  confciencc,  and  had  not  virtue  enough  to  flan-c.  Had  Henry 
"  IV.  of  France  a  bcifcr  for  changing  his  Religion  ?  I  was  flill  in  my  heart, 
•'  as  much  as  he  coul-.l  be,  on  the  tide  of  Truth  and  Senfc  ;  but  with  this  dif- 
"  fcrencc,  that  I  had  their  leave  to  quit  them  when  they  could  not  fuppott 
'•  mc.— But  let  the  queflion  go  which  way  it  will,  Harry  IVth.  has  akvuyt 
"  bftn  allywed  a  grtat  mat."  This  muft  be  ronfefled  a  fuil  anfwf  r,  only  the 
qucfliou  flill  fecms  to  be,  i.  How  the  doing  a  thing  again !l  one's  con- 
fcicnce  is  an  cxcufc  for  it  ?  and,  idly,  It  will  be  hard  to  prove  how  he  got 
the  leave  of  T  ruth  and  Senfc  to  quit  their  fer\*icc,  unhfs  he  can  produce  a 
Certificate  that  he  ever  was  -n  it. 

•   fica.'i  and  C-.bbtr  were  joint  matiag-rs  of  the  Theatre  in  Drury-1  ne. 

f  In  his  Letter  to  Mr.  P.  Mr.  C.  folcmnly  declares  this  nr>t  to  he  llte- 
rc'.ly  true.     We  hope  ih-.-rcfore  the  ri-adfr  wi!l  unJcrfiand  it  ^Hegorkally  only. 

\  Antiutl  trifihiti  on  the  Lord-major's  djy  ;  and  mmUly  luat  in  the  Ar- 
rillery  ground. 

y  Settle,  like  mofl  Party-writers,  was  very  «nccrt.iin  in  his  poliiiral  prin- 
ciples. He  was  enipioyed  to  hold  the  pen  in  xhcCh^raficr  of  a/i/  />,  ucief- 
J»r^  but  afterwards  pr:.it:d  his  H^ne'.m*  on  the  other  fiJe,  He  had  managed 

the 
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Yet  lo  !  in  me  what  authors  have  to  brag  on  !  S8^ 

Reduc'd  at  laft  to  hifs  in  my  own  drao-on. 
Avert  it,  heav'n  !   that  thou,   my  Gibber,  e'er 
Should'ft  wag  a  ferpent-tall  in  Smithfield  fair  ! 
Like  the  vile  draw  that's  blown  about  tlie  Itreets, 
The  needy  Poet  fticks  to  all  he  meets,  29Q 

Coach'd,  carted,  trod  upon,   now  loofe,   now  fafl. 
And  carry'd  off  in  fome  Dog's  tail  at  laft. 
Happier  thy  fortunes  !  like  a  rolling  ftone. 
Thy  giddy  dulnefsftill  fliall  lumber  on, 
Safe  in  its  heavinefs,  fhall  never  ftray,  295 

But  lick  up  ev'ry  blockhead  in  the  \tay. 
Thee  fhall  the  Patriot,  thee  the  Courtier  tafte  *, 
And  ev'ry  year  baduller  than  the  laft, 
'Till  rais'd  from  booths,  to  Theatre,  to  Court, 
Her  feat  imperial  Dulnefs  (ball  tranfport.  300 

Already  Opera  prepares  the  way, 
The  fure  fore-runner  of  her  gentle  fway  ; 
Let  her  thy  heart,  next  Drabs  and  Dice,  engage. 
The  third  mad  paftion  of  thy  doting  age. 
Teach  thou  the  warbling  Polypheme  f  to  roar,  305 

And  fcream  ihyfelf  as  none  e'er  fcream'd  before  ! 

To 


ihe  ceremony  of  a  famous  Pope-burning  on  Nov  17,  1680,  then  became  a 
trooper  in  king  James's  army,  at  Hounflow-hcatli.  After  the  Revolution  h« 
kept  a  booth  at  Batliolomew-fair,  wliere,  in  the  droll  called  St.  George  for 
England,  he  adcd  in  his  old  age  in  a  Dragon  of  green  leather  of  his  own  in- 
T«ntion  i  he  was  at  laft  taken  into  the  Charter- houfe,  and  there  died,  aged 
fixfy  years 

•  It  flood  in  the  firfl edition  with  blanks,  •  •  and  •  *.  Concanen  wa<  fine 
"  tliey  mufl  needs  mean  no  body  but  King  GEORGE  and  ^«n  CAROm 
"  LINE  ;  and  fuid  he  would  infill  it  was  To,  till  the  poet  cleared  hirofclf 
"  by  filling  up  the  blanks  othcrwifc,  agreeably  to  the  context,  and  confiftent 
''  with  his  a/Ugiance."  Pref.  to  a  Colltflion  of  vcrfes,  eflays,  letters,  etc. 
againd  Mr.  P.  printed  for  A.  Moor,  p.  6. 

f  He  tranflatcd  the  Italian  Opera  of  Polifcmo  ;  but  unfortunately  loft  the 
whole  jcfl  of  the  ftory.  The  Cyclops  afks  UlyfTci  his  namt,  who  tells  him 
his  name  is  Neman:  After  liis  eye  is  put  out,  he  roars  and  calls  the  Brother 
Cyclops  to  his  aid  :  Th;y  enquire  wAo  bat  hurt  htm  ?  he  anfwers  Notnan; 
•whereupon  they  all  go  away  again.  Our  ingenious  Tranflator  made  UlyfTcs 
'aafwcr^    /  takt   n*  -notnt,  whereby  aU  tUat  folbv/ed  bcc«{BC   uniotclligible. 

Hence 


Book  III.      THE     D  U  N  C  I  A  D.  25^ 

To  aid  our  caufe,  if  Heav'n  thou  can'ft  not  bend, 

HcU  thou  (halt  move  ;  for  Fauftus  is  our  friend  : 

Pluto  *•'  with  Cato  thou  for  this  fhalt  join, 

And  link  the  Mourning  Bride  to  Profcrpine.  31O 

Grubflreet  !  thy  fall  fliould  men  and  Gods  confpire,. 

Thy  ftage  fliall  ftand,  cnfurc  it  but  from  Fire  f. 

Another  ^fchylus  |  appears !  prcj)are 

For  new  abortions,  all  ye  pregnant  fair  ! 

In  riamci,  like  Scmele's  |j,  be  brought  to  bed,  315 

While  op'ningHell  fpouts  wild-tire  at  your  head. 

Now  Bavius  take  the  Poppy  from  thy  brow. 
And  place  it  here  1  here  all  ye  Heroes  bow  ! 

This,  this  is  he,  foretold  by  ancient  rhymes  : 
Th'  Auguftus  born  to  bring  Saturnian  times.  320 

Signs  following  figns  lead  on  the  mighty  year  ; 
See  !  the  dull  {lars  roll  round  and  re-appear. 
See,  fee,  our  own  true  Phoebus  wears  the  bays ! 
Our  Midas  fits  Lord  Chancellor  of  Plays  ! 
On  Poets  Tombs  I'cc  Henfon's  ^  titles  writ  !  325 

Lo  !  Ambrofe  Philips  ^  *  is  preferr'd  for  Wit! 

L  I  2  Sec 

Hence  it  appears  that  Mr.  Cibher  (who  values  himfdf  on  fubfcriling  to  the 
Englilh  Tranflation  ef  Homer's  Iliad)  had  not  that  merit  with  refpcft  to  the 
OdylFcy,  or  he  might  have  been  better  inftruiflcd  in  the  Greek  Pi/ »«j/j£y. 

•  Nanus  of  mifcrabic  Farces,  which  it  was  the  cuflom  to  aft  4t  the  end  of 
the  beft  Tragcd'cs,  to  fpoii  the  digertion  of  the  audience. 

f  In  Tibbald's  farce  of  Proferpine,  a  corn-field  was  fet  on  fire  :  where- 
upon the  other  piayhoufe  had  a  barn  burnt  down  for  the  recreation  of  the 
fpeftators.  They  alfo  rival'd  each  other  in  (howingthc  burnings  of  hell-fire, 
in  Dr.  FauDus. 

\  It  is  r.;portcd  of  j^fchylus.  that  when  his  tragedy  of  the  Furies  wiS 
a^:d,  the  audience  were  (o  terrified  that  the  children  fell  into  fits,  and  the 
big-bellied  women  mifcarried. 

II   See  Ovid,  Met.  iii. 

§  W m  Benfon  (Surveyor  of  the  Buildings  to  his  Majefry  K.  George  I.) 

gave  in  a  report  to  the  Lords,  that  their  houfc  and  the  Paintod-chambcr 
adjoining  were  in  immediate  danger  of  falling.  Whereupon  the  Lords  mec 
in  a  committee  to  appoint  fome  other  place  to  fit  in,  while  the  houfc  (hould 
be  taken  down.  But  it  being  propofcd  to  caufe  fome  other  builders  firfl  to 
JnfpeO  it,  they  found  it  in  very  good  condition.  The  Lords,  upon  tbit, 
were  going  upon  an  addrefs  to  the  King  agaiafl  Bcofon,  for  fuch  a  mifrcprc- 
Xcntaiioo  i  but  the '£«rl  of  Sunderland,  then  fccrctary,  gave  them  an  alTu- 

ranc«  • 
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See  under  Ripley  rife  a  new  White-hall, 
While  |oncs'  and  Boyle's  united  labours  fall*  ♦ 
While  Wren  with  forrow  to  the  grave  defcervds, 
Gay  f  d.es  unpenfion'd  with  a  hundred  friends,  33C^ 

Hiberniaa 

raace  that  Iris  Majsdy  would  remove  liim,  which  was  done  accordingly. 
?n  favour  of  this  man,  the  famous  Sir  Chriftopher  Wren,  who  had  been 
Arcirneifl  to  the  crown  for  above  tjfty  years,  who  built  mo(i  of  the  Church.-^ 
in  London,  laid  the  firrt  (Ions  of  St.  PauTs  and  lived  to  finilh  it,  had  beca 
difplace-.i  fror.  his  employment  at  the  age  of  near  ninety  years. 

**  "  He  was  (faith  Mr.  Jacob)  one  of  the  wits  at  Button's,  and  ajuftiee 
♦'  of  the  peace  :'"  But  he  hatli  fince  met  witii  higher  preferment  in  Ireland  : 
and  a  much  greater  c'larartcr  we  have  of  him  in  Mr.  Gildon's  Complete  Art 
of  I'ottry,  vol.  i  p  157.  «'  Indeed  hcconfcdcs.  he  dares  not  fet  him  ya.v< 
•'  on  the  fame  f.o:  luhb  Vugll,  kfl  it  (hould  fctm  flattery,  but  he  is  muclj 
"  miltaken  if  poltciity  dors  not  afford  liim  a  greater  efieem  than  he  at  pie- 
"  fir.:s  enjoys.^'  He  endeavoured  to  crfate  fome  mifunderftand'ng  between 
our  Author  and  Mr.  Addifun,  whom  alfo  foon  after  he  abufed  as  much. 
His  conftant  cry  was,  that  Mr  P,  vidiS  zn  Enemy  to  the  gwerr.ment  i  and  in 
pariicular  he  was  the  avowed  author  of  a  report  very  induflrioufly  fpread, 
that  he  had  a  hand  in  a  party  pap?r  called  the  Examir.er :  A  fallhood  well 
known  fo  thofe  yet  living,  who  had  the  dire(f\!on  and  publication  of  it. 

*  At  the  time  when  this  poem  was  written,  the  banquctting  hou'c  of 
Whitehall,  the  church  and  piazza  of  Covcnt- garden,  and  the  palace  and 
chapel  of  Somerfct  Iioufe,  the  works  of  the  famous  Inigo  Jones,  had  been 
for  many  years  lb  nc-gledled,  as  to  be  in  danger  of  ruin.  The  portico  of 
Coventgarden  !iad  bf-en  jufl  then  reflored  and  beautified  at  the  expence  of 
the  F.avl  of  Ruilington  ;  wlto,  at  the  fame  time,  by  his  publication  of  the, 
defigns  of  that  great  Mader  and  Palladio,  as  well  as  by  many  noble  build' 
ings  of  his  own,  revived  the  true  taftc  of  Archiletluie  In  this  Kingdom. 

•f-  Set  Mr  Gay's  fable-  of  the  Hare  ani  m.iny  Friends,  This  gentleman 
was  early  in  the  fri-rndfhip  of  our  author,  which  continued  to  his  death.  He 
wrote  ftvral  worKS  of  humour  witli  great  fuccefs,  the  Shepherd's  Week, 
Trivia,  the  Whai-d'y-call  it.  Fables;  and  lartly,  the  celebrated  Beggar's 
Opera  ;  a  piece  of  fatire  which  hit  ?ll  taftes  and  degrees  of  men,  from  thofe 
of  the  high  {\  quality  to  the  very  rabble  :  That  verfe  of  Horace 

'■  Primorcs  populi  aripuit,  populumque  tributim," 
c.iuld  never  be  fo  jiiflly  applied  as  to  this.  The  vaft  fuccefs  of  it  was  un- 
precedented, and  almoft  incredible  :  what  is  related  of  the  wonderful  effe^s 
«f  the  anci.nt  mufic  or  tragedy  hardly  came  up  to  it  :  Sophocles  and  Euri- 
pides w.  r:  )cfs  followed  and  famous.  It  was  aif\ed  in  London  fixty-thrcc 
days,  uninterrupted;  and  renewed  the  next  feafon  with  equal  applaufes. 
It  fprcjd  into  all  the  great  towns  of  England,  was  play'd  in  many  places  to 
the  thirt'eth  and  fortieth  time,  and  at  Hath  and  Briftol  fifty,  etc.  It  made 
its  [I'-'igi.  fs  into  Vales,  Scotland,  and  Ireland,  where  it  was  performed  twen- 
f  j-four  days  together  :  it  was  Idft  aftcd  in  Minorca.      The  fame  of  it  was 

S»t 
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Hibernian  Politics,  O  Swift  !  thy  fate  *  ; 

And  Pope's,  ten  years  to  comment  and  tranilatc  f. 

Proceed,  great  days  |  !  'till  learning  fly  the  fliore, 
'Till  Birch  \\  iha'l  h'ulh  with  noble  blood  no  more, 
'Till  Thames  fee  Eton's  Ions  for  ever  play,  3^5 

'Till  Weftminftcr's  whole  year  be  holiday, 

not  confined  to  the  aullio'  only  ;  rh-  ladies  carritd  about  with  them  the  fa- 
vourite fongs  of  it  ill  f.i:'s;  and  h  uf  s  were  fnroifhcd  with  it  in  fcrccns. 
Thcp.rfon  whoaftid  l*o!!y  till  t'lm  o.^icurc,  became  all  at  once  the  favourite 
of  the  town  ;  her  pi^ures  were  ingraved,  and  fold  in  great  numbrrs  ;  her  life 
written,  books  of  'erttrs  snd  v^rfcs  to  hrr,  piiblilh.d  ;  and  pamphlets  made 
even  of  her  fayings  and  jefts. 

FurthermorL',  it  drovo  cut  of  England,  for  that  fcfon.  the  Italian  Opera, 
which  had  carried  all  before  it  for  ten  yars.  That  idol  of  the  nobijify  and 
yicople,  which  thcgr.-at  Critic  Mr.  Dennis  hy  the  la'ours  and  outcries  of  a 
who>  life  could  n-~r  ov  r;Iirow,  was  dem.  lilhed  by  a  finM;  ftroke  of  thit 
gentleman's  pen.  This  happened  in  the  year  17:8  Yet  fo  great  was  his 
modefty,  that  he  conrtantly  prefixed  to  all  the  editions  of  it  this  mofto,  No$ 
t^c  noviw.ui  e(Je  nihil. 

•  See  Book  i.  v;r.  x6. 

f  The  author  here  plainly  laments  that  he  was  (o  long  employed  in  tranf- 
laiingandcommentirg.  Hcb'^t'.jn  the  Iliad  in  171  3,  and  finifhtd  it  in  1719. 
1  he  edition  oi  Sliakc.pcare  (which  he  undertook  merely  becaufe  nubody  ilfe 
would)  took  up  Dfar  two  yj.rs  more  in  thcdrudg-ty  of  comparing  impref- 
fions,  reiflifying  the  Scen-ry,  etc.  and  the  tranllation  of  half  the  Odydiy 
employed  him  from  that  time  to  17x5. 

\  It  n>ay  pfrhap>  feem  incredible,  that  fo  great  a  Revolution  in  Learning 
as  is  here  prophefied,  IhouUl  be  brought  about  hy  luch  ivtakinftrumenn  as  have 
been  [hitherio]  dcfcribcd  in  our  poem  :  But  d*  not  thou,  gentle  reader,  reft 
too  fecure  in  thy  contempt  of  thcfe  Indrumcnts.  Remember  what  the  Dutch 
(lories  fomcwherc  relate,  that  a  great  part  of  their  provinces  was  once  over- 
flowed, by  a  fmall  opening  madeia  one  of  their  dykes  by  a  fingle  Water-Rai^ 

However,  that  fuch  is  not  feiioufly  thejudgment  of  our  Poet,  but  that  he 
conceivetii  better  hopes  from  the  Diligence  of  our  Schools,  from  the  Regu- 
larity of  our  Univerfities,  the  Difcerpment  of  our  Great  men,  the  Accom- 
plifhments  of  our  Nobility,  the  Encouragement  of  our  Patrons,  and  tho 
Genius  of  our  Writers  of  all  kinds  (notwithflanding  fome  few  exceptions  in 
each)  may  plainly  be  feen  from  his  conclufion  ;  where  caufingall  this  vifioii 
to  pafs  through  the  Ivory  gate,  he  exprefly,  in  the  laiignsgr  of  Poefy,  dc» 
clares  all  fuch  imaginations  to  be  wild,  ungrounded,  and  fi^itious.    Scribl« 

H  Another  great  prophet  of  Dulncfs,  on  this  fide  Styx,  proniifcth  thofc 
days  to  be  near  at  hand.  The  /)«v;/ (faith  he)  licenfed  B\jh-jpi  to  li.-enfe  Mjjun 
tf  Schtch  to  'fffufl  yoMih  in  the  kruwlrd^e  tf  the  heaibfr.  G'.dt,  tbiir  rel-gkn,  etc, 
Tbt  Schult  and  I'nixtrJ-tiei  ivill  Jvin  he  tired  and  ofi^amed  ij  Clitjfici  and  futb 
trumpery,     HuTChINSON's  Uft  t>f  Rffon  ricrvered.  S C  R  i B (, • 

2  'Till 
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'Till  Ifis'  Elders  reel,  their  pupils  fport, 

And  Alma  mater  lie  diflblv'd  in  Port  ? 

Enough  !  enough  !  the  raptur'd  Monarch  cries  ; 

And  thro'  the  Iv'ry  Gate  the  vlfion  flies,  343 


T|je  End  of  the  Third  Book* 
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BOOK    the    FOURTH. 


ARGUMENT. 

T^HE  PcKt  being,  In  this  Book,  to  declare  the  Comple-- 
tion  of  the  Pro^heiies  mentioned  at  the  end  of  thf 
former,  makes  a  new  Invccation  ;  at  tlie  greater  Poets  ax* 
wont,  when  fome  high  and  worthy  matter  is  to  be  fung. 
He  flicws  the  Goddels  coming  io  her  Majcfty,  todcftroy 
Order  and  Sdaice,  and  to  fubftitutc  the  Kingdom  of  the  Dull 
upon  earth.  How  ftic  leads  captive  the  Sciences,  and 
filences  the  AfuJ'es ;  and  what  they  be  who  fuccced  ii> 
their  ftead,  All  her  Children,  by  a  wonderful  attract- 
tion,  are  drawn  about  her  ;  and  bear  along  with  them 
divers  others,  who  promote  her  Empire  by  connivancu, 
weak  vefiftance,  or  discouragement  of  Arts  :  fuch  as  Hali' 
wits,  taftclcfs  Admirers,  vain  Pretenders,  the  Flatterers 
.of  Dunces,  or  the  Patrons  of  them.  All  thefe  crowd 
round  her  ;  one  of  them,  offering  to  approach  her,  isdriven- 
backby  a  Rival,  but  fhc  commends  and  encourages  both. 
The  firft  who  fpeak  in  form  are  the  Geninfes  of  the  Schools, 
who  allure  hcrof  their  care  to  advance  hcrCaufe  by  con- 
lining  Youth  to  IVordsy  and  keeping  them  out  of  tlie  way 
of  real  Knowledge.  Their  Addrefs,  and  her  gracious- 
Anfvver  ;  with  her  Charge  to  them  and  the  Univerfities, 
The  Vniverfitiei  appear  by  their  propor  Deputies,  and  af- 
furc  her  that  the  f^me  method  is  obferv'd  in  theprogrefs 
QiEduiation.  Tlic  fpcsch  oi  Arijlarchus  on  X.\i\s  fubjeft, 
*      ■  The;,- 
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They  are  driven  off  by  a  ba"?!^  of  young  gentlemen  re- 
turned from  Travel  with  their  Tutors  ;  one  of  whom  de- 
livers to  the  Goddefs,  in  a  polite  oration,  an  account  of 
the  whole  Conf!uft  and  Fruits  of  their  T^-a^A;  prefenting 
to  her  at  the  fame  time  a  young  Nobleman  perfeftly  ac- 
compiiilied.  She  receives  him  graciouilv,  and  indues 
him  with  the  happy  quality  oiWant  of  Shame.  She  fees 
loitering  about  her  a  number  of  Indolent  P^r/c«f  abandon- 
ing all  bufinefs  and  duty,  and  dying  with  lazinefs  :  To 
thefe  approaches  the  Antiquary  Ann'ius^  intreating  her  to 
make  them  Virtnofof,  and  alTign  them  over  to  him  :  But 
Mummius,  another  Antiquary,  complaining  of  his  fraudu- 
lent proceeding,  flie  finds  a  method  to  reconcile  their 
difference.  Then  enter  a  Troop  of  people  fantaftically 
adorned,  offering  her  flrange  and  exotic  prefents  :  A- 
mongft  them,  one  ftands  forth  and  demands  juftice  on 
another,  who  had  deprived  him  of  one  of  the  greateft 
Curlofitics  in  nature  :  but  he  jufliiies  himfelf  fo  well, 
that  the  Goddefs  gives  them  both  her  approbation.  ShC 
recommends  to  them  to  iiiid  proper  employment  for  the 
Indokftts  before- mentioned,  in  the  ftudy  of  Butterflies, 
Shells,  Birds-ne/h.,  Mofs,  etc.  but  with  ]5articular  cau- 
tion, not  to  proceed  beyond  Trifles,  to  any  ufeful  or  ex- 
tenfive  views  of  Nature,  or  of  the  Author  of  Nature. 
Againft  the  Lift  of  thefe  apprchenfions,  flie  is  fecured  by 
a  hearty  Addrcfs  from  the  Minute  Philofophers  and  Free- 
thinhn,  one  of  whom  fpeaks  in  the  name  of  the  reft. 
The  Youth  thus  inftrufled  and  principled,  are  delivered 
to  her  in  a  body,  by  the  hands  of  Si/eaus ;  and  then  ad- 
mitted to  tafte  the  Cup  of  the  Magus  her  High  Prieft, 
which  caufcs  a  total  oblivion  of  all  Obligations,  divin^e, 
civil,  moral,  or  rational.  To  thefe  her  Adepts  flie  fends 
Priefls,  Attendants,  :xr\<\  Comforters fOi  \VLX\ousk\n(\s',  con- 
fers on  them  Orders  and  Degrees ;  and  then  difmiffing  them 
with  a  fpeech,  confirming  to  each  his  Privileges,  and  tell- 
ing what  ftie  expcds  from  each,  concludes  with  a  Tawn 
of  extraordinary  virtue  :  The  Progrefs  and  Effcfts  where- 
of on  all  Orders  of  men,  and  the  Confummation  of  all, 
in  the  Reftoratron  of  Alight  and  Chaos y  conclude  tiie  Poem. 


BOOK         IV. 


W  E  T,  yet  a  moment,  one  dim  Ray  of  Light  * 

Indulge  dread  Chaos,  and  eternal  Night  f  ! 
Of  darknefs  vilible  fo  much  be  lent, 
As  half  to  flicw,  half  veil  the  deep  Intent  |. 
Ye  Pow'rs !  whofe  Myfteries  reftor'd  I  ling,  ^ 

To  whom  Time  bears  mc  on  his  rapid  wing  |j, 

Vol.  II.  M  m  Sufpend 


REM     ARKS. 

This  book  may  properly  be  diftinguiihed  from  th;  former,  by  the  Kame 
of  the  Greatir  Dunc:ad,  not  fo  indeed  iu  Size,  but  in  fubjcft;  and 
fo  far  contrary  to  the  didinflion  inciently  m?de  of  the  Greater  and  L^J/ir  lUad. 
But  much  are  they  miftakcu  who  imagine  this  Work  in  any  wife  inferior  to 
the  former,  or  of  any  other  hand  than  of  our  Poet  ;  of  which  I  am  mucU 
more  certain  than  that  the  liiad  itfeif  was  the  Work  of  So'omin^  or  the  Ba- 
.trachcmyracbtJ  of  Homery  as  5drB«j  haih  affirmed.  Bent. 

•  This  is  an  Invocation  of  much  Piery.  The  Poet  willing  to  approve 
himfelf  a  genuine  Son,  beginneth  by  (hewing  (what  is  ever  agreeable  to 
Du'.nefi)  his  high  refpcft  for  Amiijuiy  and  a  Great  Fumify,  how  dead  or  dark 
foever :  Next  declarcth  his  paflion  for  explaining  Mylleritsj  and  la(}Iy  his 
Impatience  to  be  re-urtited  to  her,  Sc  ri  bl. 

f  Invoked,  as  the  Refloration  of  their  Empire  is  the  Aflion  of  the  Poem. 

\  This  is  a  great  propriety,  fora  dull  Poet  cin  never  exprefshimfcif  othtr- 
wirc  than  by  ^c/^ffj,  or  imp-rfctTlly.  ScRibi.. 

I  underftand  it  very  diJTerently  ;  the  Author  in  this  work  had  indeed  a 
deep  Intent ;  there  were  in  it  Myfteries  or  attiffma.  which  he  durrt  not  fully 
reveal,   and  doubtlefs  id  d'vers  verfcs  (accorJinj  to  Afi.tcn) 

*' more  is  meant  than  meets  the  ear.  Bent. 

y  Fair  and  foftly,  good  Pott  1  (cries  the  gnatlc  Scii/trut  on  this  place.) 
For  fure,  in  fpite  of  his  unufual  modcKy,  he-  fhall  nor  travel  fo  f:ill  toward 
Oblivion,  as  divers  others  of  more  Conhd.r.cc:  have  done:  for  when  I  rc- 
Tolve  in  my  mind  the  Catalogue  of  ihofe  who  have  moft  boldly  promifej  to 
themfelves  Immortality,  -vix.  Pindar,  Luis  Cicgsra,  Rcnfar/f,  O^Jtam,  Ljr'cs . 
Xj'ccfirs-,  Siatiut,  Ccatman,  Buik/rcrr,   licrcics ;  I  find   the  one  lalf  to  be 

4  already 
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Sufpend  a  while  )''Our  Force' inertly  llrong  *, 
Then  take  at  once  the  Poet  and  the  Sone. 

Now  fiam'd  the  Dog-ftar's  unpropitious  ray. 
Smote  ev'ry  Brain,  and  wlther'd  ev'ry  Bay  ;  jO 

Sick  was  the  Sun,  the  Owl  forfook  his  bow'r, 
Th.c  moon-ftruck  Prophet  f  feit  the  madding  hour  : 
Then  rofc  the  Seed  of  Chaos,  and  of  Night, 
To  blot  out  Order  |,   and  extinguifh  Light, 
Of  dull  and  venal  ||  a  new  World  to  mold  §, 
And  briig  Saturnian  days  of  Lead  and  Gold"^*.  15 


alrcat^y  dead,  and  the  other  in  utter  darknefs.  But  it  becometh  not  us,  who 
have  taken  op  the  oflSce  of  his  Commentator,  to  fuffcr  our  Poet  thus  pro" 
dtgally  to  cafl:  away  his  Life  ;  contrariwile,  the  more  hidden  and  abHrufc  is 
liis  v.ofl',  and  tlie  more  remote  its  beauties  from  common  Underftanding, 
the  more  is  it  onr  duty  to  draw  forth  and  exak  tlie  fame,  in  the  face  of  Men 
and  Angels.  Herein  fhall  we  imitate  the  laudable  Spirit  of  thofe,  v^ho  have 
(for  this  very  reafbn)  delighted  to  comment  on  dark  and  uncouth  Authors, 
and  even  on  tiieir  rfarifr  Fragments;  preferred  £«?;;«J,  to  Firgil,  and  chofen 
to  turn  the  dark  Lanthorn  of  Lvcophron,  rathcv  than  10  trim  the  ever- 
lafling  Lamp  of  Homer.  Sc  ribl. 

*  Alluding  to  the  A'/j  trieri:<f  of  Mjiicr,  which,  though  it  really  be  no 
Power,  is  yet  the  Foundation  of  all  the  Qualities  and  Attributes  of  that 
fluggifn  Subflance. 

J  Tiic  Poet  iniroduceth  this  (as  all  great  events  are  fuppofed  by  fage  Hif- 
torians  to  be  preceded)  by  an  Eci'ffi.-  cf  the  Sun  ;  hut  wiih  a  peculiar  proprie- 
ty, as  the  Sun  is  'lie  EmhLm  oi  thxt  intelledtual  light  which  dies  before  the 
face  of  Dulnefs.  V\ry  appofiie  likcwife  is  it  to  make  this  EcDpfe,  which  is 
occaHoned  by  the  Moon's predcmitiancy,  the  very  time  when  Du.'nep  and  Mad- 
Ktj'i  Ate  in  Conjur.nion;  whole  relation  and  influence  on  each  other  the  poet 
hath  (hewn  in  many  places,  Booki.  vcr.  zp.   Book  iii.  ver.  5,  &  feq. 

J  The  two  great  Ends  of  her  Rliflion  ;  the  one  in  quality  of  Daughter  of 
C/raos,  the  other  as  Daughttr  of  Nipb:.  Order  here  is  to  be  underflood  cx- 
tcnfively,  both  as  Civil  and  Moral ;  the  diflin(flions  between  high  and  low  in 
fociity,  and  true  and  falfc  in  Individuals*  Light  d.s  Intelkflual  only,  Wit, 
Scicnre,  Arts. 

II  The  Alkgory  continued  ;  </«// referring  to  the  extinflion  of  Light  or 
Science  ;  -venal  to  the  dcflru<flion  of  Order,  and  the  Truth  of  Things. 

§  In  allu.Gonto  the  Kpicurcan  opinion,  that  from  the  DifTolution  of  the 
jiaiural  World  into  Night  and  Chaos  a  new  one  lliould  arilc  ;  this  the  Poet 
aihiding  10,  in  the  Produ(flion  of  a  new  moral  World,  makes  it  partake  of 
jis  original  Principles. 

•  *  /,  (.  Dull  and  venal. 

?h« 
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She  mounts  the  Throne  :  her  head  a  Cloud  conccal'd, 
In  broad  Effulgence  all  below  rcveal'd*, 
('Tis  thus  afpiring  Dulncls  ever  Ihines) 
Soft  on  her  lap  her  Laureate  ion  f  reclines.  20 

Beneath  her  footftool  j,   Science  groans  in  Chains, 
And  fyit  dreads  Exile,  Penalties  and  Pains. 

M  m  2  There 


•  It  was  the  opinion  of  the  Antients,  ihatthe  Divinities  maniftflctl  tlicm- 
fclves  to  Men  by  their  Bad-parts.  Virg.  Mn.  et  avertcns,  rofea  cert-lct  re- 
fulfit.     But    tills    pafTige   may   admit   of  another  expofition. — Vft.    A  dag. 

tljc  Ijioljcr  pou  climb,  tJjc  more  pou  fljeto  pour  a .    Verified  in  no 

jnflancc  more  than  in  Dulnels  afpiriag.     Emblematize  alfo  hy  an  Ape  climb- 
i«ig  and  expofing  his  poftetiors.  Scr  inr.. 

f  With  great  judgment  it  is  imagined  by  the  Poet,  that  fuch  a  Colleague 
a?  Dulnefs  had  tiered,  (hould  tleep  on  the  Throne,  and  have  very  little  (liare 
In  the  Aflion  of  the  Poem.  Accordingly  he  hath  done  little  or  njt.'iing  froai 
the  day  of  his  Anointing  ;  having  pad  thro' the  fccond  book  without  taking 
part  in  any  thing  that  was  tranfaftcd  about  him  ;  and  through  the  third  in 
profound  Sleep.  Nor  ought  this,  well  confidered,  to  fcem  ftrange  in  our 
days,  when  fo  many  AT/'.Tjf-fon/i/ri  have  done  the  like.  Scr'BI.. 

This  vctfe  our  excellent  Laureate  took  fo  to  heart,  tijat  he  app-a!cd  to  all 
mankind,  "  if  he  was  not  as_/ir/i^w;  a/Jft-/!  ai  awji /o?//"  But  it  is  hop-d  the 
Poet  has  not  injured  him,  but  rather  verified  his  Propliecy  (p.  143,  of  his  own 
Life,  8vo.  ch.  ix.)  where  he  fay*,  '*  the  rtaler  tuV.l  bi  ai  tnu.b  fluffed  it  find 
me  a  Dunce  in  my  Old  Agr,  at  he  xvas  Co  fr^i  m:  a  brifk  blorhhrad  in  my 
Youth.**  Wherever  there  was  any  room  for  Bri(l;n;fs,  or  Alacrity  of  any 
fort,  even  ir. Jinking,  he  hath  haJ  it  allowed;  but  here,  wlierj  thtre  is  m'hin'/ 
for  hioi  to  do  but  to  take  his  natural  red,  he  muft  permit  his  Hillorian  to  be 
filent.  It  is  from  their  <2i??;snj  only  tint  Princes  have  their  cliaracfer,  and 
Poets  fiom  their  works:  And  if  in  tbofe  he  be  as  much  .jjhep  as  any  f^.l,  the 
Poet  mud  leave  himand  them  lo  Jlup  to  all  eterriiy.  BentI  • 

Ibid.  "  When  I  find  my  Name  in  the  fatirical  works  of  this  Poet,  I  n:'- 
«'  ver  look  upon  it  as  any  malice  meant  to  me,  but  Profit  to  himfelf  For 
'•  he  confiders  that  my  Fa«  is  more  known  than  mod  in  ihe  nation  ;  anJ 
"  therefore  a  Lick  at  toe  Laurea:e  wiil  be  a  furc  bait  ad  c^ptar.dum  -vi^Jous,  lu 
"  catch  little  readers."     Life  of  Colley  Gibber,  ch.  ii. 

Now  if  it  be  certain,  tiiat  the  works  of  our  Poet  have  owed  their  faccid 
to  this  ingenious  expedient,  we  hence  drrivc  an  unanfwcrable  Argt:mcn» 
that  this  Fourth  Dunciad,  as  well  as  the  former  three,  hath  ha  i  the  Au- 
thor's lad  hand,  and  was  by  him  intended  for  the  Prefs  :  Or  elfc  10  uhat 
purpofc  hath  he  crown'd  it,  as  we  fee,  by  thisfini/hing  drokc,  the  piofiraLle 
Li' k  at  the  Laureate  1'  Bent 

}  We  are  next  prcfenled  with  the  pi^ures  of  th^fc  uhom  the  GodJ;  ;s 
leads  in  Captivity.  S:',er:e  Is  only  dcprcdLd  and  confined  ioas  to  be  rentftr- 
edufclcfsj  but /r.7  01  Geniki,  as  a  more  dangerous  and  iolirt:  en,-iiiv,  pun- 

idled 
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There  foam'd  rebellious  Lbgic,  gagg'd  and  bound  ; 

There,  llript,   fair  Rbet'ric  languifh'd  on' the  ground  ; 

His  blunted  Arms  by  Soph'ijiry  are  born,  25. 

And  fl:>amelefs  Btlllngfgate  her  Robes  adorn. 

Morality  ^^,  by  her  falfe  Guardians  drawn. 

Chicane  in  Furs,  and  Cafuijfry  in  Lawn, 

Gafps,  as  they  ftraiten  at  each  end  the  cord, 

And  dies,  when  Dulnefs  gives  her  Page  f  the  word,     30 

Mad  Mathcfn  %  alone  was  unconfin'd. 

Too  mad  for  mere  material  chains  to  bind. 

Now  to  pure  Space  ||  lifts  her  extatic  flare. 

Now  running  round  the  Circle,  finds  it  fquare  §. 

But  held  in  tenfold  bonds  the  Mufes  lie,  3^ 

Watch'd  both  by  Envy's  and  by  Flatt'ry's  ■>•*  eye  ; 

There 

iflied,  or  driven  away  :  Duh'fs  being  often  reconciled  in  feme  degree  with 
Learning,  but  never  upon  any  terms  with  Wit,  And  accordingly  it  will  be 
ftcn  that  fhe  admits  fomething  like  each  Science,  as  Cafuiftry,  Sophiftry,  etc* 
hut  nothing  lil^e  Wit,  Opera  alone  fupplyingits  place. 

*  Morality  is  the  Daughter  of  Afinea.  This  alludes  to  the  Mythology  of 
the  ancient  Poets  ;  who  tells  us  that  in  the  Gdd  and  Sil-vtr  ages,  or  in  the 
^tatt  cf  Nature,  the  Gods  cohabited  with  men  here  on  earth  ;  but  when  by 
veafon  of  human  degeneracy  men  were  forced  to  have  recourfe  to  a  Magijlrate^ 
and  that  the  Ages  of  Biaji  and  Iron  came  on  ;  (that  is,  when  Laws  were 
wrote  onbr  zen  tablets  inforccd  by  the  Sword  of  Juftice)  the  Celefiials  foon 
retired  from  Earth,  and  Aftraa  lalt  of  all ;  and  then  it  was  (he  left  this  her 
Orphan  Daughter  in  thehandsof  the  Guardians  aforcfaid.  Scribl. 

\  There  v/as  a  Judge  of  this  name,  always  ready  to  hang  any  man  that 
came  before  him,  of  which  he  was  fufTcred  to  give  a  hundred  miferabic  exam- 
ples during  a  long  life,  even  to  his  dotage —Tho'  the  candid  Scriblerus  ima- 
gined Page  here  to  mean  no  more  than  a  Pagi  or  Mute,  and  to  allude  to  the 
cuftom  of  (trangling  State  Criminals  in  'Turkey  by  Mutet  or  Pa^es.  A  prac- 
tice more  decent  than  that  of  our  Pag:,  who  before  he  hanged  any  one,  load- 
cdhim  with  reproachful  IangU3ge.  Sgribl. 

^  Alluding  to  the  flrange  Conclufions  feme  Mathematic'ans  have  deduced 
from  their  principles,  concerning  the  real  family  of  Matter ,  iiiz  Reality  of 
Space,  etc. 

II  I.  c.  Pure  and  dcfzcated  from  M^na.—Extatic [tare,  the  adion  of  Men 
who  look  about  with  full  afTurance  of  feeing  what  does  not  exifi,  fuch  as 
thble  who  expeft  to  find  Space  a  real  being. 

§  Regards  the  wild  and  fruitlefs  attempts  of ffuaring  the  Circle. 
••  One  of  the  misfortunes  falling  on  Authors,  from  the  ASi  for  fubjeft- 
Jng  Plays  to  the  power  of  a  Liccfcr,  being  the  falfe  rep  re  fen  tat  ions  to  which 

tb«y 
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There  to  her  heart  fad  Tragedy  adtlreft 

The  dagger  wont  to  pierce  the  Tyrant's  hreaft ; 

But  Ibber  Hiftory  *  reftrain'd  her  rage, 

And  promis'd  vengeance  on  a  barb'rous  age.  40 

There  funk  Thalia,  nervelefs,  cold,  and  dead. 

Had  not  her  Sifter  Satire  held  her  head  : 

Nor  could'ft  thou,  Chesterfield  f  !  a  tear  rcfufc, 

Thou  wept'ft,  and  with  thee  wept  each  gentle  Mule. 

When  lo  !  a  Harlot  form  ;■  foft  Jliciing  by,  45 

With  mincing  ftep,  finall  voice,  and  languid  eye  : 

Foreign 


they  were  expos'd,  from  fiich  as  either  gratify'd  their  Envy  to  Merit,  or 
made  their  Court  to  Greatriefi,  by  perverting  general  Rcfleflions  agaiiift 
Vice  into  Lil>clf  on  particular  Perfons. 

•  Hiftory  attends  on  Tragedy,  Satire  on  Comedy,  as  their  fubfUtutes  in 
the  difchargc  of  their  dirtinft  funftions  ;  the  one  in  high  life,  recording  the 
crimes  and  punilhmen;s  of  the  great  ;  the  other  in  low,  expofing  the  vices 
or  follies  of  the  common  people.  But  it  may  be  alked,  How  came  Hiftory 
and  Satin  to  be  admitted  with  inipimity  to  miniltcr  comfort  to  the  Mufcs, 
CTen  ii  the  prefcnce  of  the  Uoddels,  and  in  the  midil  of  all  lur  rriamphs  .' 
Aqucfticn,  fiyi  Scrii/eiu!,  which  wc  thus  rcfoivc  ;  h'ijtjry  wa  biought  uj* 
in  her  infancy  by  Dulncfs  herfelf  ;  but  beinjj  aficrwanls  ctpoufcd  in:o  a  no- 
ble houfe,  (he  forgot  (as  isuluul)  the  humility  of  lur  birth,  and  the  cares  of  Ixr 
early  friends.  This  occafioneda  long  clfrangcmLnt  b-.twccn  her  and  Duint-fs. 
At  length,  in  procils  of  time,  ihey  met  tcgcihcr-,  in  a  Monk's  veil,  were 
reconciled,  and  became  b-lter  friends  than  ever.  Alter  this  they  had  a  le- 
cond  quarrel,  but  it  held  not  loug,  and  arc  now  again  on  icalonablc  terms, 
and  fo  are  like  to  continti;.  This  accosts  {o>  'he  connivance;  ihcwn  to 
Hitlory  on  this  occafion.  but  the  boi'lnd's  oN»Atir«  fprings  from  a  very 
different  caufe  ;  for  the  rcad.rouj^ht  to  know,  tha  Ihe  alone  of  all  the  fillers 
is  unconquerable,  never  to  be  lilrnceJ,  whcrn  truly  in/pircd  and  animat' d 
(as  Ihoiild  fcem;  from  above,  for  iliis  very  puipole,  to  oppoic  the  kiugdora 
of  Dulntls  to  her  lad  breath. 

I  This  noble  Perfon  in  the  year  17  }7,  wiun  liie  Afl  aforefaid  was  brou-iht 
into  the  Houfe  of  Lords,  oppofcd  it  in  an  <xce!!ent  fpeech  (feys  Mr.  Cilber) 
"  with  a  liv.ly  fpirit,  and  ur.common  eloquence.  '  This  Ipeccli  baJ  the 
honour  to  be  anfwcrcd  by  the  fa:d  Mr.  CiLber,  with  a  lively  fpiiit  alfo,  and  in 
a  manner  very  uncommon,  in  the  btli  Chapter  of  his  Lif:  and  Mjnrert, 
And  here,  gentle  Reader,  would  1  gladly  icfeit  the  other  (Veech,  whcriby 
thou  migbtftl  jadge  between  them  :  but  1  miift  defer  it  on  account  of  lome 
differences  not  yet  ailjufted  between  tliC  noble  Author,  and  mylclf,  concern- 
ins  the  7Vj,<  Rij^Vn^  of  crtain  pafi'dgcs  Bentx. 

t  The  Attitude  given  to  ihi:  I'luntom  rcprcfcnt.?  the  nature  an  J  gctiiu:  of 

the 
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Foreign  her  air,  her  robe's  difcordant  pride 

In  patch-work  liutt'ring,  and  her  head  afide  : 

By  finging  Peers  up-held  on  either  hand, 

She  trip'd  and  langh'd,  too  pretty  much  toftand  :        £01 

Call  on  the  proltrate  Nine  a  Icornful  look, 

Then  thus  in  quaint  Recitatrvo  fpoke. 

O  Carcj  !  Cur  a  !  filencc  all  that  train  • 
Joy  to  great  Chaos  !  let  Diviiion  reign'-*: 
Chromatic  tortures  f  ibon  fliall  drive  them  hence,         55- 
Break  all  their  nerves,  and  fritter  all  their  lenfe  : 
One  Trill  fliall  harmonife  joy,   grief,  and  rage, 
Wake  the  dull  church,   and  lull  the  ranting  Stage  %  ; 
To  the  fame  notes  tliy  fons  fliall  hum,   or  fnore. 
And  all  thy  yawning  daughters  cry,  encore.  60 

Another  Phoebus,  thy  own  Phoebus,  reigns  §, 
Toys  in  my  jigs,  and  dances  in  my  chains. 

the  7/fl/jaa  opera ;  i's  afll-<fled  airs,  it's  eflcrr.inate  founds  and  the  praflice 
of  patching  up  thefc  Opel  as  with  favoiuite  Songs,  incoherently  put  toge- 
ther. Thefe  things  were  fupporti-d  by  the  fuhrcripiions  of  the  Nobility. 
This  circumftance  that  Oi'ekA  Ihould  prepare  f  r  ihc  opening  of  the  grand 
Seflions,  was  prophefied  of  in  Book  iii.  ver.  304. 
"  Already  Opera  prepares  the  wny, 
"   Tl;c  fure  fore-runner  of  her  gentle  fAay." 

*  Alluding  to  the  falfc  tafte  of  playing  tricks  in  Mufic  with  numberlcfs 
divifions,  to  the  nt!fle(ft  if  that  harn:ony  which  conforms  to  the  Scnfe,  and 
applies  to  tlic  Pufiions.  Mr.  Hcrdd  had  introduced  a  great  number  of 
Hands,  and  more  variety  of  Inftrumcnts  into  the  Oichfflra,  and  employed 
even  Drums  and  Cannon  to  m  ke  a  fuil.-r  Chorus ;  which  prov'd  fo  much 
too  manly  for  the  fine  Gentl.men  of  h:s  age,  tiiat  he  wa^  obliged  to  remove 
liis  Mulic  into /rt/ani.  After  which  they  were  reduced,  for  want  of  Com^ 
pofers,  to  praflifc  the  patch  work  abovementioned. 

f  That  fpcc'ts  of  the  ar.ticnt  mufic  called  the  Chr'jwntic  was  a  variation  and 
embellifliment,  in  odd  irregularidiS,  of  the  Z);,?;on/f  kind.  They  fay  it  was 
invented  about  the  time  of  y^A'.-on./rr,  and  tiiat  ilic  Spartans  forbad  the  ufe 
of  it  as  languid  and  efleminate. 

\  1.  e.  Difhpate  the  ('.cvothn  of  the  one  by  I'ght  and  wanton  airs;  and 
ftibdue  the  Paihoi  of  the  other  by  recitative  and  (Ing-fong. 

§  Not  the  ancient  Phoebus,  the  God  of  Haimony,  but  a  modern  Pteebut 
of  Frcwf/6  extraction ,  married  to  the  princefs  (7rt/;fnari)M,  one  of  the  hand- 
maids of  Dulncfs,  and  an  affiflant  to  Opera,  Of  whom  fee  Eouhours,  and 
otiicr  Critics  of  chat  nuuuu,  Scbibl. 

But 
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But  loon,  ah  foon,  Rebellion  will  commence, 

If  Mufic  meanly  borrows  aid  from  Senfc  : 

Strong  in  new  Arms,  lo  !  Giant  H  ax  del  Hands,      6c 

Like  bold  Briareus,  with  a  hundred  hands ; 

To  llir,  to  rouze,  to  fhakc  the  Soul  he  comes. 

And  Jove's  own  Thunders  follow  Mars's  Drums, 

Arreft  him,  Emprefs,  or  you  flccp  no  more — 

She  heard,  and  drove  him  to  th'  Hibernian  fliore.         70 

And  now  had  Fame's  poftcrior  Trumpet  '''•  blown. 
And  all  the  nations  fummon'd  to  the  Throne. 
The  youngj   the  old,  who  feel  her  inward  fway  f. 
One  inftinft  fcizcs,  and  tranfports  away. 
None  need  a  guide  J,  by  i'mc  Attrafiion  led,  75 

And  ftrongimpulfivc  gravity  of  head  |j  : 

None 

•  Pcflerhr,  viz.  hxr  jW'nil  or  more  certain  Report  ;  unlcfs  we  imagine  this 
word  ftj'ur'nr  to  relate  to  the  pofition  of  one  of  ha' Tiiimptts,  cccording  to 
UuJitras, 

"  Slie  blows  not  both  with  the  fame  Wind, 

"  But  one  bf  fore  and  one  b:  hird  ; 

"  And  thcrffore  modern  Aiitliors  rame 

•'  One  good,  and  t'  other  evil  Fame." 
f  In  this  new  world  of  Dulnels  ra.-h  of  :hcfc  three  c!a(Tcs  liath  i's  appoint- 
ed lla:ion,  as  brfl  fuiti  its  raturc,  and  concurs  to  the  harmony  of  the  Syftcm. 
Thcjirj'e,  drawn  only  by  ihc  fliong  and  fimfU  inpul'^e  of  .'•iitrart'nn,  are  rt- 
prcfcnred  as  falling  dircf^ly  down  into  her  ;  as  cong'obed  into  her  fubftancc, 
and  reding  in  her  centre. 

•'  ali  ih.ir  centre  fonnJ, 

«'  Hiipn  to  ih:  Goddefs,  andcher'd  arctjnd." 
The  feconJ,  tho'  wiihinthc  fphcre  of  h:r  aura^ion,  yet  i:aving  at    the  fame 
a  time  ^r6y4fl<7(f  ino;ion,  arc  carried,  Ly   the  corr.pofition   of  tlicfe  two,     ia 
plar.tta'y  ri-vcluti  rs  rcund  lur  centre,   iome  ntarer  to  it,   fome  further  olT: 

"  Who  gntly  drawn,    and  rtruggling  I'-fs  and  Uis, 

•'  Roll  in  her  Vortex,  and  her  povv'r  confcfs." 
The  rAiri/ arc  prcinerly  frcfrrr/td/,  and  no  conflant  members  of  her  flate  or 
fyflcm  :  fomctinus  a;  an  immcnfc  diftancc  from  litr  infjUtnce,  and  iomc- 
times  again  almoH  on  the  furfaccof  her  ircad  iffulgcnct.  Their  ufc  in  ihtir 
IVrihclion,  (  r  ntarcfl  approach  to  Dulncfs,  is  the  fame  in  the  moral  World, 
as  that  of  Cnmeii  in  the  natural,  namely  to  refreih  and  rccrrate  the  dryncfs 
and  decays  i.f  the  fyftcm  ;   in  the  manner  mari^td  out  from  ver.  91  to  98. 

J  The  fons  of  Dulnefs  want  no  inliruilors  in  lludy,  nor  guides  in  life  : 
They  ar:  their  own  maftcis  in  all  Sciences,  and  ihtir  own  Heralds  and  in- 
troduccif  into  all  places. 
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None  want  a  place  ,  for  alTthelr  Centre  found. 

Hung  to  the  Goddefs,  and  coher'd  around. 

Not  clofer,  orb  inorb,  conglob'd  are  feen 

The  buzzing  Bees  about  their  duiky  Queen.  So 

The  gath'ring  number,  as  it  moves  along, 
Involves  a  vail  involuntary  throng, 
Who  gently  drawn,  and  ftrugglinglefs  and  lefs, 
Roll  in  iier  vort€X,  and  her  power  confefs. 
Not  thofe  alone  who  paffive  ovsrn  her  laws,  85 

But  v,-ho,  weak  rebels*,  more  advance  her  caufe. 
Whatever  of  dunce  in  College  or  in  Town 
Sneers  at  another,  in  toupee  or  gown  ; 
Whate'erof  mungril  no  one  clafs  admits, 
A  wit  with  dunces,  and  a  dunce  with  wits.  90 

y  Vf.r.  76  to  loi.  It  ought  to  heol>ffrvccl  tliai  her?  are  three  clafHs  in 
this  aircmbly.  '1  he  fiift  of  intn  abfbliitcly  afltl  avowedly  dull,  who  natu- 
raUyadhcrc  to  the  Goddefs.  and  arc  imagined  in  the  (imile  of  the  Bees  about 
thdr  Q^cfn.  The  fccond  involuntatily  drawn  to  her,  though  not  caring  to 
own  her  influence;  from  ver.  8i  to  90.  'Xhe  third  of  fuch,  as  though  not 
members  of  her  ftate,  yet  advance  her  fervice  by  flattering  Dulnefs,  culti- 
vating midaken  talents,  patronizing  vile  fcribl;;rs,  difcouraging  living  merit, 
«r  felting  up  foi  wits,  and  Men  of  ta«e  in  aus  thty  underftandpot ;  from 
ver.  91  to  101. 

»  Such  as  thofe,  who  affedt  to  oppofc  hfr  Government,  by  fetting  up  for 
patrons  of  Letters,  without   knowing  how  to  judge  of  merit.     The  confe- 
quence  of  which  is,  thnt,  as  all  true  merit  is  modell  and  rcferved  ;  and  the 
falj(,  forward  and  prefumlng ;   and  the  Judge  eafily  impofed  upon  ;  Fools 
get  the  rewards  due  to  genius.     For  a",  the.  Poet  faid  of  one  of  thefc  Patron?, 
"  Dryden  alone,  (what  wondci  ?)  came  not  nigh, 
*'  Dryden  alone  ejcapd  thhjudgin^  ejs.''' 
And  thus,  as  he  rightly  obfcrves,  thefc  weak  Rebels  unwittingly  advance  the 
caufc  of  her  they  would  be  thought  mofl  ^o  oppofe. 

For  while  no  rewards  are  given  for  ihc  Encouragement  of  Letters,  Genius 
will  fupport  iifclf  on  the  footing  of  that  reputation,  which  men  of  wit  will 
always  win  from  the  Dunces.  But  an  undue  diOribution  of  the  rewards  of 
Learning  will  entirely  deprefs  or  difgufl  ill  true  genius;  which  now  not 
only  finds  itfeif  robbed  of  the  honours  it  might  claim  from  others,  but  defeated 
of  that  very  reputation  it  would  othcrwlfc  have  won  for  itfeif.  For,  as  the 
courfcof  things  is  ord. red,  general  reputaticn,  when  it  comes  into  rivalfliip, 
35  rather  attendant  on  favour  and  h^gh  flalion.  than  on  ihe  fimple  endow- 
mentsof  Wit  and  Learning.  Hence  we  roncUide  that  un'efs  the  Province 
of  encour'ging  Letters  be  wifely  and  faith' ul  y  admiuiftrtd,  it  were  better 
,for  ihcm  lluu  tlicic  wercnoenccuragcmcn!  a:  ail. 

Nor 
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Nor  abrcntthcy,  no  members  of  her  flatc, 
Who  pay  her  homage  in  her  Ions,  the  Great  ; 
Who  falle  to  Phoebus  ■•",  bow  the  knee  to  Baal ; 
Or  impious,   preach  his  Word  without  a  call, 
Patrons,  \vho  incak  from  living  worth  to  dead,  95 

Wiih-hold  the  penlion,  and  fct  up  the  head  ; 
Or  veft  dull  Flatt'ry  in  the  ("acred  Gown  ; 
Or  give  from  fool  to  fool  the  Laurel  crown. 
And  (laft  and  worfe)  with  all  the  cant  of  wit. 
Without  the  foul,  the  Mur:;s  Hypocritf.  100 

There  march'd  the  bard  and  blockhead  lide  by  iide. 
Who  rhym'd  for  hire,  and  patroniz'd  for  pride. 
Narcillus,  prais'd  with  all  a  Parfon's  pow'r, 
Look'd  a  white  lily  funk  beneath  a  Ihow'r. 
There  mov'd  Montalto  with  fuperior  air  ;  105 

His  firctch'd  out  armdifplay'd  a  Volume  fair; 
Courtiers  and  Patriots  in  two  ranks  divide. 
Thro'  both  he  pafs'd,  and  bow'd  from  lidc  to  fide  |;  : 
But  as  in  graceful  a£l,  with  awful  eye 
Compos'd  he  flood,  bold  Bcnfon  1|  thrufl  him  by  :       i  IQ 
On  two  uncqukl  crutches  propt  he  came, 
Milton's  on  this,  on  that  one  Johnflon's  name. 
The  decent  Knight  »^  rctir'd  with  fober  rage, 
Withdrew  his  hand,  and  clos'd  the  pompous  page. 

Vol.  it.  -N  n  But 

•  Spoken  o^  the  anticnt  anJ  true  Pbcu'ui  ;  not  the  French  PLteb-s,  who 
hath  no  chofcn  Pritftsor  Poets,  but  cqiully  infpircs  any  man  that  pleafeth 
to  fing  or  preach.  Scribl. 

f  In  this  divi lion  are  reclconed  up,  i.  The  Idollz  rs  of  DulncTs  in  (lis 
Great,  — I.  Ill  Judges— 3.  HI  W'rit  is,  — 4.  Ill  Patrons.  Uiir  the  hfi  urj 
tsiorft,  as  he  juHly  cjllshim,  is  \\\c  Mufc't  Hypocrite,  who  is,  aj  it  were,  the 
Epitoms  of  ihcm  all.  He  who  thinks  the  only  end  of  poetry  is  to  amufe, 
and  thior.ly  Ljfincfs  ol  the  poet  to  hs  wicty  ;  and  conrctjutnt.'y  whofuUi- 
vatesonly  fucJi  trifling  talents  in  himlllf,  and  encourages  oiiiy  ftich  in  others, 

t   As  being  of  no  tne  party. 

II  This  ir.an  c-dcavoureJ  to  rail;  I  i:v,:.lf  to  Fame  by  erc(ninj^  monrmenfs, 
ftrik-nT  c-iins,  ftttinj  up  h-  ds,  and  prciiri^K  tranfla^ions,  of  Mi/tn  ;  and 
afterward*  by  as  g'eat  a  padion  for  /i'tiur  jfolnii'-.n,  a  Scsib  phyfician**  Vcrfiof 
oF  the  P.'alms,  of  which  he  printed  many  fuic  £dltioDS  Sue  mjr^  of  hin, 
JBcok  :i:.  ver.   -i;. 
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But  (happy  for  him  as  the  times  went  then  *)  iir 

Appear'tl  Apollo's  May'r  and  Aldermen, 

On  whom  three  hundred  gold-capt  youths  await, 

To  lug  the  pond'rous  volume  off  in  ftate. 

'   Wlien  Dulnefs  fmiling, — "  Thus  revive  the  Wits  f  ! 

But  murder 'firft,  and  mince  them  all  to  bits ;  120 

As  erfl  Medea  (cruel,   fo  to  fave  !) 

A  new  Edition  of  old  /Efon  I  gave  ; 

Let  ftandard-Authors,  thus,  like  trophies  born, 

Appear  more  glorious  as  more  hack'd  and  torn. 

And  you,   ray  Critics  !   in  the  chequer'd  fliade,  125 

Admire  new  light  thro'  holes  yourfelves  have  made. 

Leave  not  a  foot  of  verfe,  a  foot  of  ftone, 
A  Page  II,  a  Grave,  that  they  can  call  their  own  ; 
But  Ipread,  my  fons,  your  glory  thin  or  thick, 
On  pafTive  paper,  or  on  foiid  brick,  J3Q 

So  by  each  Bard  ^  an  Alderman  fliall  fit**, 
A  heavy  Lord  fliall  hang  at  every  W  it  f  f. 

And 

§  An  eminent  perfon  \v\io  was  about  to  pubiilh  a  very  pompous  Edition  of 
a  great  Author  at  h'n  ozvn  expenci. 

*  Veh.  1^15,  et/:.'\  Thefe  four  lines  were  printed  in  a  feparate  leaf  by  Mr, 
Pof'C  in  ihc  l-i(t  H-dit  on,  which  he  himfclf  gave,  of  the  Dunciad,  with  di- 
reclions  to  the  printer,  to  put  this  |eaf  into  its  place  as  foon  as  Sir  T.  H.'s 
Shakefpear  fhoiild  be  publilbcd. 

f  The  Goddifs  applauds  the  praf^ice  of  tacking  llie  obfcure  nnmrsof  Per- 
fons  not  eminent  in  any  branch  of  l.tarninj;.  to  thofcof  the  moQ  diflingiiifh- 
ed  Wiiters  ;  cither  by  printing  Editicns  of  their  works  with  impertinent  alte- 
lations  of  tiisir  Text,  as  in  the  former  indances  i   or  by  fcttiiig  up  A/owawf)jVj 
difg.raced  with  their  ow  n  viL'  n.\mes  and  infcriptions,  as  in  the  latter. 
'  I  Of  whom  Ovid  (very  applicable  to  thefe  rtftored  Authors) 
"   JE.'.on  m'ratur, 
"  Diflimilcmquc  animum /«.^/iV" 

j]  For  what  Icfs  thi-.n  a  Grave  can  be  granted  to  a  dead  author  ?  or  wjiat  lefs 
than  a  "age  can  be  allowed  a  living  one  ? 

Ibid.  Pagena,  not  Prd[f.oua%,  A  Page  of  a  Book,  not  a  Servant,  Followcrj 
or  At;endant  :  no  Poet  having  had  a  Page  IJnce  the  death  of  Mr.  Thomas 
Liirfey.  Scriel. 

§   \'\i^c  xhcTombs  of  tbf  Poets,  Editio  Weflmonaflericnfis. 

**  Alluding  to  the  Monument  ercfted  for  Butler  by  Alderman  Barber, 

•|"|-  IFow  unnatural  an  ima^e  !   and  how  ill  fupportcd,    faith  /trijtarcb>ii> 
Kad  it  been, 
'  ■  A  heavy  Wit  fiiall  hang  jt  ev'ry  Lord, 

feme  til  i.":* 
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And  while  on  Fame's  triumphal  Car  they  liJe, 
Some  llavc  of  mine  be  pinion'd  to  their  fide. 

Now  crowds  on  crowds  around  the  Goddcfsprcfs, 
Each  eager  to  preient  the  firft  Addrefs.  136 

Dunce  fcorning  Dunce  beholds  the  next  advance, 
But  Fop  fiiews  Fop  iuperior  complailance  *. 
'When  lo  !   a  fpeftre  rofe,  whole  index-hand 
Held  forth  the  Virtue  of  the  dreadful  wand  f  ;  140 

His  beaver'd  brow  a  birchen  garland  wears, 
Dropping  with  Infant's  blood,  and  Mother's  tears. 
O'er  cv'ry  vein  a  fliudd'ring  horror  runs  : 
Eton  and  Winton  fhake  thro'  all  their  Sons. 
All  Flcfli  is  humbled,  Weflminfter's  bold  race  145 

Shrink,  and  confcfs  the  Genius  of  the  place  : 

fbmethtng  miglit  have  been  faid,  in  an  Aqc  fo  diflinguithed  fi-r  well  judging 
Patrons.  Forl.OBD,  then,  read  Load;  that  is,  of  Debts  here,  and  of 
Commentsrics  hereafter.  To  this  purpofc,  confpicuous  is  the  cafe  of  liie 
poor  Author  of  lludibrat,  whofe^o/Zy,  long  fines  wcij;;h<d  down  to  the  Crave 
by  a  lojd  of  debts,  has  lately  had  a  more  unmerciful  load  of  Con-.mentarics 
laid  upon  his  Sf-irit ;  wherein  the  Editor. has  aicliiivcd  more  than  Virgil  liim- 
Iclf,  when  he  turned  Critic,  could  boaR  of,  which  was  only,  tiat  hs  had 
ficVdgcU  tut  of  aeothtr  man't  dwg  ;  whereas  the  Editor  has  pick'd  it  out 
of  his  own.  Scribl. 

Ariflarcl-.us  thinks  the  common  reading  riglit  :  and  tl.at  the  au;hor  hin>w 
felf  ha<i  been  I-rugpling  :  and  hut  ju(l  lliaken  off" his  LmJ  whro  he  wiote  the 
following  Epigram- 

"  My  Lord  complains,  that  Pope,  (lark  mad  with  gat  Jens, 

•'  Has  lopt  three  trees  the  value  of  three  farthings  ; 

♦'  But  he's  my  neighbour,  cries  the  peer  polite, 

"  And  if  he'll  vifit  me,   I'll  wave  my  rijht. 

•'  What  ?  on  Compullion  :  and  agaiiill  my  Will, 

"  A  Lord's  acquaintance  ?  Let  hi:ii  hie  his  Bill. 
•  This  is  not  to  be  afcribed  fo  much  to  the  different  maniers  of  a  Court 
an^'.  Colhge,  as  to  the  di.Tercnt  elTcfts  which  a  pretence  to  Lecrniiig,  and  a 
pretence  to  Wit  have  on  Blocklieads.  For  as  Judgment  conillls  irs  fi!:ili"g 
out  the  </'^<r'riiffi  in  things,  and  Wit  in  finding  oat  tlicir  i:keKfJ/li,  lo  tl'.c 
Dance  is  all  dilcord  and  dilTenfion,  and  connantly  buGed  in  '■ipic-ving,  e,t~ 
nmining,  arfu^lrg,  tic.  while  the  Fop  flourilhcs  in  peace,  w.th  Songs  and 
Hymns  of  praiic,  A:!drf£'.t,  CbarsP.ert,  EfitbaUmkiTts,  ttc. 

t  A  cane  ufuaily  borne  by  £choolma!lcrs,  which  4:iv:>  ihc  popr  Souls  a« 
kout  Uly  cJ}«  wan  J  of  Mercury.  Scftist. 

N  n  2  The 
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The  pale  Boy-Senator  yet  tingling  ftands, 

i\ncl  holds  his  breeches  *  clofe  with  both  his  hands. 

Then  thus.  Since  Man  from  beafc  by  WoHs  is  known^ 
Words  are  Man's  province,  Words  Vve  teach  alone.    150 
When  Reafoil  doubtful,  like  the  Samian  letter  f, 
Points  him  two  ways,  the  narrower  is  the  better. 
Plac'd  at  the  door  of  Learning  |,  youth  to  guide, 
We  never  fufFer  it  to  ftand  too  wide  ||. 
To  alk,  to  gnefs,  to  know,   as  they  commence,.         155 
As  Fancy  opens  the  quick  Iprings  of  Senfe, 
We  ply  the  Memory,  we  load  the  brain, 
Bind  rebel  Wit,  and  double  chain  on  chain, 
Confine  the  thought,  toexercife  the  breath  §  ; 
And  keep  them  in  the  pale  of  Words  till  death.  16® 

Whate'er  the  talents,  or  hovve'er  defign'd, 
We  hang  one  jingling  padlock  on  the  mind  ^'*  : 
A  Poet  the  iirft  day,  he  dips  his  quill  ; 
And  what  the  lall  ?  a  very  Poet  ftlU. 
Pity  ;  the  charm  works  only  in  our  wall,  165. 

Loft,  loft  too  foon  in  yonder  Houfe  or  Hall  f  f . 

*  An  cff  ft  of  Fear  fomevvhat  like  this,  is  defcribed  in  the  vilth  J¥.r\c\A, 
"  Contiemuit  nemus  — — 
"  Et  trepida;  matres  preflcre  ad  pcclora  nates," 
nothing  being  fo  natural  in  any  apprehcnfion,  as   to  lay  clofc  hold  on  what- 
uver  is  fuppofcc!  ;o  be  mod  in  danger.     But  let  it  not  be  imagined  the  autiior 
would  infinuaic  thcfe  youthful  fenators  (tho'  io  lately  come  from  fciiool)   to 
be  under  the  undue  influence  of  any  R^aj'ter.  Scribl, 

f  The  letter  Y  ufed  by  Pythagoras  as  an  embl/m  of  the  difTercnt  roads  of 
Virtue  and  Vice. 

'•  Et  tiui  cjuse  Sam"os  diduxitliteraramos,  Pcrf. 

I  'This  circumOance  of  the  Gmius  Lcri  (with  that  of  the  Index  hand  be- 
fore) fecms  to  be  an  allufion  to  the  7iible  of  Cthts,  wiicre  the  Genius  of  liu- 
man  nature  points  out  the  road  to  be  pursued  by  thole  entiring  into  life. 

II  A  pkafant  allufion  to  the  defcript  on  of  the  door  of  Wifdom  in  the 
I'ablc  ofCeba. 

§  P.y  obliging  them  to  get  the  claflic  potts  by  heart,  which  furnifhes  them 
with  enJlcfs  m,atttr  for  Conversation,  and  Verbal  amufcment  for  th<»ir  whole 

lives. 

*•  For  youth  being  ufed  like  Pack-horfes  and  beaten  under  a  heavy  load 
of  Words,  left  they  fliould  tire,  their  inftruftors  contrive  to  make  the 
Words  j-nglc  in  iliyme  or  metre. 

ff  WeUminflcr-hall  and  ihe  Houfe  of  Commons, 

There 
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There  truant  Wyndham  cv'ry  Mufe  gave  o'er, 

There  Ta  i.bot  funk,  and  was  a  ^V'it  no  more  I 

How  fweet  an  Ovid,  Murray  was  ourboafl  ! 

How  many  Martials  were  in  Pult'neV  loll  !  170 

Elle  fure  Ibmc  Bard,  to  our  eternal  praife. 

In  twice  ten  thoufand  rhyming  nights  and  days, 

Had  reach'd  the  Work,  the  All  that  mortal  can  ; 

And  South  beheld  that  Mjtfter-picce  of  Man  *. 

Oh  (cry'd  the  Goddcfs)  tor  Ibme  pedant  f  Reign  !  175 
Some  gentle  James  |,  to  blels  the  land  again  ; 

To 

•  Viz.  an  Epigram.  The  fatious  Dr.  South  drc'ared  a  perfcrf  Epigram 
10  be  as  difT'cult  a  perfcrmar.c--  as  an  Ip'c  Poem.  And  the  Critics  fay,  "  an 
*•  Epic  Poem  i?  'he  prcate.1  work  Iiuman  nature  is  capable  of." 

t  The  matter  under  debate  !s  h'  w  to  confine  mtn  ro  Words  for  life.  The 
inPrii^ors  of  youth  fbew  how  wdl  thty  io  their  parrs  ;  but  complain  that 
when  men  come  into  the  roHd  they  are  apt  to  forg.t  their  learning,  and 
lurn  themftlves  to  ufrful  kno\v!ec?g.'.  This  was  an  evil  that  wanted  to  he 
fidretT-d.  And  this  the  Goddcfs  afTures  them  wi.l  need  a  more  cxtenfivc 
Tyranny  thin  that  of  Grammar  fchools.  She  therefore  poin's  out  to  the.ir 
tlic  remedy,  in  her  wilhcs  for  a'titrary  ftw^r  j  w!-  ^'.■-  ii.tir' ft  it  b>in,{  to 
Jkecp  men  from  the  r.uiy  of /A/V^i,  will  encourat,-  agaiion  of  «'Wf 

and  [cundi ;  and,  to  make  all  fure,  file  wilhes  for  atiuil.cr  I'edunt  Mar.arcbm 
I'he  fooner  to  obtain  fo  great  a  h!rfung,  fho  is  willing  even  for  once  t.>  vio- 
late the  fundamental  principle  of  her  politics,  in  hnvi.ig  her  fons  tauolu  at 
\i^S\.oneth\r\g\   but  that  fufficient,   tUe  D:>t7r'r:c  ef  Divine  ribt. 

Nothing  can  be  jufttr  tbsn  the  obf?r%-aMon  hcrcinf'n-.iattd,  that  no  hrarch 
of  Learniig  thrives  Well  unJfr  A>b'.traiy  j^overnm.T.t  but  the  Virbal.  The 
rcafcn*  are  evident.  It  is  unl'afc  und^r  fuch  Governments  to  cultivate  the 
ftudy  of  things,  efpccially  thiiigi  of  importance.  Bcfidt-s,  when  men  have 
lofl  th;ir  public  virtue,  they  naturally  delight  in  trifles,  if  ilicir  ptivatc  mo- 
rals fecurc  them  from  being  vicious.  Hence  fo  gre:>t  a  cloud  of  Scholiafts 
and  Grammarians  fo  foon  ovcrfprrad  the  Light  of  Greece  a.id  Rome,  when 
once  thofc  famous  Communities  had  loft  their  Liberties.  Aiiothtr  rcafba 
is  the  «r:aurj^:-rrcr!t  which  arbitrary  governments  nive  to  the  ftudy  of  words., 
m  order  to  btify  and  smufe  active  gfniufes,  who  might  olhcrwife  prove 
tT'iuhlefome  and  irqtiifitivc.  So  when  Cardinal  Ki.Iilicu  had  deftroyed  the 
poor  rem  air.  s  of  his  Country's  liheiti-s,  and  ni-iJc  the  fupremc  Court  of 
Parliament  mecrly  min'-jt trial,  he  inftitntcd  the  Frttub  Acatlcny,  for  the  pcr- 
fc^'.ng  thtir  language.  What  was  fdid  upon  that  cccaf;on,  by  a  brave  nia- 
giflra:--',  when  the  letters- patent  of  his  tr.-itlon  came  to  be  verified  in  the 
Parliament  of  Pari',  defervcs  to  be  remembered  :  lie  told  the  aflembly,  thai 
it  put  bim  ir,  r-.i'tJ  beiv  an  Eirpenr  tf  Rirsar.ce  titatcd  hit  Scnett ;  wi;,  •wbtn  bt 

bai 
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To  Hick  the  Doflor's  Chair^to  the  Throne, 

Give  law  to  Words,   or  war  with  Words  alone. 

Senates  and  Courts  with  Greek  and  Latin  rule, 

And  turn  the  Council  to  a  Grammar  School  !  i8o 

For  lure,  if  Dulnefs  fees  a  grateful  Day*, 

'Tis  in  the  fliade  of  Arbitrary  Sway. 

bad  dipn-ved  them  of  the  co^nrzancs  of  Vuhyic  matters,  fir.t  a  ir,'ffagc  to  tltm  in 
fcrT.  for  their  of-in'ton  about  the  hrft  Saud  for  a  Tlifb::!. 

I  Wilfon  tells  lis  that  tliis  King,  James  fhe  Firft,  took  upon  himfdf  to 
teach  the  Laan  tongue  to  Car,  Earl  of  Somerfet ;  and  that  Gondomar,  the 
Spani(h  AmbafTador,  would  /peak  falfe  Latin  to  him,  on  nuiporc  to  give 
him  the  pkal'un;  of  corredting  it,  whereby  he  wrought  liimlclf  into  his  good 
graces. 

This  great  prince  was  the  fird  who  affumed  the  title  of  Sacred  Majefty^ 
which  his  loyal  Clergy  iransfcrrcd  ficm  God  to  Him.  "  The  Principles  of 
«'  Pallivc  Obedience  and  Non- re fi fiance  (fays  the  Ai:thor  of  the  Dillt  rtatioa 
«'  on  Parties,  Letter  8.)  which  before  his  time  had  fkiilked  perhaps  in  fome 
*'  old  Homily,  wire  talked,  written,  and  prcachtd  into  vogue  in  that  in- 
*'  glorious  reign." 

*  And  grateful  it  is  in  Diilncfs  to  make  thisconfefllon.  I  will  not  fay  His 
alludes  to  that  celebrated  vsrle  of  Claudian, 

" nunqr.am  Libcrtas  gratior  cxdat 

•'  Quam  fub  Regcpio:'" 
But  this  I  will  lay,  that  the  woxAiLiberty  and  MLttarchy  have  been  frequent- 
ly confounded  and  mirtaken   one  for  the  other  by  the  graved  authors.     I 
fiiouLi  therefore  conjjifture,  that  the  genuine  riaJing  of  the  fortcited  verfc 
was  thus, 

" nunquam  Libertas  gratior  exilat 

"  Qnam  fub  Lege  pia," 
and  that  Rege  wzs  the  reading  only  of  Dulnefs  hcrfelf:  And  therefore  (he 
might  allude  to  it.  Scri'bl. 

I  juJgc  quite  ctherwife  of  tiiis  pallisgc  :  The  genuine  reading  is  LiLertas 
and  Rcge ;  lo  Claudian  gave  it.  But  the  error  lies  in  the  fin'l  vcrfe  :  It 
fhould  be  ixlt,  not  ex^ts;,  and  tlien  the  meaning  will  be,  that  Liberty  was 
never  hjt,  or  ivent  aw.iy  with  To  good  a  grace,  as  under  a  good  King  :  It  be- 
in/,  without  doubt,  a  tenfold  (liame  to  lofe  it  under  a  bad  one. 

This  farther  leads  me  to  animadvert  upon  a  moft  grievous  piece  of  non- 
fenfc  to  be  found  in  all  Editions  of  the  Auil.or  of  the  Dunciad  himfelf.  A 
moll  capital  one  it  is,  and  owing  to  the  confufion  above-mentioned  by  Scrib- 
Icrus,  ot  the  two  words  Liicrry  and  Mon3rf/_)'.     EtiayonCtit. 

"  Nature,  like  Monarchy,  is  but  refVrain'd, 

"  By  the  fame  laws  hcrfelf  at  full  ordain'd  " 
Who  fees  not  it  Ihouli  be,  Njture,  .'ike  Liberty  ?    Correft  it  therefore  refug' 
naniibui  omr.i'jus  (even  though  the  Author  himfelf  fhould  oppugn)   in  all  the 
imprcfiions  which  have  been,  or  Ihall  be,  made  of  his  works,  Bentl. 

O!  if 
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O  !   if  my  fons  may  learn  one  eartlily  thing, 

Teach  b.ut  that  one,  iufficienc  for  a  King  ; 

That  which  my  Pried'?,  and  mine  alone,   maintain,    1S5 

Which  as  it  dies,  or  live;,  we  fall,  or  reign  : 

May  you,  my  Cam,  and  Ifis  preach  it  long: 

<«  The  Right  Divine  of  Kings  to  govern  wrong.'* 

Prompt  at  the  call  *,   around  the  (loddefs  roll 
Broad  hats,  and  hoods,  and  caps,  a  fable  fhoal  :  190 

Thick  and  more  thick  the  black  blockade  extends, 
A  hundred  head  of  Ariftotle's  friends  f. 

No¥ 

'  The  Author,  widi  grcit  propricry,  liatli  maJe  thefe,  who  were  Co  prompt 
0t  tbt  caUcjli\x\ne(i,  to  become  preachers  of  the  divine  Right  of  Kings,  to 
\fC  the  fiiird:  if  AnJ'-o'.'.t  \  for  this  philolbph^r,  in  his  pJni-s,  Iiath  laid  i^ 
down  as  a  princ'plc,  that  ibtne  men  wtre,  by  na  iirc,  made  to  fcrvc,  and 
Others  to  command. 

f  A  Satire  on  School  PwiiosorHY,  which  was  founded  in  a  corrupt 
Peripatetifm,  and  is  the  Art  of  makino  a  girat  dea!  from  nothing,  in  Thco* 
logy;  and  nothing  from  a  great  deal,  in  Piiyfics 

Ibid.  The  Philofophy  of  Arti.o  le  had  lufferrd  a  \oi\o  difgrace  in  tliis  learn-  -.. 

fd  Univerfity  :   b.ing  firft  cxpcihd  by  the  Ca-r^/f^n,  which,  in  its  turn,  gave  J    V 

place  to  the  luivraian.  But  it  iiad  all  this  while  fomc  faithful  followers  in 
ftcrct,  who  never  bowed  the  knee  to  Baal,  nor  acknowledged  any  flrange 
God  in  Phiio^opby.  Thefe,  on  this  new  appearance  of  the  Goddefs,  come 
out  like  Cor tcHors,  and  make  an  open  profcfHcn  cf  the  ancient  faith,  in  the 
ipfi  a'ix'it  of  tii^ir  MaO^r.     Thus  far  Scbiblervs. 

But  the  learned  Mr.  Co/Zj;  C.v/'^r  takes  the  matter  quite  othcrwifc ;  and 
that  this i/dri(u/j /oj /aw  «/'.<-/r.i/ior/<?  relates  not  to  his  n3.%vrj/,  hut  his  n:oral 
Philofophy.  For  fpeaking  of  that  UnivcTfity  in  his  time,  he  fay^,  They 
ftemed  to  have  at  \mf.l'ic4  a  Rcv:rcnce  for  Sbaktfpear  and  "Jibr.ion,  at  fijrmerly  fjr 
/i*  Eth  1  cs  of  Ati[:!>:!.'.  See  his  Life,  p.  385.  One  would  .hink  this  learn- 
ed profeflor  ha  J  miilaken  Etiki  for  PcyJIcs;  unkTi  he  might  imagine  the 
morals  too  u err  groun  into  diCufr,  from  th;  relaxation  they  admitted  of 
during  the  lime  he  mentions,  -viz:,  while  He  and  the  Players  were  at  Ox- 
ford. 

Ibid.  It  appears  Ly  his  the  Goddefs  had  been  careful  of  keeping  up  a  Suc- 
ccfiion,  according  to  the  rule, 

«♦  Semper  cnim  rcfice:   ac,  ne  poft  amifla  requlras, 
"  AiitcVfni ;    et  (ubolcm  armtnro  (or.heiiaora'tr.ii." 
It  is  rcmarkah'e  with  what  dignity  the  Po.t  hire  defcribcs  the  frlfnJi  of  this 
anticnt  Philoiopher.     Horace  dots  not  ohferve  the  fame  decorum  with  regard 
tothofc  of  another  fe(\,  when  he  fays,   Cum  ritiere-voUs  F.pnuri  at   giege  P*r- 
fum.      But    the    word  Dm-f,   ybmtnium,    here   u  idcrltooJ,    is   a   word    of 

_,  honour 
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Nor  wcrt  thou,  Ifis  !  waa£ing  to  the  day, 
[Tho'  Chrifl-church  ^'  long  kept  prudifhly  away] 
Each  fhaunch  Polemic,  ftubborn  as  a  rock,  loj 

Each  fierce  Logician  Itill  expelling  Locke  f , 
Came  whip  and  fpur,  anddafli'd  thro'  thin  and  thick 
On  German  Crouzaz  I,  and  Dutch  Burgerfdyck. 
As  many  quit  the  ftreams  §  that  murm'ring  fall 
To  lull  the  fon&  of  Marg'ret  and  Clare-hall,  200 

Where 


honour,   as  the  mofl  nohle  Fefius  tha  Gratnmanun  alTures  us,  Armenttim  li gc.ui 
■»:i^  feccih  appellatur,  quod  eje  idoxeuiH  «/»aj  armorum.     And  alluding  to  the  tetn- 

Ri„  per  of  this  -warlike  iretJ,  our  poet  very  appofitely  calls  them   a  hundred  bead. 

i^^  SCRIBL. 

4.'^  *  This  line  is  doiibtkfs  fpurious,  and  foifled  in  by  the  impertinence  of 

iv^  the  Ediror  ;  and  accordingly  vve  have  put  it  in  between  Hooks,     For  I  affirm 

pj,  ihis  College  came  as  early  as  any  other,  by  its  proper  Deputies;   nor  did  any 

College  pay  homage  to  Diilnefs  in  its  while  body.  Bbntl, 

f  In  the  year  1703  tliere  was  a  me-;ting  of  the  heads  of  the  Univcrfity  of 
Oxford  to  cenfure  Mr.  Locke's  Efiay  on  Human  Undcrftanding,  tnd  to  for- 
bid the  reading  it.     See  his  Letters  in  the  lad:  Edit, 

\  There  feems  to  be  an  improbability  that  theDoflors  and  Heads  of  Houfes 
'  .fhail  ride  on  horfcback,  who  of  iate  days,  being  gouty  or  unwieldy,  have 

''  kept   their  coaches.     But  thefe  aro  horlls  of  great    (Irength,  and  fit  to  carry 

^       A  any  weight,  as  their  German  and  Dutch  extract  on  maymanifeft;  and  very 

\,       I  famous  we   may  conclude,  being  honoured  with  Ni^mes,  as  were  the  horfcs 

I      I  Pcgafus  and  Bucephalus,  Scribc. 

Y    rj  Tho'  I  have  the greatefl  deference  to  the  penetration  of  this  eminent  fcholi- 

«?/;'  afl-,  and  mufl  own  that  nothing  can  br  more  natural  than  his  interprctaticn, 

■^'  or  juftcr  th.n   that    rule  of  criiicifm,  which  diretfls  us  to  kerp  to  the  literal 

■u  fcnfe,  when  no  apparent  abfurdity  accompanies  it  f  and  fure  there  is  no  ab- 

\<  Surdity  in  fuppofing  a  Logician  on  horfcbuck  ]  yet  flill  I  mufl  ne;ds  ihink  the 

1)  Hackneys  here  celebrated  were  not  real  HorAs,  nor  even  Centaurs,  which, 

\Xc  for  the  fakeof  ilie  learned  Chhcn,  1  flioulu  rather  be  inclined  to  think,   if  1 

,''•  were  forced  lo  find  (hem  four  legs,  but  down  right  plain  mm,  iho'  Logicians  : 

■,v,  "and  wily  thus  melamorphofcdby  a  rule  of  rhitoric,  of  which  Cardinal  Perron 

l{  gives  us  an   cr.aniple,  wlurc  he  calls  Chvus    "  Un  Efprit  ptiant,  lourd, 

'  '«'  fansfublilile,  ni  gentillelf^;,    un  c.ioss  c  iieval   d'Am.em  ax,  ne." 

'.'  Here  I  profefs  to  go  oppofite  to  the  whole   ftrcam  of  commentators,     I 

^"i  think  the  poet  only  aimed,  tho'  aukwardly,  at  an  elegant  Grecilhi    in  this 

'v'  r^prefentaiion  ;  for  in  that  language  the  word  i'.Tn-o;  [Horfc]  was  often  pre- 

fixed to    others,  to  denote  gn'atncfs  or  ftrcngtii  ;    as  lrsiwo\i.-sraQ,v,  I'sttuii- 
■'  >a;a-^cv,   'imTucua:'i6f>v,  and  paitiriilarly  innorNiiMnw^  a  great  connoidcur, 

which  comes  ncarcft  to  the  cafe  in  h.^nd.  Scir.  Maf f. 
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Where  Br ntlcy  late  tcmpeftuous  wont  to  fport 

In  troubled  waters,  hut  now  ilccps  in  Port*. 

Before  them  march*(J  that  awful  Ariflarch  ; 

Plow'd  was  his  front  with  many  a  deep  Remark  : 

His  Hat  t,  which  never  vail'd  to  human  pride,  20^ 

Walker  with  rev'rence  took,  and  lay'd  alide. 

Low  bow'd  the  reft  :  He,    kingly,  did  but  nod; 

So  upright  Qiiakers  pleafe  both  Man  and  God. 

Miftrefs  I  difmifs  that  rabble  from  your  throne  : 

Avaunt — is  Ariftarchus  |  yet  unknown  ?  219 

The  mighty  Srholiaft  whofe  unwcary'd  pains 

Made  Horace  dull,  and  humbled  Milton's  ftrains. 

Turn  what  they  will  to  Verfc,  their  toil  is  vain, 

Critics  ijlike  me  (liall  make  it  Profe  again.  214 


§  The  river  Cam,  running  by  the  walls  of  thefc  Colleges,  which  are  par- 
ticularly famous  for  their  fliili  in  Difputation. 

•  Viz.  "  Now  retired  info  harbour,  after  the  tempefts  tiiat  had  long  a- 
•'  gitated  his  ibcicty."  So  Scriblirus.  But  the  learned  Sc^pio  Mjjfci  undor- 
Hands  it  of  a  ccitain  Wine  called  F»rt,  fiom  Opcrtc,  a  city  of  Portuijal,  of 
which  tl:is  HrofcHor  invited  him  to  drink  a!)undantly.  Sen*.  MAff.  De 
ConpotatiiiAitus  AcaJnaicii. 

•f  The  Hat-worftiip,  as  the  Quakers  call  it,  is  an  abomination  to  that 
feft  :  yet,  where  it  is  nectary  to  pay  thui  refpeft  to  man  (as  in  the  Courts 
of  Juiticc  and  Houfts  of  Parliament)  ilicy  have,  to  avoid  o.Tonc-',  and  yet 
not  violate  their  con fcicnce,  permi'tcd  other  people  to  uncover  them. 

\  A  famous  Commentator  and  Corrertor  of  Homrr,  VNhofc  name  has 
been  frequently  ufed  to  lig:iify  a  complete  Critic.  The  Conplimen:  paid  by 
our  author  to  this  eminent  ProfefTor,  in  applying  to  him  fo  great  a  name, 
was  the  rcafon  that  he  hath  omitted  to  comment  on  this  part  whic'i  contains 
Lis  own  praifcs.     We  fhall  therefore  fupply  that  lofs  to  our  belt  ability. 

Sc  RIXL. 

H  Alluding  to  two  famous  editions  of  Horace  and  Milton  ;  vvhofc  richrit 
veins  of  poetry  he  had  prodigally  reduced  to  the  poorcfl  and  moft  brufjsrly 
profc — Verily  the  learned  fcholiall  is  grievoully  miOakcn.  Ariilarcims  is 
not  boafling  here  of  the  wimders  of  his  ait  in  annihilsiing  the  fublimc;  but 
of  the  ufe/uJnefi  of  it,  in  reducing  the  turgid  to  iu  proper  clafs  ;  the  'f.urds 
make  it  prffe  egaifi,  plainly  fhcwine  ih.it  profc  it  was,  tho'  afha.tied  of  its  o- 
riginal,  and  thcioforc  to  proio  it  Ihould  rrturn.  Indeed,  much  is  it  to  be 
lamented  that  Dulncfs  doth  not  confine  her  crirics  to  this  ufcful  taflc ;  anj 
commiffion  tliem  to  dlfnjyunt  whii/iriftephanet  calls  Pr-xaS,  i«-6:r^a/un«,  all 
frjfe  on  horjc-back,  Sc  R  i  B  L, 

Vol.  II.  O  •  Roman 
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Roman  and  Greek  Grammarians  !  know  voiir  Better  : 

Author  or  fomethins;  vet  more  s;reat  than  Letter  * 

While  tow'ring  o'er  your  Alphabet  like  Saul  f. 

Stands  our  Digamma,  ando'ertops  them  all. 

'Tis  true,  on  Words  is  ftill  our  whole  debate, 

Difputcs  of  Me  or  Te  j.,  of  out  or  at,  22* 

To  found  or  fmk  in  cano  O  or  A,. 

Or  give  up  Cicero  to  C  or  K  ||. 

L^t  Friend  §  affc6l  to  fpeak  as  Terence  fpoke, 

And  Alfop  §  never  but  like  Horace  joke  : 

For  me,   what  Virgil,  Pliny  would  deny,  225 

Manilius  or  Solinus  fhall  fupply  **  : 

For  Attic  Phrafe  in  Plato  let  them  fcek, 

I  poach  in  Suidas  i  f  for  unlicens'd  Greek, 

In 

♦  Alludinf»  to  thofc  Grammarians,  fuch  as  Palamccies  and  Slmonides, 
who  invented  fwgle  letters.  But  Ariftarclius,  who  had  found  out  a  demble 
one,  was  therefore  wortliy  of  double  honour.  Scribl, 

■j-  Alludes  to  the  boafted  refloration  of  the  ^^olic  Digamma,  in  his  long- 
jiroiecled  Edition  of  H^mcr.  He  calls  \tfomcthin7  more  than  Letter^  from  the 
enormous  figure  it  would  make  among  the  other  letters,  being  one  Gamma 
fet  upon  the  fliouldvrs  of  another. 

\  It  was  a  ferious  difpute,  about  which  the  learned  were  mncli  divided,  and' 
fome  trtatiTes  written  :  Had  it  beetr  about  Meum  and  Tuum  it  could  not  be 
more  contested,  than  whether  at  the  end  of  the  firil  Ode  of  Horace,  to  read' 
Me  dvElatum  hide' a:  praK:ia  front  turn,  or,  Tcdo{laruvihedera.-—^yX.h\st\\t 
learned  fcholinft  would  fecm  Ud  infmuate  that  tliedifnute  was  not  about  Meum 
and  Tuum,  which  is  a  milluke  :  For,  as  a  venerable  Cage  oblcrvcth,  Wordi 
are  the  court  n  ifWiJe-men,  Lut  the  money  of  fools ;  fo  that  we  fee  their  pro- 
perty was  indeed  concerned.  S  c  r  r  n  L  • 

II  Grammatical  difputes  about  the  manner  of  pronouncing  Cicero's  name 
in  Greek.  It  is  a  Jifpute  whether  in  Latin  the  name  of  Hcrmagoras  fiiould 
end  in  os  or  a.  Quintilian  quotes  Cicero  as  writing  it  Hetmagora,  which 
Bentley  rcjeifls,  and  fays  Quintilian  nuift  be  niiHaken,  Cicero  could  not 
write  it  to,  and  that  in  this  cafe  he  would  not  believe  Cicero  himfelf.  Thefe 
are  his  very  words  :  Ego  vera  Ciceror.cm  ii"  f''-"lf'£^  "*  Ciceroni  quidem  affirmanti 
credlderim. — Ep'ijt.  adMill.  infn.  Frag.  Miitand,  et  Phil. 

§  Dr.  Robert  Friend,  mafler  of  Weftminllcr-fch::)ol,  and  canon  of  Chrift- 
churcli — Dr.  Anthony  Alfop,  a  happy  imitator  of  the  Horatian  flyle. 

•*  Some  critics  having  had  it  in  their  choice  to  comment  either  on  Virgil 
or  Manilius,  Pliny  or  Solinus,  have  chofcn  the  worfe  author,  the  more  freely 
todifplay  their  critical  capacity, 
fl  The  firft  a  Didioinry- writer,  a  cc^Ueflor  of  impertinent  fafls  and  bar- 

bau)us> 
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In  ancient  Scnfc  if  any  nccilswill  deal. 

Be  lure  I  give  thcin  Fragments,   not  a  Meal;  230 

What  Gcllius  or  Stobasns  halhM  bciore, 

Or  chew'd  l)y  blind  old  Schoiiafts  o'er  and  o'er  *, 

Thecri'ic  Eye,  that  microlcopc  of  Wit, 

See  hairs  and  pores,  examines  bit  by  bit: 

How  parts  relate  to  parts,  or  they  to  whole  ;  235 

The  holly's  harmony,  the  beaming  foul. 

Are  things  which  Rufter,  Burman,  Walfc  fliall  fee. 

When  Man's  whole  frame  is  obvious  to  a  Flea. 

Ah,  think  not,  Miftrefs  f  !  more  true  Dulnefs  lies 
In  Eolly's  Cap,  than  Wifdom's  grave  difguife.  240 

LVke  buoys,  that  never  fmk  into  the  flood. 
On  learning's  furface  '\  we  but  lie  and  nod, 
Thine  is  the  genuine  Head  of  many  ahoufe, 
And  much  Divinity  without  a  \'a?  i|. 

O  o  2  Nor 

barous  words ;  tlie  fccond  a  rr.ir.n'e  rritic  ;  the  tbird  an  author,  who  gave 
his  Common-place  book  to  the  public,  where  wc  happen  to  find  much 
Mince»meat  of  old  books. 

•  Thefc  taking  the  fame  thii)gs  eternally  from  the  mouth  of  one  another. 

f  By  this  it  appears  the  Dunces  and  Fops,  mcnt  oncd  vcrfc  i  jp,  140, 
had  a  contention  of  rivalOiip  for  the  Goddefs's  favour  on  this  great  day. 
Thofe  got  the  flart,  but  thtfe  make  it  up  by  their  Spokefman  in  the  next 
fpeech.  It  feems  as  if  Ariftarchus  here  firll  law  him  advancing  wiih  his  fair 
pupil.  SCRIBL, 

\  So  that  the  flntion  of  a  Prc//>  is  only  a  kind  of  legal  Noticcr  10  inform 
lis  where  the  fraiiircd  hulk  of  Learning  lies  funk  ;  which  affer  fo  long  unhap- 
py navigation,  and  now  without  either  Mafttr  or  Patron,  we  may  wifh, 
with  Horace,  may  lit  tttreftdl. 

" Konne  vidts,  ut 

"  Nudum  remigio  Jatus  ? 


non  tibi  lunt  intcg:a  lintea  ; 


"  Non  D':,  quo  itcrtin  prcHa  voces  malo, 
"  Quamvis  pontica  pinus, 

•'Sylva:  61ia  nobilis, 

"  Jaif^vS  ct  ff«Bj,  it  v.men  '.nuiiU"  IT.1R. 

IJ  A'  word  much  atfc^ed  by  the  learned  Ariflarchus  in  common  convirfa- 
tion,  to  fignify  Genius,  or  natural  acumen.     But  this  palFagc   has  a   fartiier 
view.     KJ;  was  the  Platonic  term  for  MinJ,  or  t!icyf'/7  cauje,  and  that  Tyf- 
tem  of  Divinity  is  here  hinted  at  which  terminates  in  bli"d  nature  withou 
a  n5.-  :  fuch  as  the  Poet  afterwards  dtfcribci  (fpcaking  of  t  ^  ?l::sj:\.i  »  J  m 
•f  dieie  latter  Piatoniltsj 
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Nor  could  a  Barrow  *-Avork  on  ev'ry  block,  245 

Nor  has  one  Atterbury  fpoil'd  the  flock. 

Sec!  ftill  thy  own,  the  heavy  Cannon  f  roll. 

And  Metaphyiicfmokes  ];  involve  the  Pole. 

For  thee  we  dhn  the  eyes,  and  ftuff  the  head 

With  all  fuch  reading  as  was  never  read  :  25O 

For  thee  explain  a  thing  till  all  men  doubt  it. 

And  write  about  it,  Goddefs,  and  about  it : 

So  fpins  the  iilk-worm  fraall  its  ilender  ftore, 

Anfl  labours  till  it  clouds  itfelf  all  o'er. 

What  tho'  we  let  fome  better  fort  of  fool  ||  255 

Thrid  ev'ry  fclence,  run  thro'  ev'ry  fchool  ? 

Never 

"  Or  t^at  trigiit  Image  to  our  Fancy  draw, 

"  Wliicli  Theochs  in  raptur'il  Vifion  iavv, 

"  That  Nature clc." 

*  Ifaac  Barrow,  Maner  of  Trinity,  Francis  Atterbury  Dean  of  Cbrift- 
chiirch,  both  great  Gtiiiufes  and  eloquent  Preachers  ;  one  more  convcrfant 
in  the  fnbliroe  Geometry,  the  other  in  ClafOcil  Learning  ;  but  who  equa'ly 
ro.'dc  it  ihcir  care  to  advance  the  polite  Arts  in  their  fcv-ral  SocietiL'S. 

f  Canon  here,  if  fpoken  of  /irtillcy,  is  in  the  plural  number;  if  of  the 
Canom  of  the  Houfe,  in  the  finguiar,  and  mtant  only  of  Mie  :  in  which  cafe  I 
lufpe^S  the  Fde  to  be  a  falfc  lejdiug,  and  that  it  /touid  be  the  Pt,llot  Head  of 
that  Canon.  It  may  be  obje£ltd,  that  this  is  a  mere  Parattorxafia  or  Pun. 
But  what  of  that  ?  Is  any  figuie  of  fpeech  more  appofitc  to  our  gentle  God- 
defs, or  more  frequtnrly  nftd  by  htr  and  her  children,  efpecial'y  of  the  Uni-, 
verfity  ?  Doul)ile  s  it  better  fuits  the  Charaiiler  of  Dulnel",  yea  of  a  Doiflor, 
than  tlial  of  an  Angel  ;  yet  Milton  feared  not  to  put  a  confide. able  quantity 
into  the  mouths  of  his.  It  hath  indeed  been  ubfervcd,  that  they  were  the 
Devil's  Angels,  as  if  he  did  it  to  fuggeft  the  Devil  wa*  the  /"Author  as  well  of 
falCe  Wit,  a*  of  falfe  Religion,  and  that  the  Father  of  Lies  was  alfo  the  Fa- 
ther of  Puns.  Hut  this  is  idle  :  It  mud  be  owned  a  Chriflian  praflice,  ufcd  ia 
tile  primiltivt  times  by  for.ie  of  th.e  Fathers,  and  in  latter  by  mofl  of  the 
Sons  of  tlie,Clmrcli  j  till  the  dchauchcd  reign  of  Charles  the  Second,  when 
the  (hamelcfs  Paflion  for  Wu  overihrew  every  thing  :  and  even  then  the  bcft 
writers  admitted  it,  provided  it  was  obfcenc,  under  the  name  of  the  Doubie 
eiterjir.  SCR    BL, 

I  Here  ilie  Itar.ied  Ariftarchus  ending  the  firft  member  of  his  Harangue 
in  behalf  of  ff'ordi,  and  entering  on  the  other  half,  which  regards  the  teach- 
ing of  'tkivffs,  very  artfully  connc<fts  the  two  parts  in  an  encomium  on  Me» 
TAPHYSi  cs,  a  kind  of  Middle  nature  between  words  and  things  :  commu- 
nicating, in  its  obfcurity,  with  Suiflance,  ar.d,  in  its  emptinefs,  with 
Ncmes.    .  ScRiBi. 

jl  Hitherto 
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Never  bv  tumbler  thro'  the  hoops  was  fliown 

Such  Ikill  in  paifing  all,  and  touching  none. 

He  may  indeed  (if  fohcr  all  this  time) 

Plague  with  Dilpute,  or  pcrilcute  with   Rhyme. 

Weonlv  furnifli  what  he  cannot  ule, 

Or  wed  to  what  he  muft  divorce,  a  Mufe  : 

Full  in  the  mid  of  Euclid  dip  at  once. 

And  petrify  a  Gcniiis  *•  to  a  Dunce  : 

Or  fct  o\\  Metaphyfic  ground  to  prance. 

Show  all  his  paces,  not  a  ftcp  advance. 

With  the  fame  Cement,  ever  fure  to  bind, 

Wc  bvinc:  to  one  dead  level  cv'rv  mind. 

Then  take  him  to  dcvellop,  if  you  can, 

And  hew  the  Block  oll't ,  and  get  out  the  Man. 


260 


26; 


270 
But 


J  l!i:h<rto  Ariflarchus  hath  difplaycd  the  art  of  t  a-jhing  hii  pupils  word?, 
*»-tho:t  tiiit  gi.  He  Ihevvs  "rcatci-  (kill  iii  vvh^t  folious,  which  is  to  tench 
tliingi  U'iihciK  piofic.  For  with  ilic /■<//<»• /orr  0/ _/W  the  firfl  cxptdient  i;»- 
vtT.  iS4  to  i  j8,  to  tun  !  im  I'o  t'wiftly  th  ougli  :h:  ciicU  of  the  Sciences  th^t 
he  Ihaii  fiick  a:  notliinc;.  nor  nothing  ftlck  wirh  him  ;  and  ihounh  fonic 
}ittlc,  both  of  ucrds  and  things,  (hould  liy  chance  he  gathered  up  in  his 
pafTagc,  yet  hf  fnrus,  vcr  259  «c  -<5».  tl'H  it  is  nivir  n-orc  of  the  one  than 
?'.:ft  to  enable  biin  (optrf<(iticrh  Rtymt,  or  of  the  orher  than  tof.'jgueivtb 
Diff^bte.  But  if.  after  all,  the  Pupil  uilt  needs  Ua'n  a  Icicncc,  it  is  then  pr(« 
vijcd  by  his  careful  dircftors,  vcr.  idi,  161,  tnat  it  fhall  tithir  be  fuch  as  I  e 
can  never  e-y,/>  wlicn  l^e  con-.es  out  into  life,  or  fuch  as  he  wil!  he  obliged  10 
d,-i'7'{f.  And  to  n-.ake  all  fure,  vcr.  163  to  167,  the  uUlt fs  or  pernicious 
Sclenres.  thus  tJUj^ht,  art  flill  applied  peiverfcly  ;  lie  man  of  Wit^e/rj/ft^ 
in  Euclid,  or  tr^v.m.-H.d  in  J.ktapliylics  ;  ard  ih.  man  of  judgment  marr  td^ 
without  hii  parents  confmt.  to  a  S  vje.  T  hus  far  the  particular  art-  of  mo- 
dern Education,  uf:d  pjrtioiiy,  and  dive rfilicd  acconlit.g  to  the  SuKJrift  and 
the  Ocfifion  :  But  there  is  one  general  Me.hod,  with  :hc  encomium  of  which 
the  great  Arifiarchis  ends  his  fpc-ch,  v,r.  267  to  170,  and  that  is  At;- 
TiiORirv,  t!u- univeiLl  Ci.MfN  T,  uhicli  fills  ihc  cracks  and  chanu  of 
Ttftlt^i  matter,  fliU's  up  all  the  ports  of  living  fulifianccs,  and  brings  all  liu- 
man  minds  to  nt  Jad  levil.  For  if  Katui.-  Ihouid  chance  10  ftiu£g!ctlirou:;h 
all  the  entanglements  of  the  foregoing  ingenious  cxpeditnts  xo  hixd  nbtl  v.ir, 
this  claps  i:pon  her  one  fure  and  entire  crvtr.  So  t!  at  wtl!  may  AriHarclius 
defy  -II  human  power  to  gtt  tie  Mun  tut  aga'n  from  under  fo  impenetrable  a 
cru.1.  The  Poet  alludji  to  this  Mafler  piece  of  the  .Schools  in  vcr.  501 
where  Ik  fpcaks  of  J'-fflli  ti  a  name. 

•  Tbofc  who  have  no  Genius,  emplo}cd  in  woiks  of  imagination  ;  ihofc 
who  luve,  in  3hi\.%i(\  fc'.cnccs. 

\  tA 
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But  Avherefore  Avafte  1  wor(!s  ?   I  fee  advance 
Whore,  Pupil,  and  ^  lac'd  Governor  f  from  France. 
Walker  !  our  hat — nor  niore  he  deign'd  to  fay, 
Bur,  ftern  as  Ajax'  fpeftre,  ftrodc  away  I. 

Ia"flo\v'd  at  once  a  gay  embroider'd  race,  275 

And  titt'ring  pufli'd  the  Pedants  off  the  place  : 
Some  would  have  fpoken,  but  the  voice  was  drovvn'd 
By  the  French  horn,  or  by  the  op'ning  hound. 
The  -firllcame  forwards,  wdth  as  eafy  mien, 
As  if  he  faw  St.  James's  and  the  Qiieen  |1  .  280 

When  thus  rii'  attendant  Orator  §  begun, 
Receive,  great  Emprefs  !   thy  accomplifli'd  Son  : 
Thine  from  the  birth,  and  facred  from  the  rod, 
A  dauntlefs  infant  !   never  fcar'd  with  God  f . 

The 

+  A  notion  of  Ariftotle,  tl:at  tlicrc  was  originally  in  every  block  of  mai- 
blc    a  fiatue,  which  would  appear  on  the  removal  of  fuperfluoiis  parts. 

*  Why  l-jc'd  ?  Becanfe  Gold  and  Silver  are  necefiary  trimming  to 
denote  the  drcfs  of  a  pcrfon  of  rank,  and  tJie  Governor  muft  b^  fuppofed 
fo  in  foreign  countries,  to  be  admitted  into  courts  end  other  places  of  fair 
reception.  But  how  comes  Ariftarchus  to  know  at  fight  how  this  Governor 
came  fr  m  France  ?  Know  ?   Why,  by  the  laced  coat. 

f  Some  Clitics  have  objedled  to  the  order  here,  beinj»  of  opinion  that  the 
fiovernor  fhould  have  the  precedence  before  the  Whore,  if  not  befoi^e  the 
Pupil.  But  were  he  Co  placed,  it  niiqlit  lie  thouglit  to  infi.ouate  ihat  tlie  Go- 
vernor led  the  Pupil  to  the  Whore,  and  were  the  Pupil  placed  firil,  he  m  ghc 
fee  fiippofed  to  lead  the  Governor  t,o  her.  But  out  impartial  Poet,  as  he  is 
drawing  their  pi(Dure,  rcpn.fenfs  them  in  the  order  in  which  they  are  gene- 
rally fern  ;  namely,  the  Pupil  between  the  Whore  and  the  Governor;  but 
placed  the  Vv  hore  firfl,  as  fl-.e  ufualy  governs  both  the  other. 

\  See  JHomer  Od^d'.  xi.  where  the  Ghofl  of  Ajax  turns  fullcnly  from 
\J\){Ts  the  Traiellcr,  who  had  fuccecded  again  ft  him  in  the  difputc  for  the 
arms  of  Achilles.  There  had  been  the  fame  contention  between  the  Tra-vel- 
/r«^  and  iXxcUnive'-fiy  rutor,  for  the  fpo'U  of  our  young  heroes,  and  falhion 
adjulled  it  to  the  foini.r  ;  To  that  this  niight  well  cccafjoii  the  Allien  di|',nity 
in  dcpar'ure,  which  Longintis  fo  much  admired.  Scribi.. 

[I    Reflecfling  on  the  dilrefpeif^ful  and  indtcent  behaviour  of  feveral  forward 
•young  perfons  in  the  prefence,  fo  offcnlive  to  all  {"crious  men,  and  to  uon 
more  than  the 'good  .'■cribkrus. 

5  The  Governor  abovefbid.     The  Poet  gives  him    no  particular  name 
being  unwilling,   I  prtfumc,  to  oflLnd  or  to  do  injuftice  to  any,  by  celcbra" 
tijig  one  only  with  v;i)Qm  thisc!:aradlet  agrees,  in  preference  to  fomany  who 
equally  dekrve  it,  Scribl. 
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The  Sire  faw,  one  by  one,  his  Virtues  wake  :  285 

The  Mother  begg'd  the  blcfling  of  a  Rake  *. 
Thougav'ft  tliat  Ripcncfi;,  which  lb  foon  began, 
And  ceasM  lb  foon,  he  ne'er  was  Boy,  nor  Man  f , 
Thro'  School  and  College,  thy  kind  cloud  o'crcaft. 
Safe  and  unfcen  the  young  ^^ncas  pad  I  : 


I  i.  e.  Broii;:;ht  ivp  in  ths  ftiLir^ftl  principles  of  modern  Education;  «,'hors 
great  point  is  to  keep  the  infant  mind  I'r-c  Irom  fSc  pivjudiccs  of  opinion, 
and  the  growing  fpirit  unbrokco  by  terrifying  Names.  Amon^fl  the  hap;>y 
Confcqucnccs  of  this  rtformtd  difcipliiie,  it  is  not  tht;  Ijafl,  t'.iat  wchave  ne- 
ver afterwards  any  occafion  for  the  i'rrr/r,  whole  tiad;*,  as  a  modem  uii 
informs  us,  is  only  lofinpj  tvbat  ice  nurfe  begin,  Sc  rib. 

•  ScrihKius  is  here  much  at  a  lofs  to  find  out  what  this  f'eung  fhould  be. 
He  is  fomeiinics  tempted  to  imagine  it  might  b;  tiic  marr)ing  a  great  foi- 
tuBc  :  but  this,  again,  for  the  vulgarity  of  it,  he  r.j.ifts,  as  ionjethiticr  up. 
common  feemed  to  be  prayed  for.  And  after  many  ft  range  Conceits,  nor  at 
all  to  the  h<»r.our  of  the  fair  Icx,  he  at  length  r.  (Is  in  this,  th  t  it  was,  that 
her  Ion  mi^lit  pafs  for  a  wit ;  in  wiiich  opinion  lie  fotlifits  himf^lt  by  vcr. 
3i(S.  where  the  Orator,  fpcaking  of  his  pupil,  fays,  that  he 

Intrigb'd  with  glory,  and  with  fpirit  whord, 
which  Icems  to  inflnuate  that  her  prayer  was  ht:ard.  Here  tlic  good  Sc!io- 
Liaft,  as,  indeed,  cv^vy  where  elfc,  lays  upcn  the  v^Ty  foul  of  modern  criii- 
tifm,  while  he  makes  his  own  ignorance  of  a  poetical  expredion  hold  open 
the  door  to  mucli  cruditi.n,  and  learned  coi;J:nure  :  the  I'ltJJl-v  cf  a  rakt  fig- 
oifying  no  more  than  that  he  might  be  a  Rak':;  t!i?erfc^s  of  a  thing  fortbe 
thing  itf.lf,  a  cjmmon  figure.  The  car.hil  mjthrr  only  wii]icd  her  Ion 
miglu  be  a  T-ake,  as  wijl  knowiH^  that  its  attcu:!ant  Bltj[:.igs  wcu'.d  fallow  of 
coiirr.:. 

•f  Nature  hath  bcnowcd  on  the  hum^n  fpcdcs  rvo  dates  or  cnnditions. 
Infancy  ^aA  Mjntof'd.  V\ic  ibmciimes  makes  tuc^?'/f  difappear,  and  Folly 
ihe  Uttir  \  Ltit  true  Dulaefs  annihilates  bub.  For  want  of  ajprehtrfion  \a. 
Boys,  not  fulFering  tba:  confcious  ignorance  aaJ  in  xpcricnce  which  podiice 
the  aiilcward  bafhfulnefs  of  you:!i,  niak.;s  ihcm  .ifwid-^  and  want  of /(7;a_£;- 
r«/ii."  makes  l\\cm  gtave.  But  this  grcwy  and  cjfwar.:;.,  wliich  is  hejond 
hybo.ii,  being  neither  wifdom  nor  knowledge,  do  n:vcr  reach  to  manintd, 
\   See  Virg.  itn.  i. 

"  At  Venus  obfcuro  gradicntes  icre  A  pflt, 

"  At  muho  nebula  circum  Dea  fudi:  aniiclu. 

*'  Ccrncre  ne  quis  cos  ;->-i.  neu  quif  eorstiiipcrc  polTit; 

'■  2.  Molirlve  moram  ; — aut  j.  venicndi  pofcerc  cauias." 
\Vherc  he  enumerates  ^he  caufcs  why  his  mother  lo.^k  ihJs  car";  of  him  :  to 
v.it,    r.   thit  r.o  body  might  touch  or cone£t  i«im ;    s    might  flop  or  detain 
him  :    j.  examine  him  aboyt  'itJ  pragrefs  U:  La  J  laiaj.',  or  I'j  mucii  as  gncJ's 
why  lu  cam;  thca:. 

Thence 
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Thence  burlling  glorious^~^ll  at  once  Ice  down, 
Stunn'd  with  his  giddy  Larum  half  the  town. 
Intrepid  then,  o'er  feas  and  lands  he  ilew  : 
Europe  he  favv,  and  Europe  law  him  too. 
There  all  thy  gifts  and  graces  we  difplay,  295 

Thou,  only  thou,  direfting  all  our  way  ! 
To  where  the  Seine,  obfequious  as  Ihe  runs, 
Pours  at  great  Bourbon's  feet  her  lilken  funs ; 
Or  Tyber,   now  no  longer  Roman,  rolls 
Vain  of  Italian  Arts,   Italian  Souls  :  qoo 

To  happy  Convents,  bolbm'd  deep  in  vines. 
Where  llumbcr  Abbots,   purple  as  their  wines  : 
To  iiles  of  fragrance,  lily-illvcr'd  vales*, 
Diffufing  languor  in  the  panting  gales  : 
To  lands  of  Tinging,  or  of  dancing  flaves,    '  305 

Love-whifp'ring  woods,  and  lute-refoundinp-  waves. 
But  chief  her  fhrine  §  where  naked  Venus  keeps, 
And  Cupids  ride  the  |l  Lion  of  the  Deeps  ; 
Where,  eas'd  of  Fleets,  the  Adriatic  main 
jj.i'  Wafts  thefmooth  Eunuch  and  enamour'd  fwain.  1^0 

Led  by  my  hand,  he  faunter'd  Europe  round, 
And  frather'd  ev'rv  Vice  on  Chriftian  irround  : 
Saw  ev'ry  Court,  heard  ev'ry  King  declare. 
His  royal  Senfe  of  Opera's  or  the  Fair; 
The  Stews  and  Palace  equally  explor'd,  ojc 

Intrigu'd  with  glory,  and  with  fpirit  whor'd  ; 
Try'd  all  hors  d'ooirores^  all  liqueurs  defln'd. 
Judicious  drank,   and  greatly  daring  din'd  ;■;  ; 
Dropt  the  dull  lumber  of  the  Latin  ftorc, 
Spoil'd  his  own  language,  and  acquir'd  noraore;       32^ 

•  TuheroffS. 

5  Thcfc  two  lines,  in  tluir  force  of  imagery  and  colouring,  emulate  and 
equal  the  pencil  of  Rubens. 

(I  The  winged  Lion,  the  Arms  of  Venic?.  This  Republic,  heretofore  the 
moll  contitkrable  in  Europe,  for  her  naval  l''orce  and  tlic  extent  of  her  Com- 
merce ;   now  illultrious  lor  her  Carm-vah 

\  It  being  indjcd  no  fmnll  lifqtic  to  eat  thro'  ihofe  extraordinary  compo- 
fitior.s,  who'e  diiouis'd  ingr^di^ms  arc  generally  unknown  to  the  guefts,  aod 
hi^lily  inflammatory  and  unwholfonia. 

See 
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All  Clalfic  learning  lod  on  Claflic  ground  ; 

And  liift  turn'd  Jir,  the  Echo  of  a  Sound  "^  ! 

See  now,  half  ciu'd,  and  pcrfcftly  well-bred, 

With  nothing  but  a  Solo  f  In  his  head  ; 

As  much  Eftatc,  and  Principle,    and  Wit,  325 

As  Janfen,  Fleetwood,  Gibber  J  fliall  think  fit  ; 

Stol'n  from  a  Duel,  followed  by  a  Nun, 

And,  if  a  Borough  chufc  him,  not  undone  ! 

See,  to  my  country  happy  1  rellorc 

This  glorious  Youth,  and  add  one  Venus  more.         33O 

Her  too  receive  |1  (for  her  my  foul  adores) 

So  may  the  fons  of  fons  of  fons  of  whores  §, 

Pi'op  thine,  O  Emprefs  !  like  each  neighbour  Throne, 

And  make  a  long  Pofterity  thy  own. 

Pleas'd,  flic  accepts  the  Hero  and  the  Dame,  335 

Wraps  in  her  Veil,  and  frees  from  fenfc  of  Shame. 

•  Yet  l«fs  a  Body  ilan  Echo  Jtfelf ;  for  Echo  rcflcfts  SenfcoxV/ordi  at  Icaft, 
this  Gentleman  only  yJir:  and"T»«i.'  ; 

"  osBtfi  ifc,  qui  vivit  in  ;/.s."  Cvid  M:t. 

So  that  t!iis  was  not  a  Mcramorpholis  '.ithcr  la  one  or  the  o  hzr,  hut  only  a 
Refolution  of  the  ?oul  into  its  iru;  Principles;  its  real  Elltnce  be-n^  Har- 
mony, accorciirg  lo  the  doflrinc  of  Orpliciis,  the  inventor  of  the  Oprra,  who 
firll  performed  to  a  fele^  afTcmbly  of  Bejfis.  Scrib. 

•f  Wi;h  norhi"g  hut  a  Sth  ?  Wliy,  if  it  b?  a  Sib,  how  fhoiilt!  chtrc  he  a:^y 
thing  elfc  ?  PafpahL' tautology  !  Read  boldiy  an  Ofi'.n,  v  !i:cli  is  encir^h  of 
confcicncc  for  f'nch  a  htad  as  laslofJ  all  its  Latin.  I3enti., 

^  Three  verj'  eminent  pcrfons,  all  ^^anagcrsof  Plays;  who,  tho"  not  Go- 
verriors  by  prcfcfTion,  had,  each  in  his  w^y,  concerned  thcnif^  Ives  in  the 
Education  of  Youth  :  ard  regulated  their  Wits,  ihiir  .\?yrals,  or  iluir  Finan- 
ces, at  that  Period  of  tlitir  age  whi.h  is  the  moH  impoitant.  their  entrance 

into  the  polite  v.o  Id.  Of  the  lafl  of  thcfc,  and  his  J  aliius  for  this  end,  Ac 
Boole  i.  ver.  199,  etc. 

P  Thiscon6rins  what  the  learned  Scrihierus  advanced  in  l-.is  Note  en  vcr. 
a7»,  tVat  the  Governor,  as  <^cll  as  the  Pupil,  had  a  piiticular  intirifl  \n 
this  lady. 

§  For  fuch  have  been  al«ays  tOecmcd  the  ahiffl  fupperts  of  the  7  hronc  of 
Da/ci-yi,  even  I  y  the  conf'flicn  of  tliofc  her  moff /f^;/;>i.;rir  Sons,  who  have 
unfortonatcly  wanted  that  advdntage.  The  illultrious  I'arim  in  his  divine 
encomiums  on  cur  Giddtfs,  intitled,  De  ji'dmirtr.dn  Nt(ura  Rfginee  Deajn* 
tr.orta.ium  /J.-canit,  laments  that  he  was  r,ot  horn  a  Ballard  :  U  uiir.um  txtra  U- 
ghimum  ac  cetiKubi^Um  liotum  ijf<p:  proctctui  !  etc.  He  ex'patiates  on  the  pre- 
rogatives of  a/f«  6inb,  and  on  what  he  would  liavc  done  for  the  Grtat  Mo- 
tber  with  thofe  advantages  ;  and  then  forrowful'j  toncludts,  yJi  quia  CoKJuga- 
IcrumjKmfoLoes,   til  crin:tutfu-n  lir.it. 

Vol.  II.  P  p  Then 
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Then  lookM,  and  faw~.a  lazy,  lolling  fort, 
Unfeen  at  Church,  at  Senate,  or  at  Court, 
Of  ever-liftlefs  Loit'rers,  that  attend 
No  Caufe,  no  Truft,  no  Duty,  and  no  Friend.         340 
Thee  too,  my  Parldel  *  !  fhe  mark'd  thee  there, 
Strctch'd  on  the  rack  of  a  too  eafy  chair, 
And  heard  thy  everlaftingyawn  confefs 
The  Pains  and  Penalties  of  Idlenefs. 
^he  pity'd  !  but  her  Pity  only  flied  ^45 

Benigner  influence  on  thy  nodding  head. 

But  Anniust,  crafty  Seer,  with  ebon  wand. 
And  well-diflcmbled  em'rald  on  his  hand  |, 
Falfe  as  his  Gems,  and  canker'd  as  his  Coins, 
Came,  cramm'd  with  capon,  from  where  Pollio  dinesj 

•  The  Poet  feems  to  fpeak  of  this  young  gentleman  with  great  afTeftion, 
The  name  is  taken  from  Spenfer,  who  gives  it  to  a  ivandering  Courtly  'Sguirii,> 
tiiat  travell'd  about  for  the  lame  reafon,  for  which  many  young  Squiies  are^ 
TOW  fond  of  travelling,  ar.d  efpecially  to  Paris, 

f  The  name  taken  from  Annius  the  Monk  of  Viterbo,  famous  for  many 
Impofitions  and  Forgeries  of  ancient  manufcripts  and  infcriptions,  which  he 
^•as  prompted  to  by  mere  Vanity,  but  our  Annius  had  a  more  lubftantial 
motive. 

^  The  Poet  feems  here,  as  Wits  are  ever  licentious,  to  upbraid  this  ufcful 
Member  of  Society  for  his  tvell-iiijjhnbled  einrald  ;  whereas  in  truth  it  was  hy 
that  circumftance  he  fhould  have  been  commended.  This  worthy  perfon 
was,  I  iuppofe,  a  Faiflor  between  the  poor  and  rich,  to  fupply  thefe  with 
their  imaginary  wants,  and  to  relieve  thofe  from  their  real  ones.  Now  I  a/k, 
fcow  can  this  Fa^lorage  be  carried  on  without  well  difl'embling  ?  The  rich 
Man  wants  an  Em'rald  ;  his  want  is  allowed  on  all  hands  to  be  imaginary. 
And  what  fitter  for  an  imaginary  want  than  an  imaginary  em'rald  ?  For  Phi- 
Jofophers  agree,  that  imaginaiiom  are  not  to  be  cured  by  their  contrary  rea.'itiis, 
but  to  be  removed,  if  iroublefomc,  by  other  imagiaaiiiins ;  and  thefe  again 
in  their  turn,  by  other.  Confid?r  it  in  another  light.  An  Em'rald,  wc  agree, 
uan  imaginary  want  ;  I)iit  an  Em'rald  of  Golconda  is  much  more  fo,  No>y 
if,  \n  vl  true  EinroLi  of  France,  the  coiour,  the  luftre,  and  the  bulk,  be  all 
improv'd,  what  is  wanting  in  it,  that  maybe  thought  to  concur  to  that  fo- 
W  happincls,  which  we  find  an  Em'rald  is  capable  of  giring  to  enlarged, 
and  truly  improved  Minds  ?  Certainly,  nothing  but  that  Golcondical  fub- 
(iantial  form,  which  is  ncitlicr  fcen,  felt,  nor  underftood  ;  a  certain  efienti- 
uncula,  or  as  wc  may  f.iy,  rjprit  foltt,  with  which  fubftances  bad  been  for 
many  ages  pollL-fied,  but  is  lately  fncaked  out  of  matter,  is  no  longer  in  na- 
tor<,  DGJ"  ('<\'hat  is  moie  to  thtpurpofcj  no  longer  in  fafliicn.  ScRipL. 

Soft 
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Soft,  as  the  wily  Fox  is  fcen  to  creep,  351 

Where  balk  on  lunny  banks  the  fimplc  fheep, 
Walk  round  ancl  round,   now  prying  here,    now  there. 
So  he  ;  butpious,  whifpcr'd  fiill  his  pray'r. 

Grant,  gracious  Goddcfs  !  grant  mc  ftill  to  cheat  ^^ 
O  may  thy  cloud  ftlll  cover  the  deceit  !  356 

Thy  choicer  mifls  va  this  aflembly  fhcd. 
But  pour  them  tliickeft  on  the  noble  head. 
So  fhall  each  youth,  aflifted  by  our  eyes. 
Sec  other  Cpsifars,  other  Homers  rife  ;  360 

Thro'  twilight  ages  hunt  th'  Athenian  fowl  f. 
Which  Chalcis  Gods,  and  Mortals  call  an  Owl, 
Now  fee  an  Attys,  now  a  Cecrops  I  clear^ 
Kay,  Mahomet !  the  Pigeon  at  thine  ear; 
Be  rich  in  ancient  brafs,  tho'  not  in  gold,  365 

And  keep  his  Lares,  tho'  his  houfe  be  fold  ; 
To  headlefs  Phoebe  his  fair  bride  poftpone, 
Honour  a  Syrian  Prince  above  his  own  ; 
Lord  of  an  Otho,  if  I  vouch  it  true  ; 
Blcft  in  one  Niger,  till  he  knows  of  two.  370 

Mummius|jo'crheardhlni;  Mummius, Fool-renown'il^, 
Who  like  his  Cheops  **  ftinks  above  the  ground, 

P  p  2  Fierce 

•  Some  read  /ti//,  but  that  is  frivolous,  for  Annius  hath  that  (kiil  already ; 
or  if  he  had  not,  Jkhl  were  not  wanting  to  cheat  fuch  perfons.  Brn x. 

■f  The  Owl  'lamp'd  on  the  rcvcrfe  on  the  aocicnt  money  of  Athens. 
Which  Cbalcit  Gods,  and  Mortals  call  an  Oiv/, 
ji  the  verfc  by  which  Hobbcs  renders  that  of  Homer, 

X  The  fir(t  Kin?  of  Athens,  of  whom  it  is  hard  to  fuppofe  any  Coins  are 
extant;  but  not  Co  improbable  as  wkac  follows,  that  there  fhoiild  be  any  of 
Mahome*,  who  forbad  all  images;  and  the  jlory  of  whofc  Pigeon  was  a 
monkifn  fable.  Neverthclcfsone  of  thtfc  Anniufts  made  a  ccuntcrfcit  medal 
of  that  Importer,  now  in  the  co!k-£lion  of  a  learned  Nobleman. 

II  This  name  is  not  merely  an  allufion  to  thr  Mu.T.mics  he  was  fo  fond  of, 
but  probably  referred  to  the  Roman  General  ^  i  that  name,  who  burned  Co- 
rinth, and  committed  the  curious  Statu's  to  the  Captain  of  a  Ship,  afluriii^ 
bim,  '•  that  if  any  were  loft  or  broken,  he  Ihould  procure  others  to  be  made 
"  in  thrir  ftcad;"  by  which  it  (hould  fccm  (whatever  maybe  pretended) 
that  Mummius  wai  no  Viiluofo. 

§  A 
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Fierce  as  a  ftartled  Adder,  fvvell'd,  and  faid. 
Rattling  an  ancient  SipLrum  at  his  head  : 

Speak'ft  thou  of  Syrian  Princes  "*  ?  Traitor  baf^j  !  375 
Mine,  Goddcfs  !  mine  is  all  the  horned  race. 
True,  he  had  wit,  to  make  th.eir  value  rife  ; 
From  foolilh  Greeks,  to  fteal  them,  was  as  wife  : 
Moie  glorious  yet,  from  barh'rous  hands  to  keep, 
When  Sallee  Rovers  chas'd  him  on  the  deep,  380 

Then  taught  by  Hermes,  and  divinely  bold, 
Down  his  own  throat  he  rifqu'd  the  Grecian  Gold, 
Receiv'd  each  Demi-God  f,  with  pious  care 
Deep  in  his  Entrails — I  rcver'd  them  there, 
I  bought  them,  flirouded  in  that  living  flirine,  385 

And,  at  their  fecond  birth,  they  iffae  mine, 

§  A  compound  epithet  in  the  Greek  manaer,  renr-ivnd  by  foils,  or  r«- 
tiavn'ti  for  ni.ikiti^  Fools, 

**  A  king  of  Egyp*-,  whofe  body  was  certainly  to  be  known,  as  being  bu- 
ried alone  in  his  Pyramid,  and  is  therefore  more  genuine  than  any  of  the 
Cleopatra's.  This  Roy^l  Mummy,  being  flolen  by  a  wild  Arab,  was  pur- 
cliafcd  by  the  Conful  of  Alexandria,  and  tranimiited  to  the  Mufeum  of 
Mnnimius;  for  proof  of  which  be  brings  a  paffiige  in  Sandys's  Travels, 
where  that  accurate  and  learned  Voyager  afTures  us  that  he  faw  the  Sepul- 
chre empty,  which  agrees  cxa£>!y  (faith  hr)  with  the  time  of  the  theft  a- 
bave  menfioncd.  But  he  omits  to  obfcrve  that  Herodotus  tells  the  fame 
thinj",  of  it  in  liis  time. 

■  *  Thi  ftrange  flory  fallowing,  which  miy  hz  taken  for  a  (i*nion  of  the 
poet,  is  jiillificd  by  a  true  relation  in  Spon's  Voyages.  Vaillant  (who  wrote 
the  Hillory  of  the  Syrian  Kings  as  it  is  to  be  found  on  meJals)  coming  from 
the  Levant,  wh.re  he  had  been  collcifling  vari  tus  coins  and  being  purfued 
by  a  Corfair  of  Sallee,  fwallowed  down  twenty  gold  medals.  A  Aidden  Boi> 
rafque  ficed  him  fiom  the  Rover,  and  he  got  to  land  with  them  in  his  billy. 
On  his  Road  to  Avignon  he  met  two  ^'hyficians,  of  whom  he  demanded 
alTilTance.  One  advifcd  Purgations,  the  other  Vomits.  In  th's  imcertainty 
he  tock  neither,  bnt  purAied  his  way  to  Lyon-,  where  he  found  his  antient 
fii«iid  the  famous  ^hyfiri  n  and  Anti4uary  Dufonr.  to  whom  he  related  bis 
aJventuve.  Dufour,  without  ftaying  to  enquire  about  the  uneafy  fymptoms 
of  the  b'lrihen  he  carried,  firrt  afked  him  IVheihtr  tie  McduJs  -where  of  the 
higher  Empire?  He  alTurcd  him  they  were.  Duf.  ur  was  ravilhed  with  the 
hope  of  pofltfling  fo  rare  a  trcafurc,  lie  bargain'd  w.th  h-m  on  the  fpot  fof 
the  moft  curious  of  them,  and  was  to  rrcjvcr  them  at  his  own  cxpcncc. 

I    \  hey  arc  called  Qf.l  on  t!.cir  Coins. 

Witnefs 
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Witnefs  great  Amman  !  by  whofe  horns  I  Two  re, 
(RcplyM  fott  Annius)  this  our  paunch  bc-t'ore 
Still  bears  them,  faithful  ;  and  that  thus  I  cat, 
Is  tn  refund  the  Medals  with  the  meat.  290 

To  prove  me,  Goddefs  !  clear  of  all  delign, 
Bid  me  with  Pollio  fup,  as  well  as  dine  : 
Tljcrc  all  the  Learn'd  fliall  at  the  labour  (land, 
And  Dou!ilas  ''  lend  his  foft,  obftetric  hand. 

I'hc  Goddefs  fmilingfecm'd  to  give  confcnt ;  395 

So  bn.ck  to  Pollio,  hand  in  hand  they  went. 

Then  thick  as  Locufts  f  black'ning  all  the  ground, 
A  tribe,  with  weeds  and  fliells  fantaftic  crown'd, 
Each  with  fome  wond'rous  gift  approach'd  the  Pow'r, 
A  Neft,  a  Toad,  a  Fungus,  or  a  Flow'r.  400 

But  far  the  foremoft,  two,  with  earncft  zeal. 
And  afpcft  ardent,  to  the  Throne  appeal. 

The  firft  thus  open'd  :  Hear  thy  fuppliant's  call. 
Great  Qiieen,  and  common  Mother  of  us  all  ! 
Fair  from  its  humble  bed  I  rcar'd  this  1-  low'r,  405 

Suckled,  and  chear'd,  with  air,  and  fun,  andfhow'r: 
Soft  on  the  paper  ruiF  its  leaves  I  fprcad, 
Bright  with  the  gilded  button  tipt  its  head. 
Then  thronM  in  glafs,  and  nam'd  it  Caroline  |  : 
Each  maid  cry'd,  Charming!  and  each  youtli  Divine  ! 
Did  Nature's  pencil  ever  blend  fuch  rays,  411 

Such  vary'd  light  in  one  promifcuous  blaze  ? 


•  A  phjficbn  of  gr.at  Learning  and  no  Icfs  T.-ift; ;  a'^ovc  all  curious  in 
what  related  to  Horace,  of  wliora  he  collcftcd  every  Ktlition,  Tranfl^tion, 
and  Comment,  to  the  number  of  feveral  hundred  volumes. 

f  The  fimilirude  of  Locufrt  docs  not  refer  more  to  the  numbers  tlian  to 
the  qualiti.s  of  the  Virtuofi  :  who  not  only  devour  and  lay  wafte  every  'rce, 
(brub,  and  green  leaf  in  their  Courj'e  of  experiments  j  but  fuflcr  neither  a 
mofs  nor  fungus  to  efc^pe  untouched.  Sc  r  i  g  l, 

I  It  is  a  compliment  wliich  the  Florifls  ufually  pay  to  Princes  and  great 
perfons,  to  give  thtit  names  to  th;  moft  curious  Flowers  uf  their  railing  : 
Some  have  been  very  jealous  of  vindicating  this  honour,  but  none  more  than 
that  ambitious  Gardener,  at  Hammcrfmith,  who  caufed  his  Favourite  to 
be  painted  on  Iii.«  S';'n,  witli  \^\s  infcrip:ion,  7iiii  it  My  ^uten  Carthr^. 

Now 
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Now  proflrate  !  dead  .''Behold  that  Caroline  : 

No  maid  cries.  Charming  !  and  no  youth,  Divine  ! 

And  lo  the  wretch  !  whofe  vile,  whofe  infeft  luft      415 

Lay'd  this  gay  daughter  of  the  Spring  in  dull. 

Oh  punifli  him,  or  to  th'  Elyfian  fhades 

Dilmifs  my  foul,  where  no  Carnation  fades  *, 

He  ceas'd  and  wept.     With  innocence  of  mien, 

Th'  Accus'd  flood  forth,  and  thus  addrefs'd  the  Queen  : 

Of  all  th'  enamel'd  race,  whofe  filv'ry  wing  421 

Waves  to  the  tepid  Zephyrs  of  the  fpring, 

Or  fwims  along  the  fluid  atmofphere, 

Once  brighteft  fliin'd  this  child  of  Heat  and  Air. 

I  faw,  and  llarted  from  its  vernal  bow'r,  42^ 

The  riling  game,  and  chac'd  from  flow'r  to  flow*r< 

It  fled,  I  follow'd  ;  now  in  hope,  now  pam  ; 

It  flopt,  I  llopt ;  it  mov'd,  I  mov'd  again. 

At  lall  it  fix'd,  'twas  on  what  plant  it  pleas'd, 

And  where  it  lix'd,   the  beauteous  bird  I  feiz'd  :         43O 

Rofe  or  Carnation  was  below  my  care  ; 

1  meddle,  Goddefs  !  only  in  my  fohere. 

I  tell  the  naked  faft  without  difguife. 

And,  to  excufe  it,  need  but  fliew  the  prize  ; 

Whofe  fpoils  this  Paper  offers  to  your  eye,  435 

Fairev'nin  death  !  this  peerlefs  Butterfly. 

My  fons  !  (Ihe  anfwer'd)  both  have  done  your  parts : 
Live  happy  both,  and  long  promote  our  arts. 
But  hear  a  Mother,  when  flie  recommends 
To  your  fraternal  care,  our  llecping  friends.};.  440 

The  common  Soul,  of  Heav'ns  more  frugal  make. 
Serves  but  to  keep  fools  pert  and  knaves  awake  : 

♦  Tt  is  a  trite  obfcn'ation,  that  men  have  always  placed  ihe  happinefs  of 
their  fanci-d  Ehfium  in  fbmething  they  took  moft  ddi^^hr  in  here.  The  joys 
of  a  rv'ahomrian  paradifc  conllft  in  young  maidens,  always  virgins  :  Our  mo- 
deler Votary  warms  his  ima;;ination  only  with  Carnations  always  in  bloom  j 
which,  alluding,  at  the  iame  time,  to  the  perpetual  Tpring  of  the  old  Elyfian 
6elds,  give  an  inimitable  pleafdntry,  as  well  as  decorum,  to  the  conclufion 
of  his  Pray'r. 

X  Of  whom  feevcr.  345,  above. 

A  drowzy 
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A  drow/y  Watchman,  that  juft  gives  a  knock. 

And  breaks  our  reft  *,  to  tell  us  what's  a  clock. 

Yet  by  fome  obje£l  ev'ry  brain  is  ftirr'd  ;  j^^ 

The  dull  may  waken  to  a  Humming-bird  ; 

The  moft  reclufe,  difcrcctly  opcn'd,  find 

Congenial  matter  In  the  Cockle-kind  ; 

The  Mind,  in  Metaphyfics  at  a  lofs, 

May  wander  in  a  wildcrncls  of  Mofs  f  ;  4^ 

The  head  that  turns  at  I'uperlunar  things, 

Poiz'd  with  a  tail,  may  ftccr  on  Wilkins'  |  wings. 

O  !  would  the  Sons  of  Men  j|  once  think  their  Eyes 
And  Reafon  giv'n  them  but  to  ftudy  F/ifs  / 
Sec  Nature  in  fome  partial  narrow  fhapc,  j^^r 

And  let  the  Author  of  the  whole  efcape  ; 
Learn  but  to  trifle  ;  or,    who  moft  obferve, 
To  wonder  at  tlieir  Maker,  not  to  ferve. 
Be  that  my  talk  (replies  a  gloomy  §  Clerk, 
Sworn  foe  to  Myft'ry  yet  divinely  dark  ;  460 

Whofe 

•  I.  c.  When  the  feaft  of  life  is  juft  over,  calls  us  to  think  of  breaking 
up;  but  never  watches  to  prevent  the  diforders  that  happen  in  the  heat  of 
the  entertainment. 

f  Of  which  the  NaturaKfts  count  I  can't  tell  how  many  hundred  fpecies. 

\  One  of  the  firft  Projectors  of  the  Royal  Society,  who,  among  many  en- 
larged and  ufcful  notions,  entertain'd  the  extravagant  hope  of  a  ponibility  to 
fly  to  the  Moon  ;  which  has  put  fome  volatile  Geniufcs  upon  making  wings 
for  that  purpofc. 

II  This  is  the  third  fpccch  of  the  Goddefs  to  her  Supplicants,  and  com- 
pletes the  -A hole  of  what  ihe  had  to  give  in  inftriii^tion  on  this  Important  oc- 
cafion,  concerning  Learning,  Civil  Society,  and  Religion.  in  the  fir(t 
fpeech,  vcr.  ii>,  to  her  Editors  and  conceited  Critics,  fhe  directs  how  to 
deprave  Wit  and  difcredit  fine  Writerf.  In  her  fecond,  vcr.  i  75,  to  the  Edu- 
cators of  Youth,  he  (hews  thtm  how  all  ■  ivil  Di^tios  may  be  extinguifhtd  in 
that  one  dodrinc  of  divine  Hereditary  Right.  And  in  this  third,  (he  chargts 
tlie  Inveftigators  of  Nature  to  amufe  thcrofelvcs  in  Trifles,  anJ  reft  in  Ic- 
cond  caufes,  with  a  total  difrcgard  of  the  Hrll.  This  being  all  that  Dulncfs 
can  wi(h,  is  all  ihe  needs  to  fay  ;  and  we  may  apply  to  her  (ai  the  Poet  hath 
managed  it)  what  hath  been  laid  of  true  Wit,  tl.at  Hit  nntitr  jayi  too  iiitit, 
r.or  too  much. 

^  The  Epithet  ^/«;f»y  in  this  line  may  fcem  the  fame  with  that  of  Jjti  in 
the  next.    But  ^'.tor:y  relates  to  the  unc«n)furiaLle  and  difaftrous  coiidi'ion  of 
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Whore  pious  hope  afpircfTto  fee  the  day 

When  Moral  Evidence  *  fhall  quite  decay. 

And  damns  implicit  faith,  and  holy  lies. 

Prompt  to  impofe,  and  fond  to  dogmatize  :) 

Let  others  creep  by  timid  fteps,  and  flow  f ,  465 

On  plain  Experience  lay  foundations  low. 

By  common  fenfe  to  common  knowledge  bred. 

And  laft,  to  Nature's  Caufe  thro'  Nature  led. 

All  feeing  in  thy  mifls.  we  want  no  guide. 

Mother  of  Arrogance,  and  Source  of  Pride  !  47^ 

We  nobly  take  the  high  Priori  Road  ;;., 

And  reafon  downward,  till  we  doubt  of  God  §  : 

Make 


an  irreligious  Sceptic,  whereas  isrh  alludes  only  to  his  puzzled  and  embroiled 
SyHems. 

*  Alluding  to  a  ridiculous  and  a'-^furd  way  of  feme  Mathematicians,  incal-- 
cnlating  the  gradual  decay  of  Moral  Evidence  by  mathematical  proportions  : 
according  to  which  calculation,  in  about  fifty  years  it  will  be  no  longer  pro- 
bable that  Julius Ca:far  was  in  Gaul, or  died  in  the  Senate  Houfc.  SecCraig\ 
Theologia  Cbrifl'tatiit  Prir.cipia  Mjtbematica.  But  as  it  feems  evident,  that  fafts 
of  a  thoufand  years  old,  for  inftancc,  arc  now  as  probable  as  they  were  five 
hundred  years  ago  ;  it  is  plain,  that  if  in  fifty  more  they  quite  diiappear,  it 
muft  be  owing,  not  to  their  Arguments,  but  to  the  extraordinary  power  ef 
our  Godde(s  ;    for  whofe  help  therefore  they  have  reafon  to  pray, 

f  In  thcfe  lines  die  defcribed  the  ^J/'/^^o/ff/^n  of  the  rational  Inquirer  ;  and 
the  means  and  cwi  of  Knowledge.  With  regard  to  his  difpojition,  the  contem- 
plation of  the  works  of  God  with  human  faculties,  muf!  needs  make  a  mo- 
deft  and  fcnfible  man  timorous  and  fenrful;  and  that  will  naturally  direct 
him  to  the  right  meam  of  acciuiringthc  little  knowledge  his  faculties  are  capa- 
ble of,  namely,  pluin  and  jute  mperience;  wh'ch  iho' fiipporting  only  aa 
humble  fuundathn^  and  permitting  only  a  very  flow  progrcfs,  yet  leads,  furc- 
ly,  to  the  end,  the  diicovcry  of  the  Cid  of  nature. 

\  Thofe  who,  from  the  cfTc^s  in  this  Vifible  world,  deduce  the  Eternal 
Power  and  Godhead  of  the  Firfl  Caufe,  tho'  they  cannot  attain  to  an  ade* 
quate  idea  of  the  Deity,  yet  difcovtrs  fo  much  of  him,  as  enables  them  to  fee 
the  End  of  their  Creation,  and  the  M^ans  of  their  Happinefs  :  whereas  they 
who  lake  this  high  Priori  Road  (fuch  as  Hobbes,  Spinoza,  Dcs  Caitcs,  and 
(bme  better  Rcafoncrs)  for  one  that  goes  right,  ten  lof«  themfelvcs  in  Mills, 
or  ramble  after  Vifions,  which  deprive  ihem  of  all  fight  of  their  End,  and. 
mifleaJ  tlum  in  the  choice  of  wrong  means. 

§  This  was  in  faft  the  cafe  of  thofe  who,  inlbead  of  rcafoning  from  a  w« 
fible  TJ-'or/d  10  ^n  in-vi/:L'!e  Gcd,  tO' k  the  other  road;  and  from  an  ini/'i/iile 
Cid,  (to  whom  tlicy  had  ^ivcn  aitributes  agreeable  to  certain  raeiaphyfical 

principles 
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Make  Nature  ftlU  *  Incroach  upon  his  plan  ; 

And  fliove  him  off  as  far  as  e'er  we  can  : 

Thruft  feme  Mechanic  Cauic  into  his  place  ;  475 

Or  bind  in  Matter,  or  diffure  in  Space  f . 

Or,  at  one  bound  j  o'erleaping  all  his  laws, 

Make  God  Man's  Image,  Man  the  final  Caufe, 

Find  Virtue  local,  all  Relation  fcorn, 

See  all  in  Sei/\\y  and  but  forfeit'  be  born  :  480 

Of  nought  fo  certain  as  our  Rcafon  ftill  ^, 

Of  nought  fo  doubtful  as  of  Soul  and  fp^ill  **. 

Oh  hide  the  God  ftill  more  !  and  make  us  fee 

Such  as  Lucretius  ||  drew,    a  God  like  Thee  : 

Vol.  II.  Q^q  V/rapt 

principles  forme;!  ou'  of  ih^irown  imaginations)  reafoned  Jo"m  ivarJs,  to  a 
■vifili  zuirH  in  theory,  of  Man's  Creation  ;  which  not  agreeing,  as  might  he 
expcif^cd,  to  that  of  (Joil's,  ihcy  began,  from  their  inahiiity  to  account  for 
et/«7  which  they  faw  in  his  werld,  to  doubt  of  hat  God,  whofc  Being  they 
had  admiiieil,  and  whofc  attributes  they  had  deduced  a  priori,  on  weak  and 
miflakcii  piinciplrs. 

•  This  relates  to  fuch  as  being  alhamed  to  adert  a  mere  Mechanic  Cauf'-, 
and  yet  unwilling  to  forlakc  ii  intircly,  have  had  rccourfc  to  j.  certain  PUfiic 
Naturt,  Elaf.ic  Fluid,  Subtile  Mailer,  etc. 

f  The  6r(l  of  thcfe  Follies  is  that  of  Dcs  Cartes;  the  fecond  of  Hobbes  ; 
the  third  of  fome  fucce:ding  PhiVofophers. 

\  Thefe  words  are  very  fignificant  :  In  their  Phylical  and  MetaphyCcal 
reafonings  it  was  a  Chain  of  pretended  Demtrfuaiioi't  that  drew  tbem  into  all 
thefc  abfurd  concluGons  But  their  errors  in  Moials  refi  only  on  bold  and 
impudent  y-^'fioij,  without  the  lenfl  fludow  of  proof,  in  which  (hey  cv^r- 
leap  all  the  laws  of  Argument  as  well  as  i'ruth. 

II  Here  the  Poet  from  the  crrois  relating  to  a  Deity  in  Natural  Philofo- 
phy,  drfccnds  to  thofe  in  Moral.  Man  was  made  according  to  Gci'j  Im^ge; 
this  faife  Theology,  mcafurirg  his  Attributes  by  ours,  makes  God  after 
Man't  Imjge.  Th  s  proceeds  from  the  imperfection  of  his  Rtajon.  The  nextt 
of  imagining  himfclf  the  final  Caufe,  is  iheeffcA  of  his  Pridt :  as  the  making 
Virtue  and  Vice  arbitrary,  and  Morality  the  impofition  of  the  Magiflrate, 
if  of  the  CoTu^fisn  of  \\\%  btart.  Hence  he  centers  every  thing  in  bimjelf. 
The  progrefs  of  Dulncfs  herein  differing  from  that  of  Madnefs;  one  ends 
\x\  itnrgoll  in  Ged,    the  other  in  fteing  ail  in  Self. 

5  Of  which  we  have  mofl  caufe  to  be  diffident. 

••  Two  things  the  mod  Icif-evidcnt,  the  Exiilcace  of  our  SouJ,  and  the 
Freedom  of  our  Will. 

it  Lib.  i.  ver.  S7. 

"  Omnis  enim  per  fe  Divum  natura  necefTc'ft 
*'   Immoruli  acvo  fumma  c:,m  fan  fiunur, 

"  Semofg 
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Wrapt  up  in  Self,  a  God  without  a  Thought,  485 

Regardlefs  of  our  merit  or  default. 

Or  that  bright  Image  *  to  our  fancy  draw, 

Which  Theocles  f  in  raptur'd  vilion  faw, 

While  thi'o'  Poetic  fcenes  the  Genius  roves, 

Qr  wanders  wild  in  Academic  Groves  |.j  490 

That 

*'  Set/isiJ  ab  noflris  rebus,  fummotaque  longc  — ^ 
"  Nee  bene  pro  ».vri?»  capiuir,  nee  tangitur /><^." 
From  whence  the  two  verfes  following  are  tranflated,  and  wonderfully  agree 
with  ihe  chara^er  of  our  Goddefs.  Scribl. 

*  Bright  Inijgc  was  the  Title  given  by  the  later  PLtonirts  to  that  Vifion  of 
Nature,  which  they  had  formed  out  of  their  own  fancy,  fo  bright  that  they 
called  it  AuTi-TTTsv  AfaA.aa,  or  the  Self-Jcen  Jmr.ge,  i.  e.   feen  by  its  own  light. 

This  Ignis  fatuus  has  in  thefe  our  times  appeared  again  in  the  North  ;  and 
the  writings  of  Gedda,  and  other  followers  of  Haichejlri,  are  full  of  its  won- 
ders. For  in  tliis  lux  boreal. Sy  this  Se(f-Jeen  Iraage,  thcle  fccond-fightcd  phi-? 
lofophers  (ec  every  thing  elfe.  Scribl. 

lb.  I.  e.  Let  it  be  either  the  Chance  God  of  Epicurus,  or  the  Fate  of  this 

Cioddefs.  \ 

f  'ihus  this  Philofopher  calls  upon  his  Frien4>  to  partake  with  him  in 

thcfe  Virions : 

•'  To-morrow,  when  the  Eaflern  Sun 

^'  With  his  firfl  beams  adorns  the  front 

"   Of  yonder  iliil,  if  you're  content 

*'  To  wander  with  me  iii  the  Woods  you  fee, 

"  We  will  purfuc  thofe  Loves  of  ours, 

•'  By  favour  of  the  Sylvan  Nymphs: 
'•  and  invoking  firft  the  Gemm  of  the  Flace,  we'll  try  to  obtain  at  leaft  ibmc 
^«  faint  and  didant  view  of  the  Sovereign  Genius  and  Jirfi  Beauty."     CbaraS. 
Vol.  ii.  p.  J4S. 

Jhis  Genius  is  thusapoflrophized  (pag.  345.)  by  the  fame  Philofophcr  ^ 

"  —  ^  glorious  Nature! 

"  Supremely  fair,  and  fovereignly  good  ! 

*'  All-loving,   and  all-lovely  I  all  divine  ! 

"   Wife  SublHtute  of  Providence!  iw/>cvit/d 

••  Creatrefs  !  or  T  Hou  imfoio'ring  Deity, 

^'   Supreme  Creator  ! 

*»  Thee  I  invoke,  and  thee  alone  adore." 
Sir  Jfaec  Newton  diftinguilhcs  between  thefe  two  in  a  very  different  man- 
ner. [Princ.  Stiiol.  gen.  fub  tin.]  — Hunc  ccgncjcimus  folummodo  per profric 
tattsjuas  et  attributa,  et  per  Japient'£imas  et  cftimas  rerum  JlruBurat,  et  caujas  fi~ 
Xlles-  vertromur  autem  et  colimus  ob  drminium.  Deus  elen'im  fine  domimo,  pro-vi' 
dentia,  et  cauf.s  finalibusy  nihil aliud ejt  quaml'SLtum  et  Natun. 
i  «'  4bovc  all  things  I  lovcdEafc,  and  of  allPhiloibphcrs  thofe  whoreafon- 

♦'  cd 
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That  Nature  our  Society  adores*, 
Where  Tindal  f  dilates  and  Sllenus  l  fnores. 
Rous'd  at  his  name,  up  rofc  the  bowzy  Sire, 
And  Ihook  from  out  his  Pipe  the  feeds  of  fire  ]| ; 
Then  fnapt  his  box,  and  ftrok'd  his  belly  down,         49^ 
Rofv  and  rev'rend,  tho'  without  a  Gown. 
Bland  and  familiar  to  the  throne  he  came. 
Led  up  the  Youth,  and  call'd  the  Goddcfs  Djme, 
Then  thus.     From  Prieftcraft  §  happily  fct  free, 
Lo  !  ev'ry  finlfh'd  Son  returns  to  thee  :  50^5 

Q^q  2  Firit 

"  ei  mof>  «f  rLe':r  Zajt,  and  were  never  angry  or  diHurbed,  as  tliofc  called 
••  Zitpt-.ci  never  were.  I  looked  upon  thW  kind  of  Philofophy  as  the preiiUft, 
**  agree jtUfr,  roiling  Extrc'ije  of  the  mind,  polTible  to  be  imagined."  Vol.  ii. 
p.  *o6. 

•  See  tbe  ^aniheifticon,  with  its  llrurgy  and  rubrics,  compofcd  by  Tofaxt/, 
which  very  latily,  for  the  Edification  of  the  Sociery,  has  been  iranflatid  into 
Englilh,  and  fold  by  the  Rf-okfrllers  of  London  and  Wenir.inftcr. 

■j-  It  cannot  he  denied  hut  that  thi.;  fine  llroke  of  faiire  againft  Athcifm 
was  well  intend.J.  But  how  mufl  the  Re.idrr  fmiic  at  our  Author's  offici- 
ous zeal,  when  he  is  told,  that  at  the  time  this  was  written,  you  might  as 
foon  have  found  aWo  f  in  En;»land  as  an  .^theift  ?  The  truth  is  the  whole 
fpecics  was  exterminated.  There  is  a  trifling  difference  indeed  concerning 
the  Author  of  the  AfchifTem»'nt.  Some,  as  Dr.  Aftienhurft,  gave  it  fo 
Bentley's  Bcylean  Leciuret.  And  he  r.>  wrll  convinced  tl'.at  great  Man  of  the 
fru'h,  that  wherever  afterwards  he  found  Atheift,  he  always  read  it  /I  Theif:. 
But,  in  fpite  of  a  claim  To  well  made  out,  oihfrs  gave  the  honour  of  this  ex- 
ploit to  a  latter  Koyltatt  LeHurtr.  A  jvdiciout  Apologift  for  Dr.  Clarke,  a- 
giinft  Mr.  Whifton,  fa^s,  with  no  l.-A  e'coance  than  pofitivcnefs  of  Expref- 
fion,  It  it  a  moft  certain  truth  that  the  Dcmonttration  of  the  being  and  attri- 
butes of  God,  bat  extirpated  and  bar.'-Jhed  Arteifm  out  of  the  Chriftian  luarld, 
t>.  18.  It  is  much  to  be  lamenred,  that  the  cleareft  truths  have  Hill  their 
dark  fide.  Here  we  fee  it  becomes  a  d^uht  which  of  the  two  Herculefes  wa; 
the  Monfter-quellcr.  But  what  of  that.'  Since  the  thing  is  done,  and  the 
proof  of  it  fo  certain,  there  is  no  occafion  for  io  nice  a  canvalRng  of  circum- 
flances.  Scribl. 

\  .Silenus  was  an  Epicurean  Philofopher,  as  appears  from  Virgil,  Eclog. 
ti.  where  be  fmgs  ihc  principles  of  tha:  Phllofophy  in  his  drink. 

II  The  Fpicur.  an  language,  Sfmina  rerupi,  or  Atoms.  Virg  Eclog.  y\, 
Simina  ignit — feir.tr.a  f{jmirte, 

§  The  learned  ScribU-rus  is  here  very  •himfical.  It  would  frem,  fays  he, 
by  this,  as  if  the  Pf  I  ejTs  (who  arc  always  plotting  mlfchicf  againfl  the 
hayo  of  Nature)  hid  inveigled  theO:  harmli.''s  Youths  from  the  bofom  of  th^if 
Mather,  and  kept   them  ia  open  rejcllioa   lo  her,  till  Silenus  broke  the 

charoj 
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Firft  flave  to  Words  *,  then  vaflal  to  a  Name, 

Then  dupe  to  Party  ;  child  and  man  the  fame  ; 

Bounded  by  Nature,  narrow'd  ftlll  by  Art, 

A  trifling  head,  and  a  contrafted  heart. 

Thus  bred,  thus  taught,  how  many  have  I  feen,       505 

Smiling  on  all,  and  Imil'd  on  by  a  Queen  f  ? 

Mark'd  out  for  Honours,  honour'd  for  their  Birth, 

To  thee  the  moft  rebellious  things  on  earth  : 

Now  to  thy  gentle  fliadow  all  are  flirunk. 

All  melted  down  in  Penfion,   or  in  Punk  I  510 

So  K*  fo  B*  fneak'd  into  the  ^rave, 

A  Monarch's  half,   and  half  a  Harlot's  llave. 

Poor  W'^'^  *  nipt  in  Folly's  broadeft  bloom. 

Who  praifes  now  ?  his  Chaplain  on  his  Tomb. 

Then  take  them  all,  oh  take  them  to  thy  breaft  !       515 

Thy  Magus^  Goddefs  !  fliall  perform  the  reft. 

With  that,  a  WizA  rd  old  i  his  Cup  \\  extends; 
Which  whofo  taftes,  forgets  his  former  friends  §, 

Sirc> 

charm,  and  rcflorcd  them  to  her  indulgent  arms.  But  this  is  fo  flngular  a 
fancy,  and  at  the  fame  time  fo  unfupported  by  proof,  that  we  muft  in  jufticc 
acquit  ihcm  of  all  Aifpicions  of  this  kind. 

•  A  Recapitulation  of  the  whole  Courfc  of  modern  Education  defcribed 
in  this  book,  which  confines  Youth  to  the  fludy  of  fVordi  only  in  Schools; 
fubjeifts  them  to  the  authority  of  Syjtrms  in  the  Univerfitics  ;  and  deludes  them 
with  the  names  of  Pdr(y^;y?i«<S;o»i  in  the  world.  All  equally  concurring  to 
narrow  the  Underflanding,  and  eflablifli  Slavery  and  lirror  in  Literature, 
Philofophy,  and  Politics.  The  whole  finilhcd  in  modern  Free-thinking ; 
the  completion  of  whatever  is  vain,  wrong,  and  denruflive  to  the  happinefs 
of  mankind,  as  it  enabiifbes  Sdf-love  for  the  folc  Principle  of  Aftion. 

f  I.  c.  This  Queen  or  Goddefs  of  Dulnefs. 

I  Here  beginneth  the  cckbra:ion  of  the  greater  Mysteries  of  the 
Goddefs,  which  the  Poet  in  his  Inrocation,  rer.  s,  promifcd  to  fing,  For 
when  now  each  Afpirant,  as  was  thecuftom,  had  proved  liis  qualification 
and  claim  to  a  participation,  ihe  High-Pri  e$t  of  Dulnefs  fird  initiateth 
the  AlTcmbly  by  the  ufual  way  oi Libation.  And  then  each  of  the  Initiated, 
as  was  always  required,  putteth  on  a  new  Nmurc,  defcribed  in  vcr.  530. 
F'vm  Impudence,  and  S:upefa£i!on  mild,  which  the  Antient  Writers  on  the 
MyUeriei  cal/Tr,<;-^vx''ic(l^'^  the  great  proper  fulcrum  of  the  human  mind.  When 
the  High  Pried  and  Goddefs  have  thus  done  their  parts,  each  of  them  is  de- 
livered into  tiie  hands  of  his  Conductor,  an  inferior  Minifter  or  Htropbatit, 
whofe  nimes  are  /w  udtnce,  Stufefaiiltn,  Stlf-corceir,  SclJ-intcreJi,  Pleajurt 

Eficurijmy 
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Sire,  Anccflors,  Hlmfelf.     One  cafts  his  eyes 

Up  to  a  St<ir,  and  like  Endymion  dies  ;  520 

A  Feather^  fliooting  from  another's  head, 

Extratfls  his  brain  ;  and  Principle  is  fled  ; 

Loft  is  his  God,  his  Country,  ev'ry  thing; 

And  nothing  left  but  Homage  to  a  King  -^  ! 

Epieurlfm,  etc.  to  U«d  tlicm  thro'  the  feveral  apartmf  nts  of  lier  Myftic  Dome 
or  Palace.  When  all  his  is  over,  the  fovertn;n  G(><ldefs,  from  ver.  $6$  to 
600,  conftfrr-th  hcT  Titles  aaii  Degrcis;  rewards  inA-pa  ahljr  attendant  on  th« 
^arf/ri^dOinof  the  Myfttriti :  which  made  the  antient  Tbeon  fay  of  them— 
xaXXi.-a  /"£>  iv  ^  tx»  .uiyi'r*'  «)'«5»''  fa  Uvct^ltn  f^friyti}).  Hrnce  beinj>  en- 
riched with  fo  many  various  Gilts  and  Graces,  Inuiuiitn  in'o  the  Myfteries 
was  anciently,  as  well  as  in  thefe  our  times,  cfteemed  a  neceffary  qualifica- 
tion for  every  high  ofRce  and  cmploynent,  whether  in  Church  or  State. 
Laftly  the  greac  Mother,  the  Bona  Dta,  Ihutteth  up  rhe  Solemnity  witli  Ihi 
gracious  beaediftion,  wl.ich.  concludeth  in  drawing  the  currain,  and  lay"ng 
all  her  Children  to  'eft.  It  is  to  be  oblcrved  that  Dulness,  before 
this  her  Renoration  had  her  Hontiffs  inpinibut;  vho  from  time  to  lime 
held  her  MyllciVs  i'l  fecrei,  and  with  grrat  privacy.  But  now,  on 
her  Re-cftablifhment.  (he  celebratith  them,  like  thofc  of  the  Cretans  (the 
molt  ancient  of  all  My(hries)  in  open  day,  and  ofTcrcth  them  to  the  infpcc- 
tion  of  ail  men. 

fl  Tbt  Cup  ofSe'f-l-ut,  which  car.fcs  a  total  oblivion  of  the  obligations  of 
Friendfhip,  or  Hon(  ur  ;  and  of  the  Service  of  God,  or  our  Country  ;  all  fa- 
rrificcd  to  Vaia-Clrry,  Court  wo:(hip,  or  the  yet  meaner  confidcrations  of 
L.ucre  and  brutal  Plcafures.     From  vcr.  czo  to  siB. 

§  Surely  there  li  tie  needed  the  force  of  charms  or  magic  to  fct  afidc  an 
ufelejs  friendlhip.  For  of  ail  the  accommodations  of  fafhionable  life,  as  there 
are  none  more  reputable,  fo  there  arc  none  of  fo  little  ciiargc  as  friendlhip. 
It  fills  up  the  void  of  life  with  a  name  of  dignity  and  refpeft  ;  and  at  the 
fame  time  is  ready  to  give  place  to  every  padion  that  offers  to  difpute  poflcf- 
fion  with  if.  •'^CR   e;,. 

•  So  rtrange  as  this  mu{\  ftcm  to  a  mere  Epglilh  reader,  the  famous  Monf, 
de  !a  Bruycre  dcchrcs  it  to  be  the  character  of  every  good  Subiert  in  aMo- 
narchy  :  "  M^here  (fays  he)  "  theie  is  no  fjcb  t king  as  Li-ve  of  our  Ctuntry, 
"  the  Intereft,  the  Glory,  and  Service  ot  the  P/-;nff,  fupply  its  place."  p$ 
la  Refubii^ue,  chap.  X. 

Of  this  duty  another  celebrated  French  au'hor  fpeaks,  "ndeed  a  litt!c  more 
difrefpef\fully  ;  which  for  that  reafon,  we  fliall  not  tranfldte,  bur  give  in  his 
own  words,  '•  L'Amour  de  la  Patric,  Ic  grand  motif  Je>  premiers  Hcros,  n'cit 
*•  plus  regarde  que  comme  u.ic  Chimere  ;  I'idee  du  Service  du  Roi,  etendiie 
•«  jufqu'  a  I'ouMi  de  tout  autr;  Principe,  tient  lieu  de  cc  qu'on  appelloit  au- 
"  trcfoii  Grand«ur  d'Amc  £1  Fid<rli*c  "  B:u!iiiaiil'i'rs  IlijJ,  du  4r,.'nns  F^/- 
Itmtr.t  de  Frar.ce,  etc. 

The 
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The  vulgar  herd  turn  off  fo  roll  with  Hogs,  525 

To  run  with  Horfes,  or  to  hunt  with  Dogs ; 

But,  fad  example  !   never  to  efcape 

Their  Infamy,  Hill  keep  the  human  fhape  '^•. 

But  file,  good  Goddefs  f  fent  to  ev'ry  child 
Firm  Impudence,  or  Stupefaftion  mild  ;  53d 

And  ftrait  fucceeded,  leaving  fliame  no  room, 
Cibberian  forehead,  or  Cimmerian  gloom  j;. 

Kind  Self-conceit  to  fome  her  glafs  applies, 
\Vhich  no  one  looks  in  with  another's  eyes  ; 
But  as  the  Flatt'rer  or  Dependant  paint,  53^ 

Beholds  himfelf  a  Patriot,  Chief,  or  Saint. 

On  others  Int'reft  her  gay  liv'ry  flings, 
int'reft,  that  w^aves  on  Party-colour'd  wings  : 
Turn'd  to  the  Sun,  flie  cads  a  thoufand  dyss, 
And,  as  file  turns,  the  colours  fall  or  rife.  ^^ 

Others  the  Syren  Sifters  warble  round, 
And  empty  heads  confole  with  empty  found. 
No  more,  alas  !  the  voice  of  Fame  they  hear, 
The  balm  of  Dulnefs  |1  trickling  in  their  ear. 

Great 


*  The  efTeifls  of  tlic  Mngus's  Cup  ;  by  which  is  allegorized  a  /a/a/ corrup- 
tion of  heart,  are  jufl  contrary  ro  tluit  of  Circe,  wliich  only  reprefents  the 
fwiditt  plunging  into  pleafures.  lla's  therefore  took  away  the  (hape  and 
left  the  human    mind;    his   takes  away  the  mind,  and  leaves  the   human 

ftiapc. 

■j-  The  only  comfort  people  can  receive,  muH  be  owing  in  fome  fhapc  or 
other  to  Dulnefs  ;  which  makes  fome  flupid,  orhers  impudent,  gives  Self- 
conceit  to  fome,  upon  the  Fljtrcries  of  their  d. pendants,  prefcnts  the  falfe 
colours  of  Intereft  to  others,  and  bufiec  or  amnfcs  the  refV  with  idle  PIcafurcs 
or  Senfuality,  till  they  become  ea''y  under  any  infamy.  Each  of  which 
foccics  is  here  (liadowed  under  Allegorical  perfcjns. 

I  I.  e.  She  communicates  to  them  of  her  own  Virtue,  or  of  her  Royal  CaI- 
legues.  The  Cibiierian  forehead  being  to  fit  them  for  Self- conceit,  Self-intc- 
reft,  etc.  ^nil  ihe  Cimmerian  gloom,  for  the  Plealurcs  of  Opera  and  the  Tabic. 

S  C  R  I  B  L . 

II  The  true  Balm  of  Du heft,  called  by  the  Greek  PhyCcians  K»Xai«E»<«,  is  a 
Sovereign  remedy  againfl  Inanity,  and  has  its  poetic  name  from  the  Goddefs 
herfclf.  Its  ancient  Difpenfators  were  her  Potts;  and  for  that  reafon  our 
Author,  Book  ii.  ver.  2^7,  calls  it  the  Pcets  healing  halm  :  but  it  is  now  got 
into  as  many  bands  as  Goddard's  Drops  or  Dafly's  EHxir.     It  is  prepared 

by 
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Great  C**,  H**,  P^  *,  R**,  K%  545 

Why  all  your  Toils?  your  Sons  have  Icarn'd  to  fing. 
How  quick  Ambition  hates  to  ridicule  I 
The  Sire  is  made  a  Peer,  the  Son  a  Fool. 

On  fome,   a  Pricft  I'uccinil  in  amice  white 
Attends ;  all  flefli  is  nothing  in  his  Tight  !  55^ 

Beeves  at  his  touch,  at  once  to  jelly  turn. 
And  the  huge  Boar  is  fhrunk  into  an  Urn  : 
The  board  with  Ipecious  miracles  he  loads, 
Turns  Hares  to  Larks,  and  Pigeons  into  Toads*. 
Another  (for  in  all  what  one  can  fliine  r)  555 

J^^plains  the  St-ve  and  Verdcur  of  the  Vine  f . 

by  tbe  C.'ir^y,  at  appears  from  fcvcral  places  of  tliis  perm  :  And  by  ver. 
534i  J35'  ''  Icems  as  if  ih-  Neb  Lry  iiad  it  made-up  in  tlieir  own  l\oiirct. 
This,  which  O^a  is  here  faid  to  adminiHcr,  is  but  a  fpurious  fort.  See  my 
Diflcrtation  on  the  Si/f>hium  of  the  Antitnii.  B  f.  v  t  L . 

•  Scrihltrus  fctms  at  a  !ofs  in  this  place.  Sfcckfa  v.irocula  (fays  he)  ac- 
^rding  to  Horace,  were  the  monllr  us  fables  of  the  Cyclops,  Lxftrygons, 
Scylia,  lU.  Vvhat  relation  have  thcfi  to  the  '  ransformatioii  of  Hares  into 
Larkt,  or  of  Pigeons  into  ToaJs  .'  I  (hall  tell  thee.  I  he  Liflrygons  /pitted 
Mtn  upon  Spears,  as  wc  do  Larks  upon  Sktwcrs  ;  and  the  fair  ]'i;;ccn  turn- 
ed to  a  Toad,  is  fin-iilar  to  the  fair  Viigin  Scilla  ending  in  a  filthy  bead. 
But  here  is  the  difiiculty,  why  Pigeons  in  fo  fliocking  a  Ihape  (hould  be 
brought  to  a  Table.  Hares  indeed  might  he  cut  into  I^ark*  at  a  ftcond 
drcding,  out  of  frugality  :  Yet  that  feems  no  probable  motive,  when  we 
confider  the  extravagance  befarc-mentionvd,  of  riflolving  uholc  Oxen  and 
Boats  into  afmall  vial  of  Jilly  ;  nay,  it  is  cxprclly  laid,  that  ,;//  flcjh  ii  no^ 
thing  in  b'lifighi.  I  have  fcatched  in  Apiciiis,  Pliny,  and  the  Fcaft  of  Tri- 
malchio,  in  viin  :  I  can  only  refolvc  it  into  fonic  myfltrious  ruperfliiiou^ 
Rite,  as  it  is  faid  to  be  done  by  a  PrieJ't,  and  foon  after  calLd  a  tiacr-Jicc,  at- 
tended (zs  ali  ancient  (acrificts  wtr«)    with  LibaiUit  ar.d  Si,ng.  Scr  inL. 

This  good  Scholiaft,  not  being  acquainted  with  modern  Luxury,  was  ig- 
;iorar,t  that  thcfe  were  only  the  miraclt's  of  French  Cookery,  and  that  patticu. 
larly  Pigmis  m  crafe^u  were  a  common  ciifh. 

f  French  Terms  relating  to  Wines,  which  fitnify  their  flavour  and  poig- 
oancy. 

'•  Et  je  gagerois  que  ch.-z  Ic  Commandcur 

••  Villandri  pnfcroit  fa  5et«  ct  fa A'ert/fjr."  Defpreaux. 

St.  Erremonl  has  a  very  pathetic  Letter  to  a  Ncbitmjn  in  Jifgrace,  advifin^ 
\^\m  to  leek  comfort  in  i  good  'Tab.e,  and  particulaily  to  Lc  aucntivc  to  tbtje 
^lualuiti  m  his  Champaigne. 

What 
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What  cannot  copious  Sxcrifice  atone  ? 

Thy  Treufles,   Perigord  !  thy  Hams,  Bayonne  ? 

With  French  Libation,  and  Italian  Strain, 

Wafll  Bladen  *  white,   and  expiate  Hays's  llain.         560 

Knight  lifts  the  head,  for  what  are  crouds  undone. 

To  three  effential  Partridges  in  one  ? 

Gone  ev'ry  bluili,  and  filent  all  reproach, 

Contending  Princes  mount  them  in  their  Coach. 

Next  bidding  all  draw  near  on  bended  knees,  565 

The  Queen  confers  her  Titles  and  Degrees. 
Her  children  -firft  of  more  dillinguifh'd  fort, 
Who  iludy  Shakefpeare  at  the  Inns  of  Court  f , 

Im.pale 

*  Names  of  Gameftcrs.     Bladen  is  a  black  n-.sn.     Robert  Knight, 
Cafliier  of  the  South  fca  Company,  who  fied  from  Enoland  in  lyio^aftcr*     ' 
'  wards  pardoned  in   174X.)— Thefe  lived  with    the   utmoft   magnificence  at 
Paris,  and  kept   open  Tables  frequented  by  pcrfons  of  the  firft  quality  of 
England,  and  even  by  Princes  of  the  Blood  of  France- 

Ibid.  The  former  Note  of  lihdcn  is  a  Hack  man^  is  very  abfurd.  The 
Maniifcript  here  is  partly  oblitcrcted,  and  doubtlefs  could  only  have  been, 
Wajh  Blackmoors  lahite^  alliuling  to  a  known  Proverb.  ScRiBL. 

■j-   111  would  that  Scholiafl  difcharge  his  duty,  who  (hould  negleft  to  honour 
thofe  whom  Dulness  has  diftinguiflied  ;  orfufferthemtolie  forgotten,  when 
their  rare  modefly  would  have  left  them   namelefs.     Let  us  not,  therefore, 
overlook  the  Services  which  have  been  done  her  Caufe,  by  one  Mr.  Thomas 
EdwAKDS,  a  Gmthinan^  as  he  pleafed  to  call  iiimfclf,  oih'tncoln\  Inn;  but, 
in  reality,  a  Gentleman  only  of  the  Dunciad;  or,  to  fpeak  him  better,  in 
the  plain  language  of  our  honed  Anceftors  to  fuch  Mudnoom',  A  Gentleman 
of  the  laj't  Edition :  who  nobly  eluding  the  Tolicitude   of  his  careful   Father, 
very  early  retained  himfelf  in  the  caufe  of  Dulnefi  againft  ^hahjfeare,  and 
with  the  wit  and  learning  of  iiis  Anceflor  Tom  Thimble  in  the  RcbearfaJ,  and 
with  the  air  of  good- nature  and  politenefs  oiCahban  in  the  Tempej't,  hath  now 
happily  finifhcd  the  Dunce's  prcgrefs,  in  perfonal  abufe.     For  a  Libeller  is  no- 
thing but  a  Grubftreet  Critic  run  to  Seed. 

Lamentable  is  the  Dulncfs  of  thefe  Gentlemen  of  the  Dunciad.  This 
funoofa  and  his  friends,  who  are  all  Gentlemen,  have  exclaimed  much  a- 
oainlt  us  for  rcflidting  on  his  birth,  in  the  words,  a  Gentleman  of  the  laj't  Edi- 
tifn,  which  we  hereby  declare  concern  not  his  Lirth  but  his  adoption  only: 
And  mean  no  more  than  that  he  is  become  a  Gentleman  of  the  Uft  Edition  of 
the  Dunciad.  Since  Gentlemen,  then,  are  fo  captious,  we  think  it  proper  to 
declare  that  Mr.  Thomas  Thimble,  who  is  here  faid  to  be  Mr.  Thomas  Ed- 
wards's Anceflor,  is  only  related  to  him  by  the  Mufe'sfide.  Scbibl. 
This  Tribe  of  Men,  which  Scriblerus  has  here  fo  well  exemplified,  our 
-    Poet  hath  elfcwhere  admirably  charaftcrized  in  that  happy  line, 

"  A  brain 
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Impale  a  Glow-worm,  or  Virtu  profcfs, 

Shine  in  the  dignity  of  F.  R.  S.  570 

Some,  deep  Free-mafons,  join  the  filent  race* 

Worthy  to  fill  Pythagoras's  place  : 

Some  Botanifts,  or  Florifts  at  the  leaft. 

Or  ifTue  Members  of  an  annual  feaft, 

Nor  pad  the  mcaneft  unregarded,  one  575 

Role  a  Gregorian,  one  a  Gormogon  f. 

The  laft,  not  leaft  in  honour  or  applaufe, 

Ills  and  Cam  made  Doctors  of  her  Laws. 

Then,  bleifingall,   Go,  Children  of  my  care  ! 

To  Pra£tice  now  from  Theory  repair.  580 

All  my  commands  are  cafy,  fliort,  and  full  : 

My  Sons  !   be  proud,  be  felfilh,  and  be  dull+. 

Vol.  II.  R  r  Guard 


"  A  brain  of  Feathers,  and  a  h^art  of  Load." 
For  the   fatirc   extends   traith   faithtr  than  to  the  pirfon  who  occafioned  it, 
and  takes  in    the  whole  fpicics  ot    thoft  en  whom  a  good  Education  (to  fit 
them  fcr  fome  iifcful  and  learned  proftflion)   has  bem   bcftowcd  in  vain. 
That  worthlcfs  Dand 

"  Of  evtr-liftlefs  Loit'rcrs,  that  attend 
"  No  caufe,   no  tn.ft,   no  duty,  and  no  Fiiend." 
Who,  with  an  underflanding  too  difllpated  and  futile  for  the  offices  of  clvlj 
life;  and  a  heart  too   lumpilh,  i. arrow,  and  contrafled   fcr  tliofc  of /oWc/, 
become  tit  for  nothing:  And  fo  turn  A^Vj  and  Cri.ici,  where  ftn.'e  and  civi- 
liiy  are  neither  required  nor  cxpeflcd. 

•  The  Poet  all  along  exprcfTcs  a  very  particular  concern  for  this,  flleni 
Race  ;  He  has  here  provided,  that  in  calc  they  w.ll  not  waken  or  open  (at 
was  before  propofed)  to  a  Hummirg-bird  or  a  CccHe,  yet  at  worft  they  may  be 
made  Free-mafons  ;  where  Tad'.ur-'uy  is  the  only  efllntial  Quairfication,  as 
it  "was  the  chief  oi  the  difc  pies  of  Pythagoras. 

t  A  fort  of  Lay-brotheis,  .S7//>j  from  ttii.'  Root  of  the  Free-mafons. 

\  We  fhould  be  unjuft  to  the  reign  of  Dulnrft,  not  toconfefs  that  her's  has 
one  advantage  in  it  larely  to  be  met  with  in  Modern  Governments,  which 
is,  that  the  public  Education  of  her  Youth  fits  and  prepares  ihcm  for  the 
obfervance  of  her  Lawi,  and  the  exertion  of  thofc  Viriun  fhc  recommends. 
For  what  makes  men  frcuier  tl:an  the  empty  hr.oivledge  cfJVardt ;  what  more 
felfi/h  than  the  Free-thinker's  Sjfiem  of  MoraU  ;  or  duller  than  the  profcflion 
of  true  I'irtuijcftjip  ?  Nor  are  her  hf-iiutLn  icfs  admirable  in  thcmfdves,  than 
in  the  fitncfs  of  thefe  their  fcveral  rcl.tions,  to  promote  the  harmony  of  the 
whole.  For  Ihe  tells  her  Sons,  and  with  great  truth,  thai  "  all  her  com- 
'•  mands  arc  t»fy,  ftit't,  and/ir//."    For  is  any  thing  in  nature  more  lafj  than 

the' 
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Guard  my  Prerogative,  alTert  my  Throne  : 

This  Nod  confirms  each  Privilege  your  own  *, 

The  Cap  and  Switch  f  be  lacred  to  his  Grace  ;  585 

With  Staffs  and  Pumps  the  Marquis  leads  the  Race  ; 

From  Stage  to  Stage  the  licens'd  Earl  may  run, 

Pair'd  with  his  Fellow-Charioteer  the  Sun; 

The  learned  Baron  Butterflies  deficjn. 

Or  draw  to  filk  Arachne's  fubtile  line  | ;  cqo 

The  Judge  to  dance  his  brother  Serjeant  call  j|  ; 

The  Senator  at  Cricket  urge  the  ball ; 

The  Bifliop  flow  (Pontific  Luxury  !) 

An  hundred  Souls  of  Turkeys  in  a  pye ; 

the  exertion  of  VrUe;  mortfljort  and  Jimp'e  than  ihf  principle  of  Selffimefi ; 
or  more  full  and  ample  than  the  fphere  ot  Dulrefs  /  Thus,  Birth,  Education,' 
and  wife  Policy,  all  concurring  to  fupport  the  throne  of  our  Goddcfs,  great 
muft  be  the  (Irength  thereof.  Scribl. 

•  This  fpeech  of  Dulncfs  to  her  Sons  at  parting  may  pofUbly  fall  (hort  of 
the  Reader's  expedation  j  who  may  imagine  ihe  Goddefs  might  give  ther*  a 
Charge  of  more  conlequcnce,  and,  from  Inch  a  Theory  as  is  before  delivered, 
incite  them  to  the  practice  of  fomething  moreexiraordinary,  than  to  perfon- 
ate  Running  Footmen,  Jockeys,  S:age  Coachmen,  ere. 

But  if  it  be  well  confidered,  that  whatever  inclination  they  might  have  to 
do  mifchief,  her  fons  are  generally  rendered  hai  mlefs  by  their  Inability  ;  and 
that  it  is  the  common  cfl"c<ft  of  Duinefs  (even  in  her  grcateft  efforts)  to  defeat 
her  own  defign  j  the  Foet,  I  am  pcrfuad  d,  will  be  juflified,  and  it  will  be 
allowed  that  thefe  worthy  perfons,  in  their  feveral  ranks,  do  as  much  as 
can  be  expefted  from  them. 

f  The  Goddefs's  political  balance  of  favour,  in  the  dlflribution  of  her  re- 
wards, defcrvcs  our  notice,  ft  conlifts  in  joinin.i^  with  thofe  Honours  claim- 
ed by  birth  and  high  place,  others  more  adapted  lo  the  genius  and  talents  of 
the  Candidates.  And  thus  her  great  Fore-runner,  Jolv  of  Leiden,  King  of 
Munfler,  entered  on  his  Government,  by  making  his  ancient  friend  and 
companion,  Knipf.erdoU'wg,  General  of  his  Ho^fc  and  Hangman.  And  had 
but  Fortune  fccondcd  his  great  fchtmes  of  Reformation,  it  is  faid,  he  would 
have  eflablilhed  his  whole  Houfihold  on  the  fame  rcafonab'c  fooling. 

Sc  RIBL. 

\  This  is  one  of  the  mofl  ingenious  employments  affigned,  and  therefore 
recommended  only  to  Peers  of  Learning.  Of  weaving  Stockings  of  the  Webs 
of  spiders,  fee  the  Phil.  Tranf. 

II  Alluding  perhaps  to  that  ancient  and  folemn  Danct,  iatitlcd,  A  call  of 
Serjeonti. 

-  .  The 
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The  fturdy  Squire  to  Gallic  tnafters  (loop,  595 

And  drown  his  Lands  and  Manors  in  a  Soujae. 
Orhcrs  import  yet  nobler  arts  from  France, 
Teach  Kings  to  fiddle^,  and  make  Senates  dance  f. 
Perhaps  more  high  fume  daring  Ion  may  Ibar, 
Proud  to  my  lift  to  add  one  Monarch  more  :  600 

And  nobly  confcious.   Princes  are  but  things 
Born  for  Firft  Miniilers,   as  Slaves  for  Kings, 
Tyrant  fupreinc  !   Ihall  tlvrce  Eftates  command, 
And  MAKE  ONE  Mighty  Dunciad  of  the  Land  ! 
More  Ihe  had  fpoke,  but  yavvn'd — All  Nature  nods  : 
"What  Mortal  can  refift  the  Yawn  of  Gods  |  ?  6c6 

Churches  and  Chapels  ||  inftantly  it  reach'd  : 
(St.  James's  firft,    for  leaden  G —  prcachM) 
Then  catch'd  the  Schools ;  the  Hall  fcarce  kept  awake  ; 
The  Convocation  gan'd,  but  could  not  ipeak  §  :         610 

'      R  r  2  Loft 

•  An  ancifnt  amnfimcnt  of  Sovereign  Piincis,  "^viz.)  Achillfs,  Alc::anj  r, 
Nero  ;   tliou^h  dcijiiTcd  by  Thcmiftoclcs,  who  was  a  KepuliHcan. 

t  Either  after  thcii  Princ.-,  or  to  Pontoiir,  or  Siberia. 

J  This  vcrfe  is  mily  Homcrical ;  af  is  ihf  crnclufion  of  the  A^ion,  whore 
tb€  oreat  Moihcr  comrofcs  all,  in  the  famr  mannrras  Miivrva  at  the  period 
of  the  Odylll-y.—  It  may  indc.d  fcem  a  very  lingular  Fpi  afis  of  a  Po.-in.  to 
end  zs  th  sdocs,  with  a  Crr.tr  I'jiuii ;  but  *c  mufl  cmlidcr  it  as  ths  yitivn 
tfaCod,  and  of  powerful  effects.  It  is  not  out  of  Nature,  moft  long  and 
grave  counfcls  concluding  in  this  very  manner  :  Nor  without  Authority,  tha 
incomparable  Sp-ncer  having  ended  on.-  of  the  mo(|  confi.lerablc  of  his  woiks 
with  Raar  \  but  then  it  is  the  Roar  ofaLhn,  thccHTcfts  wlierrof  arc  dcC;ribcJ 
as  il^  Catartrophc  of  tho  Poem 

H  The  Progrcft  of  this  Yawn  is  judicious,  naturil,  and  worthy  to  be 
noted.  Firft  it  (eizcth  the  Church'.s  and  Cli.ip-.ls;  tiicn  ctchtth  the  Schoolst 
where,  itio'  ihc  boys  be  unwilling  lo  iLep,  the  MaOrrs  ar--  nor :  N'ext  Well- 
minder  hall,  much  morr-  hard  indeed  to  Itibdu.-,  and  not  totally  put  to  fl- 
lence  even  by  the  Goddtis  :  Then  the  Convocation,  which  tho"  extremely 
ticfiroui  to  fpeak,  y<.t  cannot  :  tven  tli<;  Houfc  of  Commons,  juflly  called 
ihe  Senfe  of  the  Nation,  is  hfi  (that  is  to  fay  fuffunded)  ilur.ng  the  Yawn 
^far  be  it  from  our  Author  lo  fiiggcll  it  could  he  loft  any  longer  \)  bnt  i^ 
fpreadclh  at  large  over  all  the  reft  of  the  Kingdom,  to  futU  a  degree,  that 
Palinurns  himfrli  (though  as  inc'palj!eof  (Icping  as  Jupiter)  yet  noddelh 
for  a  moment ;  the  etfefl  of  which,  though  ever  \n  momentary,  could  not 
but  caufe  tome  Relaxation,   forthetimr,  in  all  puhlic  a'Ttirs.  Scribi, 

5  ImpLjingi  grea:   dclJre  (o  '.o  do,  a>  t!u  learned  Sclwiiart  on  the    placg 
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Loft  was  the  Nation^  Scnfe,  nor  could  be  found. 

While  the  long  folemn  Unifon  went  round  : 

Wide,   and  more  wide,  it  fpread  o'er  all  the  realm  ; 

Ev'n  Palinurus  nodded  at  the  Helm  ;. 

The  Vapour  mild  o'er  each  Committee  crept ;  615 

Unfinifh'd  Treaties  in  each  office  flept ; 

And  Chieflcfs  Armies  doz'd  out  the  Campaign ; 

And  Navies  yawn'd  for  Orders  on  the  Main  *, 

O  Mufe  !  relate  (for  you  can  tell  alone, 
Wits  have  fhort  Memories  f,  and  Dunces  none)        62® 
Relate,  who  firft,  who  laft  refign'd  to  reft  ; 
Whofe  Heads  fhe  partly,  whofc  completely  bleft  ; 
What  charms  could  Fadlion,   what  Ambition  lull. 
The  Venal  quiet,  and  intrance  the  Dull  i^ 
Till  drown'd  was  Senfe,   and  Shame,   and  Right,  and 
Wrong —  625 

O  fing,  and  hufh  the  Nations  with  thy  Song  ! 

lightly  obferves.  Therefore,  beware  Reader,  left  thou  take  this  Gii^«  for  <» 
7jiu«,  which  is  attended  with  no  dtfirc  but  to  go  to  refl  :  by  no  means  the 
difpofition  of  the -Convocation  ;  whofe  melancholy  cafe  hi  fhort  is  this  :  She 
was,  ES  is  reforttd,  infciftcd  with  the  general  influence  of  the  Goddefs  ;  and 
while  fhe  was  yawning  carelefly  at  her  eafe,  a  wanton  Courtier  took  her  at 
advantage,  and  in  the  very  nick  clap'd  a  Cag^  into  her  chops.  Well  there- 
fore may  wc  know  her  meaning  by  her  ^a/.'«^  ;  and  this  diftrefsful  pofture 
ojr  poet  here  defcribcs,  jufl  as  fhe  ftands  at  ihis  day,  a  iad  example  of  the 
efTefts  of  Dulnefs and  Malice  uncheck'd,  and  defpifcd.  Bentl. 

•  Ver.  615,  <5i8.J  Thtfe  Verfcs  were  written  many  years  ago,  and  may 
be  found  in  the  State  Poems  of  that  time.  So  that  Sciiblerus  is  miflakcn, 
or  whoever  elfe  have  imagined  this  Poem  of  a  frefher  date. 

+  This  feems  to  be  the  rcafon  why  the  Potts,  when  they  give  us  a  Cata- 
logue, conllantly  call  for  help  on  the  Mufes,  who,  as  the  Daughters  of  Af«- 
rnory,  are  obliged  not  to  forget  any  thing.  So  Homer,  Tliad  ii.  and  Virgil^ 
Ji.n  vii.  But  our  Poet  had  yet  another  reafon  for  putting  this  Tafk  upon 
the  Mufe,  that,  all  befidcs  being  ay/tf/),  fheonly  could  relate  what  pifled. 

SCRIBL. 

\  It  were  a  Problem  worthy  the  folution  of  Mr.  Ralph  and  bis  Patron, 

who  had  lights  that  we  know  nothing  of, Which  required  the  greateft 

efTurt  of  our  Goddcfs's  power,  to  intrance  the  Dull,  or  to  quitt  the  Venal.  For 
though  the  Fena I  may  be  more  unruly  than  the  Dull,  yet,  on  the  other  hand, 
itdcman4s  a  much  greater  cxpence  of  htr  Virtue  to  intrance  than  barely  to 

SCRIBL. 
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In  vain,  in  vain, — the  aJl-compoiing  Hour 
Rcfiftlcls  falls  :  the  Mufe  obeys  the  Pow'r. 
She  comes  !  flie  comes  *  !  the  Tabic  Tiironef  behold 
Of  Night  Primaeval,  and  of  Chaos  old  !  630 

Before  her,  Fancy  s  gilded  clouds  decay. 
And  all  its  varying  Rain  bows  die  away. 
JVit  fhoots  in  vain  its  momentary  fires, 
The  meteor  drops,  and  in  a  tlalh  expires. 
As  one  by  one;,  at  dread  Medea's  ftrain,  63c 

The  lick'ning  ftars  fade  ofFth'  ethereal  plain  ; 
As  Argus'  eyes,  by  Hermes'  wand  oppreft, 
Clos'd  one  by  one  to  cverlafting  reft  : 
Thus  at  her  felt  approach,  and  fecret  might, 
v/r/  after  Art  goes  out,  and  all  is  Night  :  6415 

See  fkulking  Truth  to  her  old  cavern  fled  I, 
Mountains  of  Cafuiftry  heap'd  o'er  her  head  ! 
Philcjhf>hy\\,  that  lean'd  on  Heav'n  before, 
Shrinks  to  hcrfecond  caufe,   and  is  no  more. 

Phy/Ic 

•  Here  tlic  Mufe,  like  Jove's  Fag'c,  afrer  a  fudden  flnop  at  ignoble  game, 
foarcrth  again  to  the  (kits.  As  Prophecy  hath  crtr  been  one  of  the  chief 
provinces  of  Poefy,  our  port  here  for.tells  fiom  what  we  frel,  what  we  are 
to  fear  ;  and  in  the  ftylc  of  other  prophets,  hath  uftd  the  future  tenfe  for 
the  preterit :  fince  wh»t  he  fays  (hall  lie,  is  already  ro  be  feen,  in  the  writinos 
of  f'lme  even  of  our  moft  adored  authors,  in  Divinity  Philofophy,  Pliyfics 
Metaphyfics,  etc.  wlio  are  too  good  indeed  to  be  named  in  fuch  company. 

■j-  The  fable  Thrones  of  Nijht  and  Chaos,  here  reprefentcd  as  advancing 
to  extinguilb  the  light  of  the  Sciences,  in  the  firft  place  blot  out  the  Colours 
of  Farcy  and  damp  the  Fire  of  ff^if,  before  ihcy  proceed  to  their  work. 

\  Alluding  to  the  faying  of  Dcmocritiis,  That  Truth  lay  at  the  bottom  of 
a  deep  well,  from  wlience  he  had  drawn  her  :  Though  Butler  fays,  hrfrj't 
put  her  In,  he  fort  he  drttu  her  cut. 

U  Philofophy  has  at  length  brought  things  to  that  pafs,  as  to  have  '\t 
cfleemcd  unphilofophical  to  red  in  ihi  frft  Caujt ;  as  if  its  ends  were  an  cnd- 
Itfs  indagation  of  caufe  after  caufe,  without  ever  coming  to  the  firfl.  So  that 
to  avoid  this  unlearned  difgtacc,  fi^mc  of  liie  ptopaoators  of  our  befJ  philo- 
fophy have  had  recourfe  to  the  contrivance  here  hinted  at.  For  this  Philofo- 
phy, which  is  founded  in  the  principle  of  Craxitatior,  frft  confjdered  that 
property  in  matter,  as  fomething  extrlnfica!  to  it,  and  impreflcd  immediate- 
ly by  God  upon  it.  Which  fairly  and  modeflly  coming  up  to  the  firfl  Caufe, 
i\as  pu(hin£  natural  cnquiiici  a  far  as  tluy  (bould   go.     fiuc  this  Hopping, 

tbou^b 
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Phyfic  of  Meiaphyfic  begs  defe ncis,  64c 

And  Mstapbyfic  *  calls  for  aid  on  Seufe  ! 

S'ee  Myjhry  to  Mathematics  fly  f  ! 

In  vain  !  they  gaze,  turn  giddy,  rave,  and  die. 

though  at  the  extent  of  our  ideas,  and  on  the  maxim  of  the  great  founder 
of  this  Pliiij^fophy,   Bacon,   who  fays,  Chca  ultimate!  rerumfruftranea  eft  inqui' 
ftio,  was  milbken  by  foreign  philofopheis  as  recurring  to  the  oauh  qualities 
of  the  Peripatetics. 

♦'  Pulfantes  equidem  vires  intelligo  nufquam 

"  Occuhas  magicifque  pares 

"  Sed  gra-vitas  etir.tn  crejcat,  lium  corpora  antra 

"  /Jcceiiunt  propius.     Videor  milii  cernere  tcrr5 

•'  Emeigens,  qi  icquid  caliginis  ac  tenebravum 

"  PcUasi  Juvenis  Doftor  coniecerat  dim 

*'   In  Phyficsc  fludium  :  foHtum  dare  nomina  rcbf^, 

*'   Pro  Ciiifis,  unoque  fecansproblemaia  rerbo.  Anti-Lucr, 

To  avoid  which   imaoinary  difcredit  to  the  new  theory,  it  was  thought  pro- 
per to  feck  for  the  caufi  of  g.-a-vitatkn  in  a  certain  elaf-h fluid,  which  pervaded 
all  body.     By  this  means,  inrtsy.i!  of  really  advancing  in  natural  enquiries 
we  were  brought  back  a£ain,  by  ihi-  ingenious  expedient,  to  an  unfatisfacflo- 
ry  fetond  caufe. 

Philofophy  that  Iran  don  Hcav'n  before. 

Shrinks  to  her  fecond  caufc,  and  is  no  mote. 
For  it  might  fl-ill,  by  the  fame  kind  of  obj:<nion,  be  aflced,  what  was  tli« 
ciufe  of  that  e'ofiki'y  ?  See  this  folly  cenfured,  v.  475. 

*  Certain  vvii  ers,  as  Malbranche,  Norri;,  and  others,  liave  thought  it  of 
importance,  in  oricr  to  fecure  the  cxifUncc  of  tiie  faul,  to  bing  in  queftiou 
the  reality  oibdy  ;  which  they  have  attempted  to  do  by  a  very  refined  meta- 
phyficjl  reafoning  :  While  others  of  the  fame  party,  in  order  to  pcrfuide  us 
of  the  nccedity  of  a  Revelation  wliich  promifes  immortality,  have  been  as 
anxious  to  prove  that  thofe  qualities  which  are  commonly  fuppofed  to  be- 
long only  to  an  immaterial  Being,  arc  but  the  refult  from  the  fenfations  of 
•matter,  and  the  foul  naturally  moital.  Thus,  between  thcfc  different  rca- 
fonings,  they  have  left  us  neither  Soul  nor  Body;  nor,  the  Sciences  of  Phy- 
ficsand  Metaphyfics  the  leaft  fupport,  by  making  them  depend  upon,  and 
go  a  begging  to,  one  another. 

\  A  fort  of  men,  who  make  human  rfafon  the  adequate  mcafure  of  all 
Truth,  having  pretended  that  whatfoever  is  not  fully  comprehended  by  it, 
is  contrary  to  it ;  certain  defenders  of  Religion,  who  would  not  be  outdone 
in  a  paradox,  have  gone  as  far  in  the  oppofite  folly,  and  attempted  to  Ihew 
that  the  myileries  of  Religion  may  be  mathematically  demon ftrated;  as  the 
authors  of  Pbilofophk,  or  Aftronomu  Principles  of  Religion,  natural  and  «- 
staled;  who  have  much  prided  thcmfelves  on  reflecting  a  fantaftic  light  upoti 
rcB^ioB  from  th«  frigid  fulitilty  of  fchool  moonlhint. 
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Reliyion  *  blufliimr  veils  her  facred  fires. 

And  unawares  Morality  f  expires.  650 

Nor  public  Flame,  nor  privattf  dares  tofliine  ; 

Nor  human  Spark  is  left,  nor  Glimpfc  divine  ! 

Lo  !  thy  dread  Empire,  Chaos  !   is  reflor'd. 

Light  dies  before  thy  uncreatingword  : 

Thy  hand,  great  Anarch  !  lets  the  curtain  fall  :         655 

And  univerfal  Darknefs  buries  All. 

•  Bi'j/hlrfir  zs  well  at  the  memory  of  the  ^d/V  overflow  of  Dulncf?,  when 
the  barbarous  learning  of  (o  many  ages  was  wholly  employed  in  corruptin? 
the  fimplicity,  and  defiling  the  purity  of  Religion,  as  at  the  view  of  thefe 
her  falfe  iupporrs  in  the  prtf-r.t;  of  which  it  would  be  endlcfs  to  recount  the 
particulars.  However,  amidfl  the  cxtinOion  of  all  other  Lights,  flie  is  laid 
only  to  withdraw  hcts  j  a>  hers  alone  in  its  own  nature  is  unexiiaguifhablo 
and  eternal. 

f  It  appears  from  hence  that  our  Poet  was  of  very  different  fcntiments 
from  the  Author  of  the  Char^fteriftics,  who  has  written  a  formal  trcatifc  on 
Virtue,  to  prove  it  not  only  real  hut  dt'rable,  wirhout  the  fupport  of  Reli- 
gion. The  word  unjzvirt!  alludes  to  the  confidence  of  thofc  men,  who  fuj»- 
pofe  that  Morality  would  flourilh  bell  without  it,  and  confcijuently  to  the 
Aiipiize  fuch  would  be  in  (if  any  (iich  ihe re  are)  wiio  indeed  love  Virtue,  arsi 
ye:  do  all  they  can  to  root  or:  the  Rcligioji  of  tUcir  (.ountty. 


The  Ekd  of  the  Fourth  Booic. 
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By     the     AUTHOR 

ft 

DECLARATION. 


lDl?<J3livC?(.^  rcrrnm  Haberdafliers  of  Points  and  Particles, 

bcirifl  iii!iiijatcD  bn  tijc  fpirit  of  Pride.  anCi  ailumina  ta  tljcm- 
fcHjco  tlje  name  of  Critics  flnt)  Rcllorcrs,  lja\)c  tahcii  upon 
tljcm  to  aCiiilrcratc  rl)C  ctiinmon  aiiD  currtnt  fciVcof  our  Glo- 
rious Anccftors,    Poets   of  this    Realm,  \3\}   rlippin0,  roinillfl 

DcMcimj  rljc  imaijrx',  miiing  rijcic  oton  b.iff  allan,  or  ctljcr? 
tone  falfirmng  tljc  ftiinc;  toljiiMj  tl)Ct'  pub(i(];,  iitttr,  nnD  "ccnD 
Hji  fjcnumc :  CijC  faiD  IjabcrOanjcrs  IjaDing  no  nafjt  tfjcrctc, 
ai  ncitljcir  Ijnr.v;,  crccutor.ti,  aommittrator.$,  o'Vign?,  or  in 
any  fort  related  to  uuM]  poctf,  to  all  or  ann  of  tljcni :  Now 
We,  Ijainni-r  cnrcuiun  rcintcD  rl]i^  our  Dunciad,  i  beginning 
toitl)  rlje  uiorbs  The  Mighty  Mother,  auD  entiinij  teitlj  tljc 
toouD?  buries  All,  fontainino  rlje  entire  fiun  of  Ouc  thoufanJ 


I  Rfad  thus  confidently,  inftead  if  "  beginning  with  the  worJ  Booii,  and 
ending  with  the  wor.l^n,"  as  formerly  it  flood:  Read  alfo,  "  containing 
•'  the  entire  fum  oi  cr.t  tkoufand,  jit^'tn  kundred,  ar.d  Jiftyf-.ur  verfes,"  in- 
ftcad  of  "  ore  thoufand  and  tivel-ve  lines ;"  fuch  being  the  initial  and  final 
words,  and  fuch  the  true  and  entire  contents  of  this  poem. 

Thou  art  to  know,  rsatkr !  that  the  M\  Edition  thereof,  like  that  of 
Milton,  was  nevtr  f-cn  'jy  the  Author  (though  livin-and  not  blind  :)  The 
Editor  himfrlf  confefs'd  as  much  i;i  Li>  prcf-cc:  And  no  two  poems  ucrc 
ever  puhlifhfd  in  (o  arbitrary  r  manner.  The  Editor  of  this,  had  as  boldly 
fupprefTcd  whole  Palfagcs,  yra  the  entire  laft  book,  as  the  Editor  of  Para- 
diie  J.od,  added  ar.d  augmcotfd.  Milton  hiw.fJf  gave  but  ten  books,  his 
Editor /wf /t*  ;  Ibis  Author  gave/a/-  books  his  Editor  only  r*'<f.  But  wc 
lave  happily  done  juilice  lo  bo:h  ;  and  pcl'vimf  wc  <^\\  Jive,  in  :bfi  our  lafl 
libour,  as  long  3i  in  any  of  our  o  hers.  Bo  it. 
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fevcn  liuudred  and  fifty-four  VerfeS,  bectare  Z\itl\}  toOrD,  ftgurt, 

pomr,  anD  comma  of  tfji^  imprciVton  to  be  authentic ;  5CnD  tia 
tfjcreforc  fltirtln  enjom  ani  foi^bib  anu  perfon  otperfon.^  tofjat* 
foeber,  tc  f  rafc,  reberft,  put  bcttoeen  hooks,  or  bn  an?  otljcc 
mean!?*  Directli?  oc  mbttettlp,  cljange  oc  mangle  an?  of  tfjcm* 
And  toe  DO  ijtuhi)  iamc^itj  ev^ort  all  out  Oretljren  to  fallotu 
this  our  example,  toljiclj  toc  fjeartilp  toiff)  our  gceat  preCiC'^ 
ceffor^  fjali  i^ecctofoce  fet,  ajS  a  remcDn  an&  yceiiention  of  all 
fucl^  abufeiS.  Provided  always,  tljat  uotijing  in  tlji^  5?eclara^ 
tton  fljall  tie  conffrueD  to  limit  tlje  latoful  anD  uiiDoubteD  rijjljt 
ofcbery  fubjett  of  tlji^  liealto,  to  jucig^  cenfure,  ot  con* 
tiemn,  in  tijc  toljole  oc  in  pact*  ann  ji^ocni  or  poet  toljatfa> 
tber* 

Given  binder  our  hand  it  London,  this  third  day  of  Janu- 
ary, in  the  year  of  our  Lord  One  thoufand  fcvcn  hundred 
thirty  and  two. 

Declarat'  cor'  tne, 
JfWN  ^AJifiER,  Mayor. 


[    3»5    ] 

APPENDIX. 

I. 

PREFACE 

Prefixed  to  the  five  firft  miperfe«5l  EJitionj  of  the 
DUN  CI  AD,  in  three  books,  printed  at  Dublsx 
and  London,  in  odavo  and  duodecimo,  1727. 

The  Publisher  '  to  the  Reader. 

IT  will  be  found  a  true  obfenration,  tho'  Tonicwhat 
furprizing,  that  when  any  tcandai  is  vented  againft  a 
man  of  the  higheft  dirtinftion  and  charadtcr,  either  ia 
the  flate  or  literature,  the  public  in  general  afford  it  z 
moil  quiet  reception ;  and  the  larger  part  accept  it  as  fa- 
yourably  as  if  it  were  fomc  kindncfs  done  to  titcmfelvcs  ; 
whereas  if  a  known  fcoundrel  or  blocklicad  but  chance 
to  be  touclitd  upon,  a  whole  legion  h  up  io  ann>,  znd 

S  s  2  it 

T  Who  he  was  is  uncertain  ;  bnt  Erfward  Ward  feffs  ni,  in  hi*  pnfaec 
toDurgcn,  ••  that  mofl  ju<lgcj  arc  of  opiniorj  this  prrfece  is  rot  of  Enj;Ii(h 
**  cxtrartion,  but  Hiben>fan,*'  #^-.  He  means  it  wa>  wrkttn  hy  Dr.  Swifr, 
i»ho,  «he'.hcr  put)lifher  or  nor,  may  be  faid  in  a  fort  to  be  anhorufihe 
pocni.  For  *hcn  lie,  together  with  Mr.  Pope  (for  rta'iTis  <}>«.ific<5  i»  ihc 
preface  to  their  MiCdlanits)  determined  to  own  ll>e  mof>  iritUr^  pieces  ia 
>*hicli  ihry  had  ar»}  I  and,  and  to  dcftroy  all  that  rcrr.aintd  to  t]ti.H  povwer  ; 
ihe  firll  lleich  ofthjs  pccni  was  fnatchtd /rom  the  fire  by  Dr.  S\»iJr,  who 
perfnadcd  his  fricRd  to  ptocetd  in  it,  Lrjd  to  him  it  »-as  thercfioK  tnfchbcd. 
But  thcoccaficn  cf  pr'niingit  was  as  follows; 

There  was  t,ahh(hcd  in  thofe  Mifccllaniei,  a  Triatife  of  the  Satitot,  or 
Art  p"  ?rkin)'  in  Potlry,  ir.  which  w»s  a  chapttr,  where  the  ipccies  oi  bad 
U'hu;..  -a  re  rangtd  io  claffcs,  and  ioicianettcrs  of  oa-nci  prebzcd,  isr  tbe 
Ottfijorwat  randocn.     But  fuch  a.>s  ihc  Kcoibcr  of  Poeii  pmintDi  iq  (hat 
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it  becomes  the  common  caufe  of  all  fciibblers,  bookfellers, 
and  printers  whatfoever. 

Not  to  fearch  too  deeply  into  the  reafon  hereof  I  wil''- 
only  obferve  as  a  fa6t,  that  every  week  for  thefe  two 
months  pall,  the  town  has  been  perfecuted  with  pam- 
phlets %  advertifements,  letters,  and  weekly  effays,  not 
only  againft  the  wit  and  writings,  but  againft  the  cha- 
rafter  and  perfon  of  Mr.  Pope.  And  that  of  all  thofe 
men  who  have  received  pleafure  from  his  works,  which 
by  modeftcomputation  maybe  aboutahundred  J  thoufand 
in  tliefe  kingdoms  of  England  and  Ireland  ;  (not  to  men- 
tion Jerfey,  Guernfey,  the  Orcades,  thofe  in  the  nevy 

art,  that  fome  one  or  oOier  took  every  letter  to  liimf-!f.  All  Ml  into  fo 
violent  a  fury,  that  for  half  a  year,  or  more,  the  coininon  News-papirs  (m 
moft  of  which  they  had  feme  property,  as  being  hired  writers)  were  filled 
with  the  mod  abu five  falfiioods  and  IcurrililifS  tluy  could  poflibiy  dtvife ; 
a  liberty  no  ways  fo  be  wondered  at  in  thofe  people,  and'in  ihorc  paprrs, 
that,  for  many  years,  during  the  uncontrolled  lAcc.nCs  of  the  prefs,  had  af- 
perfed  almoft  all  the  great  charafters  of  the  age  ;  and  this  with  impunity, 
their  own  pcrfons  and  names  b"ing  uttt-rly  kcrcr  an4  ohfcure.  This  gave 
Mr.  Pope  the  thought,  that  he  had  now  fome  oj-porui-iity  of  doing  good, 
by  dete^^ing  and  dragging  into  light  thefe  common  Knemics  of  manltind  ; 
fincc  to  invalidate  this  univerfal  (lander,  it  flifFiced  to  flisw  what  conempii- 
ble  men  were  the  authors  of  it.  He  was  not  without  hopes,  that  by  man|- 
fclling  the  dulncfs  of  thofe  who  had  only  malice  to  recommend  them ;  either 
the  bookfclkrs  would  not  fiiid  iheir  account  in  employing  them,  or  the  men 
themfelves,  when  difcovered,  want  onua<',e  to  proceed  in  I'o  uniawf./l  an  oc- 
cupation. This  it  was  that  gavehirth  to  the  Dunciad  ;  and  he  thought  it  an 
happixfs,  that  by  the  l.tc  flood  of  flander  on  himfdf,  he  had  acquired  Ji:ch 
a  peculiar  right  over  their  Names  as  was  uccefTiry  to  his  drfign. 

7,  See  the  Lift  of  ihofe  anonymous  papr is,  with  their  dates  and  atitho^^ 
annexed,  inferred  before  the  Poem. 

3  It  is  furprifing  with  what  (lu[ndi(y  this  preface,  which  is  almoft  a  con_ 
tinned  irony,  was  taken  by  thofe  authors.  All  fiich  paflages  as  thefe  were 
underftood  by  Curl,  Cook,  Cibbcr,  and  others,  tobefirious.  Hcarihe  Lau- 
reate (Letter  to  vir.  Hope,  p.  p.)  "  I'ho'  I  grant  the  Dunciad  a  better  poem 
«*  of  its  kind  than  ever  was  writ ;  yet,  wIrii  I  read  it  wiih  thofe  -vain- glot ions 
•'  encumbrances  of  Notes  and  remarks  upon  it,  e.t. —  it  is  amazing,  that 
"  you,  who  have  writ  with  much  maflcrly  fpirit  upon  the  ruling  pailion, 
<«  fhonid  be  fo  blind  a  flave  to  your  own,  a-,  not  to  fee  how  far  a  hw  a-varice 
t»  cf  Praije,  etc."  (taking  it  for  granted  that  tiie  notes  of  Scriblcrus  and 
others,   were  the  author's  own.) 

worl^ 


u 


APPENDIX.  317 

world,  and  foreigners  who  have  tranllated  him  mto  their 
languages)  of  all  this  num!)er  not  a  man  hath  flood  up  to 
i«iy  one  word  in  his  defence. 

The  only  exception  is  the  author  *  of  the  following 
poem,  who  doubtlcfs  had  cither  a  better  iofight  into  the 
grounds  of  this  clamour,  or  a  better  opinion  of  Mr, 
Pope's  integrity,  join'd  with  a  greater  perfonal  love  for 
him,  than  any  other  of  his  numerous  friends  and  ad- 
mirers. 

Farther,  that  he  was  in  his  peculiar  intimacy,  appear? 
from  the  knowledge  he  manifefts  of  the  moft  private  au- 
thors of  all  the  anonymous  pieces  againft  him,  and  from 
his  having  in  this  poem  attacked  s  no  man  living,  who 
had  not  before  printed,  or  publiflied,  fome  fcandal  a- 
gainft  this  gentleman. 

How  I  came  pollcTl  of  it,  is  no  concern  to  the  reader  ; 
but  it  would  have  been  a  wrong  to  him  had  1  detained 
the  publication  ;  fince  thofe  names  which  are  its  chief 
ornaments  die  off  daily  fo  faft,  as  muft  render  it  too 
foon  unintelligible.  If  it  provoke  the  author  to  give  un 
a  more  perfeft  edition,   I  have  my  end. 

Who  he  is  I  cannot  fay,  and  (which  is  a  great  pity) 
there  is  certainly  *  nothing  in  his  ftile  and  manner  of 
wrltinsr,  which  can  dlftinguilli  or  diicovcr  him  :  For  if  it 
bears  any  refemblnncc  to  thatof  Mr.  Pope,  'tis  not  impror 
bable  but  it  might  be  done  on  purpofe,  with  a  view  to 
have  it  pafs  for  his.  But  bv  the  frequency  of  his  allu- 
lufions  to  Virgil,  and  a  laboured  (not  to  fay  affeded) 
jhortnefi  in  imitation  of  him,  1  Ihould  think  him  more  an 

4  A  vfT7  plain  ir^ny,  fpeaking  of  Mr.  Pope  himftlf. 

5  The  pub'iilher  in  ihcfc  words  went  a  litile  foo  far;  but  it  is  certain^ 
\»h3tcv«r  n  nirs  ilicrca^jr  finds  that  are  unknown  to  Mm,  arc  of  Aich  ;  and 
tht  exception  isor.lyoftwo  or  three,  w hofe  duincfs,  impudent  icurrility 
or  felf  conceit,  all  mankind  agreed  to  have  juflly  entitled  them  to  a  place  ia 
the  Dunciad. 

C  This  iiony  had  fmall  cffccl  in  concraling  the  author.  The  Dunciad, 
Imperfcft  as  it  was,  h,:d  n  t  been  publilhed  two  d*ys,  but  the  whole  Town 
gaye  it  10  Mr.  Po|>c. 
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artTiTMrer  of  tKe  Roman  poet  than  of  the  GreciaR,  and  in 
^at  not  of  the  fame  tafte  wkh  his  friend. 

S  have  been  well  mfonned,  that  this  woik  was  tbc- 
IbBoTir  of  fu-lT  7  fix  years  of  his  life,  and  that  he  wholly 
^retired  himfelf  from  all  the  srocations  and  pleafure^  of 
the  tvorld,  to  attend  difigemly  to  itscorrei^ion  and  pcr- 
fefVion  ;  and  fix  years  more  he  intended  to  befto\v  on  it, 
s^  would  feem  by  this  verfe  of  Statius^  whieh  was-  citccl 
at  the  head  of  his  manufcript. 

*'  O  milii  biflencs  rotidtvHTJ  vigilsta  peraisnos, 
"  Ehmcia  ?  ^ 
Hence  alfo  we  Team  the  troe  title  of  the  poem ;  Vfhick 
"writh  the  fame  certainty  as  we  call  that  of  Homer  the 
llJad^  of  Virgil  the  y^neid,  of  Camoens  the  Lufisd,  wc 
may  pcon&uace,  could  have  beea,  ami  can  be  no  other 
?haa 

Tlie  DUN  CI  AD. 
It  fs  jffyfed  Heroic,  as  being  doubly  fo ;  ucft  onfy  wrt^ 
eefpcft  to  its  nature,  which,  according  to  the  beft  mle» 
®f  the  ancients,  and  -ftric^eft  ideas  of  the  mcxlerns,  is  cr?- 
tifalfy  fuch  ;;  bat  a-lfo  with  regard  to  the  heroicaf  d!fjx>- 
ifftion  and  high  courage  of  the  writer,  who  dar'"d  to  ft ir 
^]>  fuch  a  farmidarble,  irritabley  and  impl^pable  race  ot 
?af>tta!s-. 

There  may   arife  fbme  obfcarity  in  chrc/>«oIoci;y  fron» 
the  Noma  i«-  the  pocm^  by   tke   inevrtahle  reiaaval  o^ 

r  Th;s  alfo  was  hoaedly  zni  fennnfTy  beJicTftI  by  divers.,-7eB(remen  <>t  the 
Di'.nciafi.  J.  Ralph,  prcf.  to  Sawrtey.  "  Wk  arc  tci/d  it  was  the  Isbcnr  of 
^  fix  years,  i\Mh  the  mmofl  aflldaity  »n<J  appHcafioa  :  It  is  n«/ great  com- 
■•^  pV'inent  to  fbe  anthor's  fenfe,  to  have  cir-T-Joycd  fo  large  3  part  of  hfs 
t*-  life,"  stc.  So  slfo  Ward,  pref.  to  D^srgi-n,  "  Tbe  D»nciatJ,  as  thtpab-» 
♦*  liftier  7cry  w-Hely  ccnfcires,  cof)  ihe  author  fix  years  rctireroeat  frotn  all 
*^  the  pirafurcs  of  life;  tbocgh  h  is  fomewhat  «lim«jJt  tr>  cwnitire,  from 
^'^  «kher  its  bolko^  btaaty,  that  it  cchiIJ  be  fo  long  i)>  hatdiing,  s/r.  Bo* 
•'  ths:  ler.gth  o£  tiiKie  and  cfofeiiefs  of  applicsuoa  wcse  ujcnui^aed  im  pie- 
*T  po6c6  the  reader  with  a  good  opinion  of  it." 

Tbty  jaft  ai  ivtll  KTMJerftood  what  Scribknrs  faid  of  ihz  -pntm. 

8.  The  pr«fd«r  t»  C-jrl's  key,  p.  ^,  took  this  w.cfd  to  b«  rtaify  in  StatKtt  i 
V  Uy  a^ibbte  on  tbe  wokI  Lurcia,  (he  Duxiiad  is  fciaieJ.'  Mr,  V\at4 
«2ixa  £(.sliU'Wi  tii^t  i:.  tbe  fasoe  '  f  t!;i,a^ 
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feme  autKoni,  and  iftfcriion  of  other?,  in  iliclr  niches, 
Fof  whoever  will  coniidcr  tire  unity  of  the  whole  defign, 
will  be  fenliblc,  diat  the  piem  was  not  made  for  thefe  auth-^n^ 
hut  t^Jife  authors  for  the  poem,  I  fliouki  judge  that  they 
were  clapp"'d  in  as  they  rofe,  frefhand  frefli,  and  chang'i 
from  day  to  day  ;  in  like  manner  as  when  the  eld  bough* 
%i'itlicr,  we  thruft  new  ones  into  a  ciiimney. 

1  would  not  have  the  reader  too  much  trouMed  <n 
anxious,  if  he  cannot  decyphcr  them  ;  iincc  when  lie 
(hall  have  found  them  out,  he  will  probably  know  oo 
more  of  the  perfons  than  before. 

Yet  we  judg'd  it  better  to  prefervc  thetn  as  tliey  are, 
than  to  change  tlicm  for  fictitious  names  ;  by  which  th< 
fatire  vcould  oniv  be  multiplied,  and  applied  to  many 
infteadof  one  Had  the  hero,  for  inftancc,  been  caUcfll 
Codrus,  Jiow  many  would  have  allirmed  him  to  l»vc 
been  Mr.  T,  Mr.  E.  Sir  R.  B.  etc.  but  now  all  that  vm- 
juft  fcandal  is  faved  by  calling  him  a  name,  which  \i^ 
good  lucjt  liappcns  to  he  that  of  a  real  perkvn. 
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IL 

A    L  t  S  T    0^ 
BOOKS,    PAPERS,    and    VERSES^ 

In  wliich  our  Author  was  abufed,  before  the  Publica- 
tion of  the  Dun  CI  AD  ;  with  the  true  Ndmes  of  the 
Authors. 

T>  EFLECTIONS  critical  and  fatirical  on  a  late  Rhap-. 
fody,    called.    An   ElFay    on   Criticifm.       By  My, 
Dennis,  printed  by  B.  Lintot,  price  6  d. 

A  New  Rchearfal.  or  Bays  the  younger  ;  containing 
an  Examen  of  Mr.  Rowe's  plays,  and  a  word  or  two  on 
Mr.  Pope's  Rape  of  the  Lock.  Anon,  [by  Charles 
Gildon]  printed  for  J.  Roberts,    1714,  price  is. 

Homcrides,  or  a  Letter  to  Mr.  Pope,  occaiioned  by 
l\is  intended  tranflation  of  Homer.  By  Sir  Iliad  Dogrel. 
[Tho.  Burnet  and  G.  Ducket  efquires]  printed  for  W. 
Wilkins,   1715,  price  9d. 

^Efop  at  the  Bear  -  garden  ;  a  viiinn,  in  imitation  of 
the  Temple  of  Fame,  by  Mr.  Prefton.  Sold  by  John 
Morphew,   1715,  price  6  d. 

The  Catholic  Poet,  or  Proteftant  Barnaby's  Sorrow- 
ful Lamentation  ;  a  BaHad  about  Homer's  Iliad.  By 
Mrs.  Centlivre,   and  othcis,    17 15,  price   id. 

An  Epilogue  to  a  Puppet-fhcw  at  Bath,  concerning 
the  faid  Iliad.  By  George  Ducket,  efq.  printed  by  E. 
Curl. 

A  complete  Key  to  the  What-d'ye-call-it.  Anon, 
[by  Griffin  a  player,  fupervifcd  by  Mr.  Th — ]  printed 
by  J.  Roberts,    1715. 

A  true  character  of  Mr.  P.  and  his  writings,  ih  a  letter 
to  a  friend.  Anon.  [Dennrs]  printed  fgr  S.  Popping, 
^716,  price  3d. 

5  Tii« 
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The  Confederates,  a  Farce.  By  Jofeph  Gay,  [J.  D. 
Breval]  printed  for  R.  Burleigli,   1717,    price  i  s. 

Remarks  upon  Mr.  Pope's  tranflation  of  Homer; 
with  two  letters  concerning  the  Windfor  Foreft,  and  the 
Temple  of  Fame.  By  Mr.  Dennis,  printed  for  E.  Curl, 
1717,  price  I  s.  6d. 

Satires  on  the  tranflators  of  Homer,  Mr.  P.  and  Mr. 
T.     Aaon.  [Bez.  Morris]   1717,  price  6  d. 

The  Triumvirate  :  or  a  Letter  from  Palaimon  to  Ce- 
lia  at  Bath.  Anon.  [Leonard  Welded]  17  ii,  folio, 
ptice  I  s. 

The  Battle  of  Poets,  an  heroic  poem.  By  Tho, 
Cooke,  printed  for  J.  Roberts,  folio,   1725. 

Memoirs  of  Lilliput.  Anon.  [Eliza  Haywood]  0(^avo, 
printed  in  1727. 

An  EfTay  on  Criticifm,  in  profe.  By  the  Author  of 
the  Critical  Hiftory  of  England  [J.  Oldmixon]  oftavo, 
printed  1728. 

Gulliveriana  and  Alexandriana  ;  with  an  ample  pre- 
face and  critique  on  Swift  and  Pope's  Mifcellanics.  By 
Jonathan  Smedley,  printed  by  J.  Roberts,  oflavo,  1728. 

Charafters  of  the  Time  ;  or  an  account  of  the  writings, 

charafters,  etc.  of  feveral  gentlemen  libelled,   by  S 

and  P ,  in  a  late  Mifcellany,  o£lavo,   1728. 

Remarks  on  Mr.  Pope's  Rape  of  the  Lock,  in  letters 
to  a  friend.  By  Mr.  Dennis;  written  1724,  though 
not  printed  till  1728,  o£lavo. 

Verjtii    Letters^    £-J[oyh    "^   Advert-. ftmcnts,    in   the    public 

Prints. 

Britifh  Journal,  Nov.  25,  1727.  A  Letter  on  Swift 
and  Pope's  Milcellanies.     [Writ  by  M.  Concancn.] 

Daily  Journal,  March  18,  172S.  ALetter  by  Philo- 
mauri.     James-Moore  Smith.  ' 

Id.  March  29.     A   letter  about  Therfites ;    accufing 
the   author  of    difaffcftion   to  the   Government.      By 
Tames-Moore  Smith. 
"  Vol..  IL  T  t  Mift's 
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Mifl's  Weekly  Journal,  March  30.  An  Efiay  on  ttic 
Arts  of  a  Poet's  linking  in  reputation;  or,  a  Supplement 
to  the  Art  of  finking  in  Poetry.  [Suppofed  by  Mr. 
Theobald.] 

Daily  Journal,  April  3.  A  Letter  under  the  name 
of  Philo-dltto.     By  James-Moore  Smith. 

Flying  Poll,  April  4.  A  Letter  againft  Gulliver  and 
Mr.  P.     [By  Mr.  Oldmixon.] 

Daily  Journal,  April  5.  An  Auftlon  of  Goods  a6 
Twickenham.     By  James-Moore  Smith. 

The  Flying  Poft,  April  6.  A  Fragment  of  a  Trea- 
tife  upon  Swift  and  Pope.     By  Mr.  Oldmixon. 

The  Senator,  April  9.  On  the  fame.  By  Edward 
"Roome. 

Daily  Journal,  April  8.  Advertlfement  by  James- 
Moore  Smith. 

Flying  Poft,  April  13.  Verfes  againft  Dr.  Swift,  and 
againft  Mr.  P — 's  Homer.     By  J.  Oldmixon. 

Daily  Journal,  April  23.  Letter  about  the  tranfla- 
tion  of  the  character  of  Therfitcs  in  Homer.  By  Tho- 
mas Cooke,  etc. 

Mift's  Weekly  Journal,  April  27.  A  Letter  of  Lewis 
Theobald. 

Daily  Journal,  May  11.  A  Letter  againft  Mr.  P.  at 
large.     Anon.  [John  Dennis.] 

All  thefe  were  afterwards  reprinted  in  a  pamphlet,  en- 
titled, A  Colleftion  of  all  the  Verfes,  Eflays,  Letters, 
and  Advertifements  occafioned  by  Mr.  Pope  and  Swift's 
Mifcellanies,  prefaced  by  Concanen,  Anonymous,  oc- 
tavo, and  printed  for  A.  Moore,  1728,  price  i  s.  Others 
of  an  elder  date,  having  lain  as  wafte  Paper  many  years,. 
were,  upon  the  publication  of  the  Dunciad,  brought  our,, 
and  their  Authors  betrayed  by  the  mercenary  Bookfellers 
(in  hopes  of  lb  it.  e  poffibility  of  vending  a  few)  by  ad- 
vertiling  them  in  this  manner, — "  The  Confederates,  a 
*'  farce.  By  Capt.  Breval  (for  which  he  was  put  into  the 
**  Dunciad.)  An  Epilogue  to  Powel's  Puppet-lhow.  By 
"  Col.  Ducket  (for  which  he  was  put  intothe  Dunciad.) 

.     4  Eftays, 
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**  Effays,  eu.  By  Sir  RicliarJ  Blackmore.  (\.  B.  It 
**  was  for  a  pafi'agc  of  this  Book  that  Sir  Richard  was 
**  put  into  the  DunciaJ.")     And  io  of  others. 

After  the  DunciaA^   172S. 

An  Efi'ay  on  the  Dunciad.  Od.ivo,  printed  for  J. 
iloberts.  [{n  this  I'ook,  p.  9,  it  was  formally  declared, 
**  That  the  complaint  of  the  r.forefaid  Libels  and  Ad- 
*'  vertikmcnts  was  forged  and  untrue  :  that  all  mouths 
**  had  been  filcnt,  except  in  Mr.  Pope's  praife  ;  and 
*'  nothing  againfi  him  publiflied,  but  by  Mr.  Theo- 
''  bald."] 

Sawney,  in  blank  verfe,  occaiioned  by  the  Dunciad  ; 
with  a  Critique  on  that  poem.  By  J.  Ralph  [a  perfon 
never  mentioned  in  it  at  firft,  but  inlcrtcd  al\erj  printed 
lor  J.  Roberts,  o<ftavo. 

A  compkat  Key  to  the  Dunciad.  By  E.  Curl,  i2nio, 
pr.  6d. 

A  fecond  and  third  edition  of  the  fame,  with  addition-, 
i2mo. 

The  Popiad.  By  E.  Curl,  extracled  from  J.  Dennis, 
Sir  Richard  Blackmore,  etc  i2mo.  price  6  d. 

The  Cuiiiad.     By  the  fame  E.  Curl, 

The  Female  Dunciad.  Colleded  by  the  fame  Mr. 
Curl,  i2mo.  price  6  d.  With  the  Metaraorphofis  of  P. 
into  a  ftinging  Nettle.     By  Mr.  Foxton,   i2mo. 

The  Metamorphofis  of  Scriblerus  into  Snarlerus.  By 
J.  Smedley,  printed  for  A.  Moc^e,    folio,  price  6  d. 

The  Dunciad  dilTefled.  By  Curl  and  Mrs.  Thomas, 
i2mo. 

An  EfTny  on  the  Tailc  and  Writings  of  the  prefent 
Times.  Said  to  be  writ  by  a  Gentleman  of  C.  C.  C. 
Oxon,  printed  for  j.  Roberts,  oftavo. 

The  Arts  of  Logic  and  Rhetoric,  partly  taken  from 
Bouhours,  with  new  Reflexions,  «•/..  By  John  Old- 
mixon,  o6lavo. 

Remarks  en  the  Dunciad.  By  Mr.  Dennis,  dedica- 
ted to  Tllco^a!t^  o.^avo. 

T  :    ■.  A  Sup- 
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A  Supplement  to  the  Profund.  Anon,  by  MattheTT 
Concancn,  oftavo. 

Mifl's  weekly  Journal,  June  8.  A  long  letter,  lign'd 
W.  A.  Writ  by  fome  or  other  of  the  club  of  Theobald, 
Dennis,  Moore,  Concanen,  Cooke,  who  for  fome  time 
held  conflant  weekly  meetings  for  thefe  kind  of  perfor- 
mances. 

Daily  Journal,  June  ii.  A  Letter  fign'd  Philo-fcrlb- 
lerus,  on  the  name  of  Pope — Letter  to  Mr.  Theobald, 
in  verfe,  figned  B.  M.  [Bezaleel  Morris]  againfl  Mr. 
P — .  Many  other  little  epigrams  about  this  time  in  the 
fame  papers,  by  James  Moore,  and  others. 

Mlft's  Journal,  June  22.  A  Letter  by  Lewis  Theo- 
bald. 

Flying  Poll,  Auguft  8.     Letter  on  Pope  and  Swift. 
Daily  Journal,  Augufl  8.      Letter  charging  the  Au- 
thor of  the  Dunciad  with  Treafon. 

Durgen  :  A  plain  fatlre  on  a  pompous  fatirlft.  By 
Edward  Ward,  with  a  litttle  of  James  Moore. 
Apollo's  Maggot  in  his  Cups.  By  E.  Ward. 
GuUiveriana  fecunda.  Being  a  Colleilion  of  many 
of  the  Libels  in  the  News-papers,  like  the  former  Vo- 
lume, under  the  fame  title,  by  Smedlsy.  Advertifed 
in  the  Craftfman,  Nov.  9,  1728,  with  this  remarkable 
promifc,  that  *'  any  thing  which  any  body  fhould  fend  as 
<«  Mr.  Pope's  or  Dr.  Swift's,  fhould  be  inferted  and 
"  publifhed  as  theirs." 

Pope  Alexander's  fupremacy  and  infallibility  examin- 
ed, etc.     By  George  Ducket,  and  John  Dennis,  quarto. 
Dean  Jonathan's  Paraphrafe  on  the  iv"*  chapter  of  Ge^ 
nefis.     Writ  by  E.  Roome,  folio,   1729. 

Labco.  Apaper  of  verles  by  Leonard  Welfled,  which 
after  came  into  One  Eti/Ve,  and  was  publifhed  by  James 
Moore,  quarto,  1730.  Another  part  of  it  came  out  in 
Welfttd's  own  name,  under  the  jull  .title  of  Dulnefs  and 
Scandal,  folio,   1731. 

Thers 
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There  have  hern  fence  publijhed^ 

Verfcs  on  the  Imitator  of  Horace.  By  a  Lndy  [or 
between  a  Lady,  a  Lord,  and  a  Court-'Squird  Printed 
for  J.  Roberts,  folio. 

An  Epiftle  from  a  Nobleman  to  a  Doftor  of  Divinity, 

from  Hampton-court  [Lord  H y.]    Printed  for  J, 

Roberts  alio,  folio. 

A  Letter  from  Mr.  Cibber  to  Mr.  Pope.  Printed  for 
W.  l-cwis  in  Covcnt-Garden,  c6lavo. 


AD  VER- 
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III. 

ADVERTISEMENT 

'J'o  the  First  Edition  with  Notes,  in  Quarto, 

1729. 

iT  will  be  fufficient  to  fay  of  this  edition,  that  the 
i-eader  has  here  a  much  more  correal  and  complete 
copy  of  the  DuNCiAD,  than  has  hitherto  appeared.  I 
cannot  anfwcr  but  fome  miftakes  may  have  llipt  into  it, 
but  a  vaft  number  of  others  will  be  prevented  by  the 
names  being  now  not  only  fet  at  length,  but  juflified  by 
the  authorities  and  reafons  given.  I  make  no  doubt,  the" 
author's  own  motive  to  ufe  real  rather  than  feigned  names, 
was  his  care  to  preferve  the  innocent  from  any  falfe  ap- 
plication ;  whereas  in  the  former  editions,  which  had  no 
more  than  the  initial  letters,  he  was  made,  by  keys 
printed  here,  to  hurt  the  inoffenfive;  and  (what  was 
worfe)  to  abufe  his  friends,  by  an  impreflion  at  Dublin. 
The  commentary  which  attends  this  poem  was^fent  me 
from  feveral  hands,  and  confequcntly  muft  be  unequally 
written ;  yet  will  have  one  advantage  over  moft  com- 
mentaries, that  it  is  not  made  upon  conjectures,  or  at  a 
remote  diftance  of  time:  and  the  reader  cannot  but  de- 
rive one  pleafure  from  the  very  Obfcurity  of  the  perfons  it 
treats  of,  that  it  partakes  of  the  nature  of  a  Secret^  which 
moft  people  love  to  be  let  into,  tho'  the  men  or  the  things 
be  ever  lb  inconliderable  or  trivial. 

Of  the  Perfous  it  was  judged  proper  to  give  fome  ac- 
count :  for  fince  it  is  only  in  this  monument  that  they 
muft  expcft  to  furvive  (and  here  furvive  they  will,  as  long 
as  the  En2:lifli  tongue  Ihall  remain  fuch  as  it  was  in  the 
reigns  of  Queen  An^'E  and  Ring  George)  it  feemed 
but  humanity  to  beftovv  a  word  or  two  upon  each;  juft  to 
tell  what  he  wa-?,  what  he  writ,  when  he  lived,  and 
when  he  died, 

ir 
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If  a  word  or  two  more  arc  added  upon  the  clilef  of- 
fenders, 'tis  only  as  a  paper  pinned  upon  the  bread,  to 
mark  the  enormities  for  which  they  fuffcred ;  left  the 
corrcdion  only  lliould  be  remembered,  and  the  crime 
forgotten. 

In  Ibme  articles  it  was  thought  fufficient,  barely  to 
tranfcribe  from  Jacob,  Curl,  and  other  writers  of  thcir 
own  rank,  who  were  much  better  acquainted  with  them 
than  any  of  the  authors  of  this  comment  can  pretend  to 
be.  Moft  of  them  had  drawn  each  other's  charafters  cii 
certain  occafioni ;  but  the  few  here  inferted  are  all  that 
could  be  faved  from  the  genera  dcftruclioa  of  fuch 
works. 

Ot  the  part  of  Scrlblerus  I  need  fay  nothing ;  his  man- 
ner is  well  enough  known,  and  approved  by  all  but  thofc 
who  are  too  much  concerned  to  bcjudges. 

The  imitations  of  the  Ancients  are  added,  togratify 
thofe  who  either  never  read,  or  may  have  foroottcn 
them  ;  together  with  fomc  of  the  parodies  and  allufions 
to  the  moft  excellent  of  the  Modems.  If,  from  the  fre- 
quency of  the  former,  any  man  thinks  the  poem  too 
much  a  Cento,  our  poet  will  but  appear  to  have  dons 
the  fame  thing  in  jcft  which  Boikau  did  in  carneft  ; 
and  upon  which  Vida,  Fracaftorius,  and  many  of  the 
moft  eminent  Latin  poets,  profcircdly  value  them- 
£clves. 
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IV. 

ADVERTISEMENT 

To  the  First  Edition  of 

The   Fourth    Book  of  the    D  UNCI  AD,    when 
printed  feparately  in  the  Year  1742. 

"VXTK  apprehend  it  can  be  deemed  no  injury  to  the  au- 
tlior  of  the  three  firfl  books  of  the  Dunciad,  that 
we  publiHi  this  Fourth.  It  was  found  merely  by  acci- 
dent, in  taking  a  furvey  of  the  Library  of  a  late  eminent 
nobleman  ;  but  in  fo  blotted  a  condition,  and  in  fo  many 
detached  pieces,  as  plainly  fliewed  it  to  be  not  only  /«- 
corre^j  but  loifimjhed.  That  the  author  of  the  three  firft 
books  had  a  defign  to  extend  and  complete  his  poem  in 
this  manner,  appears  from  the  diffcrtation  prefixed  to  it, 
where  it  is  faid,  that  the  defign  is  more  extenjive,  snd  that  we 
tnay  expeSi  other  epifodes  to  complete  it :  And  from  the  decla- 
ration in  the  argument  to  the  third  book,  that  the  accom' 
pVJJjrnent  of  the  prcphef^es  therein  would  be  the  theme  hereafter  of 
a  greater  Dunciad.  But  whether  or  no  he  be  the  author  of 
this,  we  declare  ourfclves  ignorant.  If  he  be,  we  arc 
no  more  to  be  blamed  for  the  publication  of  it,  than. 
Tucca  and  Varius  for  that  of  the  laft  fix  books  of  the 
^Encid,  tho'  perhaps  inferior  to  the  former. 

If  any  perfon  be  poflbfTed  of  a  more  perfeft  copy  of 
this  work,  or  of  any  other  fragments  of  it,  and  will  com- 
municate them  to  the  publifaer,  we  fliall  make  the  next 
edition  more  complete  :  In  which  we  alfo  promife  to 
.infert  any  Criticifms  that  fliall  be  publiflicd  (if  at  all  to 
the  purpofe)  with  the  Names  of  the  Authors ',  or  any  let- 
ters lent  us  (tho'  not  to  the  purpofe)  (liall  yet  be  printed 
under  the  title  of  Epijlolce  Obfcurorwn  Vircrum  ;  which, 
together  with  feme  others  of  the  fame  kind  formerly  laid 
by  for  that  end,  may  make  no  unpleafant  addition  to  the 

future  impreflions  of  this  poem. 

ADVER- 
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V. 

ADVERTISEMENT 

To  the  complete  Edition  of  1743. 

T  HAVE  long  had  a  defign  of  giving  fomc  fort  of  Note* 
on  the  works  of  this  poet.  Ikforc  I  had  the  happi- 
jieft  of  his  acquaintance,  I  had  written  a  commentary  on 
his  EJJay  on  Man^  and  have  lincc  finiflied  another  on  the 
Effay  on  Critiafm.  There  was  one  already  on  the  Dunciady 
which  had  met  with  general  approbation  :  but  I  ftill 
thought  fome  additions  were  wanting  (of  a  more  fcrious 
kind)  to  the  humorous  notes  of  Scribkrus,  and  even  to 
thofe  written  by  Mr.  Cula?:^,  Dr.  yirbuthnct,  and  others. 
I  had  lately  the  pleafure  to  pals  fome  months  with  the 
author  in  the  country,  where  1  prevailed  upon  him  to 
do  what  I  had  long  defired,  and  favour  me  with  his  ex- 
planation of  fevcral  paflages  in  his  works.  It  liappened, 
that  juft  at  that  junfture  was  publiflied  a  ridiculous  book 
againft  him,  full  of  pcrfonal  Refle6lions,  which  furnifli'd 
him  with  a  lucky  opportunity  of  Improving  This  Poem^ 
by  giving  it  the  only  thing  it  wanted,  a  more  conf.derable 
Hero,  He  was  always  fenfible  of  its  defeft  in  that  par- 
ticular, and  owned  he  had  let  it  pafs  with  the  Hero  it 
had,  purely  for  want  of  a  better,  not  entertaining  the 
leaft  expeftation  that  fuch  an  one  was  referved  for  this 
Port,  as  has  lince  obtained  the  Laurel:  But  fince  that 
had  happened,  he  could  no  longer  deny  this  juflicc  either 
to  him  or  the  Dunciad, 

And  yet  1  will  venture  to  fay,  there  was  another  mo- 
tive which  had  ftill  more  weight  with  our  Author  :  This 
perfon  was  one,  who  from  every  Folly  (not  to  fay  Vice) 
of  which  another  would  be  afliamed,  has  conftantly  de- 
rived a  Vanity  ;  and  therefore  was  the  vian  i%  the  world  who 
would  Uajl  be  hurt  by  it, 

w.  w. 

Vol.  II.  Uu  ADVER- 


330  APPENDIX. 

VI. 

ADVERTISEMENT 

Printed  in  the  Journals,   1730. 

W/  HEREAS,  upon  occafion  of  certain  Pieces  relating 
to  the  Gentlemen  of  the  Dunciad,  fome  have  been 
\villlng  to  fuggeft,  as  if  they  looked  upon  them  as  an 
abufe:  we  can  do  no  lefs  than  own,  it  is  our  opinion, 
that  to  call  thefe  gentlemen  bad  authors  is  no  fort  of  abufcy 
but  a  great  truth.  We  cannot  alter  this  opinion  without 
fome  reafon ;  but  we  promife  to  do  it  in  refpe£t  to  every 
perfon  who  thinks  it  an  injury  to  be  reprefented  as  no 
Wit,  ox  Poet,  provided"  he  procures  a  Certificate  of  his 
being  really  fu<5h,  from  any  three  of  his  companions  in  the 
Dunciad,  or  from  Mr.  Dennis  finely,  who  is  efteem^cj 
c(^ual  to  any  three  of  the  ntimber. 
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VII. 


PARALLEL   of  the   CHARACTERS 

O    F 

Mr.    D  R  Y  D  E  N   and   Mr.   P  O  P  E, 

As  drawn  by  certain  of  their  Contemporaries, 

Mr.    D  R  Y  D  E  N, 
KIs  Politics,  Religion,  Morals. 

"\/|R.  Dryden  is  a  mere  renegade  from  monarchy,  poe- 
try, and  good  fenfe  ^  A  true  republican  fon  of 
monarchical  Church  '.  A  republican  Atheift  ^  Dry- 
den was  from  the  beginning  an  aX^osrpoVaMof,  and  I  doubt 
not  will  continue  fo  to  the  laft  ♦. 

In  the  Poem  called  Jbfalo?n  and  Achitophel  are  notori- 
oully  traduced,  The  King,  the  Queen,  the  Lords 
and  Gentlemen,  not  only  their  honourable  perfons 
expos'd,  but  the  whole  Nation  audits  Representa- 
tives notorioufly  libell'd.  It  is  fcandalum  magnatum^ 
yea  of  Majesty  itfelfs. 

He  looks  upon  God's  Gofpel  as  a  foolifh  fable,  like 
the  Pope,  to  whom  he  is  a  pitiful  purveyor'.  His  very 
chrillianity  may  be  queftioncd  7.     He  ought  to  expert 

I  Milbo  irn  on  Brydcn's  Virgil,  8vo.    itfpS.    p.  6.  a  Pag    3*. 

3  Fag   ipz.        4  Pag.  8.        5   Whip  and  Key,  410,  priuttcl  for  R.  Jaac- 
way,   i68i.  Pref.        <».  Ibid.        7.  Milboum,  p.  jh 

more 
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VII. 

A 

PARALLEL    of   the    CHARACTERS 

O     F 

Mr.    POPE    and   Mr.    D  R  Y  D  E  N, 

As  dravrn  by  certain  of  their  Contemporaries. 

Mr.     P  Q  P  E, 
His  Politics,  Religion,  Morals. 

"\if  R.  Pope  is  an  open  and  mortal  enemy  to  his  coun- 
try and  the  commonwealth  of  learning  '.  Some 
call  him  a  popilh  whig,  which  is  direflly  inconfiftent  \ 
Pope,  a&  a  Papift,  muft  be  a  tory  and  high  flyer  '.  He 
is  both  whig  and  tory  •♦. 

He  hath  made  it  his  cuftom  to  cackle  to  more  than  one 
party  in  their  own  fentimcnts  '. 

In  his  Mifcellanies,  the  Pcrfons  abufed  are,  The  KiNC, 
the  QuEKN,  His  late  Majesty,  both  Houfcs  of  Par- 
liament, the  Privy-Council,  the  Bench  of  Bishops, 
the  eftabjilhed  Church,  the  prefent  Ministry,  etc^ 
To  make  Senfe  of  fome  pafTages,  they  muft  be  conftrued 
into  Royal  Scandal*. 

He  is  a  Popifh  Rhymeftcr,  bred  up  with  a  contempt 
of  the  Sacred  Writings  7.  His  Religion  allows  him  to 
deftroy  Hereticks,  not  only  with  his  pen,  but  with  fire 

I  Dennis,  Rem.  on  tht  Rape  of  the  Lock,  Prcf.  p.  xii.  %  Dunciad 

difTeflcd.  J  Prcf.  to  Gulliveriana.  4  D<:nni>,  Character  of  Mr.  P. 

5  Theobald,  Lclter  in  Mift's  Jon-na!,  Junezz,   I7i5.  6  Lift,  at  the 

end  of  a  CoJleflion  of  Vcrfcs,  Lettcrt,  Advertifemcn:*,  Svo    Prrnccd  for  A. 
Moore,  iji^,  an4  the  Preface  to  it,  p.  6.    7  Ucnnisi  Remarkion  ilom.  p  17. 

and 
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more  feverity  than  other  men,  as  he  is  moll  unmerciful 
-in  his  own  reflexions  on  others  *.     With  as  good  a  right 
as  his  Holinefs,  he  lets  up  for  poetical  infallibility  \ 

Mr.  D  R  Y  D  E  N  only  a  Verfifier. 

His  whole  Libel  is  all  bad  matter,  beautified  (which 
is  all  that  can  be  faid  of  it)  with  good  metres.  Mr. 
Dryden's  genius  did  not  appear  in  any  thing  more  than 
his  Verfification,  and  whether  he  is  to  be  ennobled  for 
that  only,  is  a  queilion*. 

Mr.  DRYDEN's  Virgil. 

Tonfon  calls  it  Drydeti's  Virgil^  to  fhew  that  this  is  not 
that  Virgil  fo  admir'd  in  the  Auguftean  age  ;  but  a'Vir- 
gil  of  another  ftamp,  a  filly,  impertinent,  nonfenfical 
■writer.  None  but  a  Bavius,  a  Ma^vius,  or  a  Bathyllus 
earp'd  at  Virgil  ;' ;  and  none  but  fuch  unthinking  Vermin 
admire  his  Tranflator".  It  is  true,  foft  and  eafy  lin^ls 
might  become  Ovid's  Epifllesor  Art  of  Love — But  Vir- 
gil, who  is  all  great  and  majeftic,  etc.  requires  ftrength 
of  lines,  weight  of  words,  and  clofenefs  of  exprefiions; 
not  an  ambling  Mufc  running  on  Carpet-ground,  and 
fliod  as  lightly  as  a  Newmarket-racer. — He  has  numbei*- 
iefs  faults  in  his  Author's  meaning,  and  in  propriety  of 
expreffion  7, 

Mr.  DRYDEN  underftood  no  Greek  nor  Latin, 

Mr.  Dryden  was  once,  T  have  heard,  at  Weftminficr 
rfchool :  Dr.  Bufby  would  have  whipt  him  for  fo  childifli 
a  Paraphrafe  g.  The  meanefl  Pedant  in  England  would 
whip  a  Lubber  of  twelve  for  conftruing  fo  abfurdly  9. 
The  Tranllator  is  mad,  every  line  betrays  his  Stupidity  ". 

I  Jbid.  p.  175.         x  Pag.  j9.        3  Whip  and  Key,  Pref.  4  Old* 

rpixon,  Efiayon  Crlticifm,  p.  84.           s  Milbourn,  p.  a.  tf  Pag.  35. 

7  Paj-  %i,  and  191.         8  NCilbourn,  p.  71.        9  Pa£i  zoj.  10  Pag. 
78. 

The 
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and  fword  ;  and  fuch  were  all  tliofe  unhappy  Wits  whom 
he  facrificed  to  his  accurfcd  PopiHi  Principles  '.  It  dc- 
ferved  Vengeance  to  i'uggeft,  that  Mr.  Pope  had  Iclii  In- 
fallibility than  his  Namclakc  at  Rome  '. 

Mr.  POPE  only   a  Vcrfifier. 

The  fmooth  numbers  of  the  Dunciad  arc  all  that  re- 
commend it,  nor  has  it  any  other  merit  3,  It  muft  be 
owned  that  he  hath  got  a  notable  knack  of  rhyming  and 
writing  fmooth  verfe  4. 

l^lr.  P  O  P  E's   HoMEH. 

The  Homer  which  Lintot  prints,  does  not  talk  like 
Homer,  but  like  Pope  ;  and  he  who  tranllated  him,  one 
\s'ould  fwear,  had  a  hill  in  Tipperary  for  his  Parnalfus, 
and  a  pudcHe  in  fome  Bog  for  his  Hippocrene  '.  He  has 
no  admirers  among  ihofe  that  can  diftinguifli,  difcern, 
and  judge''. 

He  hath  a  knack  at  fmooth  verfe,  but  without  either 
Genius  or  good  Scnfe,  or  any  tolerable  knowledge  of 
Englilh.  The  qualities  which  diftinguifh  Homer  arc 
the  beauties  of  his  Diflion  and  the  Harmony  of  his  Ver- 
fiflcaiion — But  this  little  author,  who  is  fo  much  in 
vogue,  has  neither  Senfe  in  his  Thoughts  nor  Englifh  in 
his  expreflions  7. 

Mr.  POPE  undcrftood  no  Greek. 

m 

He  hath  undertaken  to  tranflate  Homer  from  the 
Greek,  of  which  he  knows  not  one  word,  into  Eng- 
ilfh,  of  which  he  underftands  as  little*.  I  wonder  how 
this  Gentleman  would  look,  fhould  it  be  difcovered,  that 

1  Pre^'ace  to  Gulliveriana,  p.  ii.  »  Dedication   to  the  Collc^ion  of 

Verfcs,   Letters,   etc.    p    9-  3     Mill's    Journal   of   June    8,    17:8. 

4  Cbaraft-r  of  Mr.  P.  and  Dennis  on  Horn.  5  Dennis's  Remarks  on 

Pope's  Hom«r,  p    11.         6  Ibid.  p.  14.         ?•  Chara£>er  ot  Mr.  P.   p,  17. 
and  Remarks  on  Homer,  p  91-         8  Dennis's  Rcirarks  on  li^ircr,  p.  n. 

3  he 
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The  faults  are  innumerable,  and  convince  me  that  Mr. 
Dryden  did  not,  or  would  not  underfland  his  Author  '. 
This  fhews  how  fit  Mr.  D.  may  be  to  tranflate  Homer  ! 
A  miftake  in  a  fingle  letter  might  fall  on  the  Printer 
well  enough,  but  iVx^p  for  i%£Jf  muft  be  the  error  of  the 
Author :  Nor  had  he  art  enough  to  correft  it  at  the 
Prefs  *.  Mr.  Dryden  writes  for  the  Court  Ladies — He 
writes  for  the  Ladies,  and  not  for  ufe  '. 

The  Tranflator  puts  in  a  little  Burlefque  now  and 
then  into  Virgil,  for  a  ragout  to  his  cheated  Sub- 
fcribers  *. 

Mr.  DRYDEN  trlck'd  his  Subfcribers. 

I  wonder  that  any  man,  who  could  not  but  be  con- 
fcious  of  his  own  unfitnefs  for  it,  fhould  go  to  amufe 
the  learned  world  with  fuch  an  undertakin^r !  A  man 
ou""ht  to  value  his  Reputation  more  than  Money  ;  and 
not  to  hope  that  thofe  who  can  read  for  thremfelves,  will 
be  impofed  upon,  merely  by  a  partially  and  unfeafon- 
ably  celebrated  Name  s ,  Poetis  qu'idlibet  audendi  fhall  be 
Mr.  Dryden*s  Motto,  though  it  fliould  extend  to  pick- 
ing oi  pockets  ^. 

Names  beftowcd  on  Mr.  DRYDEN. 

A?l  Ape,]  A  crafty  Ape  dreft  up  in  a  gawdy  gown 
. — Whips  put  into  an  Ape's  paw,  to  play  pranks  with 
. — None  but  Apifh  and  Papifh  brats  will  heed  him  ?. 

An  Ass.]  A  camel  will  take  upon  him  no  more  buir> 
den  than  is  fufficicnr  for  his  ftrength,  but  there  is  ano- 
ther beaft  that  crouches  under  all  \ 

A  Frog.]  Poet  Sfjuab  endued  with  Poet  Maro''s 
Spirit  !  an  ugly,  croaking  kind  of  Vermin,  which  would 
fwcll  to  the  bulk  of  an  Ox  9. 

I  Pag.  10(5.         7.  P.ig.  19.      3  Pag.  144,   190.      4  Pag.  <f7.         S   P^g. 
191,  6   Pa^  iJf.  7  Wliip  and  Key,    Pref.  8  Milb.  p.  loj. 

A  Coward.] 
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fae  has  not  tranllatcd  ten  vcrfes  together  in  any  book  of 
Homer  with  juftice  to  the  Poet,  and  yet  he  dares  re- 
proach his  fellow-writers  with  not  underftanding  Greek  '. 
He  has  fluck  fo  little  to  his  Original  as  to  have  his  know- 
ledge  in  Greek  called  in  queftion*.  I  fliould  be  glad  to 
know  which  it  is  of  all  Homer's  Excellencies  which 
has  fo  delighted  the  Ladies,  and  the  Gentlemen  who 
judge  like  Ladies  ^ 

But  he  has  a  notable  Talent  at  Burlcfque;  his  genius 
Aides  fo  naturally  into  it,  that  lie  hatli  burlefqucd  Ho- 
iuer  without  dcliG;ninjT  it*. 

Mr.  POPE  trick'd  his  Subfcribcrs. 

*Tis  indeed  fomcwliat  bold,  and  almoft  prodigious, 
for  a  fmgle  man  to  undertake  fuch  a  work  r  But  'tis  too 
late  to  dilfuadc  by  dcmonftrating  the  madncfs  of  the 
Projcft.  The  Subfcribers  expcftations  have  been  raifecl 
in  proportion  to  what  theiv  Pockets  have  been  drained 
of '.  Pope  has  been  concerned  in  Jobs,  and  hired  out  his 
Name  to  Bookfellcrs^ 

Names  beftowed  on  Mr.   POPE. 

An  Ape.]  Let  us  take  the  initial  letter  of  his  Chriftian 
name,  and  initial  and  fmal  letters  of  his  furname,  viz, 
APE,  and  they  give  you  the  fame  Idea  of  an  Ape  as  his 
Facc7j   etc. 

An  Ass.]  It  is  my  duty  to  pull  off  the  Lion's  fkin 
from  this  little  Afs  *. 

A  Frog.]  A  fcjuab  rtiort  Gentleman — a  little  crea- 
ture that,  like  the  Frog  in  the  Fable,  fwells,  and  i( 
angry  that  it  is  not  allowed  to  be  as  big  as  an  Ox  9. 

1   Daily  Jour.  April  1  J,   1728.  *  Siippl.  to  the  Profund,   Prcf.         3 

Oldmixon,    EfTay  on   Criticifm,  p,  66.  4    Dennis's  Remarks,    p.  r%. 

5  Hotntridcs,  p.  r,  etc.  6  Eriiifli  Journal,  Nov.  15,    17x7.         7  Den- 

nis, Daily  Jorirnal.   Mayir,    171S.  8  Dennis's  Rtm.  m  Horn.  Pref- 

9  Dennis's  Rem.  on  the  Rape  of  th;  Loc':,   Pref.  p.  y 
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A  Coward.]  A  Clinias  or  a  Damsetas,  or  a  man  of 
Mr.  Dry  den's  own  Courage  '. 

A  Knave.]  Mr.  Dryden  has  heard  of  Paul,  the 
Knave  of  Jefus  Chrlft  :  And  if  I  miftake  not,  I've  read 
fomewhere  of  John  Dryden,  Servant  to  his  Majefty  *. 

A  Fool.]  Had  he  not  been  fuch  a  felf-conceited 
FooP. — Some  great  Poets  are  pofitive  Blockheads '^. 

A  Thing.]  So  little  a  Thing  as  Mr.  Dryden  «. 

1  Milb.  pag.  176.  zPag.  S7.  3  Whip  and  Key,  Pr.  4  Milbi 
p.  34.  5  Ibid.  33. 
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A  Coward.]  A  lurking,  way-laying  coward '. 

A  Knave.]  He  is  one  whom  God  and  nature  have 
marked  for  want  of  common  honcily  *. 

A  Fool.]  Great  Fools  will  be  chriftcned  by  the 
names  of  great  Poets,  and  Pope  will  be  called  Homer  J. 

A  Thing.]  Alittlc  abjcft  Thing*. 

I  Char,  of  Mr.  P,  p.  3.         a  Ikid.         3  Dcnnii  Rcnj.  on  Homer,  p.  37. 
4  Ibid.  S. 
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O     F 


Persons   celebrated   in   this    Poem. 


The  firft  Number  fliews  the    Book,    the   fecoad  thy 

Verse, 

A 

AMBROSE  Philips,  i.  105.  iii.  326, 
Attila,  iii.  92. 
Alaric,  iii.  91. 
Alma  Mater,  iii,  338. 
Annius,  an  Antiquary,   iv.  347. 
Arnal,    William,  ii.  315. 

B 
Blackmore,  SirRicharJ,  i.  104.  li.  268. 
Befaleel  Morris,  ii.  126.  iii.  168. 
Banks,  i.  146. 
Broome,  ibid. 
Bond,  ii.  126. 
Brown,  iii.  28. 
Bladen,  jv.  560. 
Budgel,  Elq.  ii.  397. 
Bcntley,  Richard,  iv.  20r. 
Bentlcy,  Thomas,   ii.  205. 
Boyer,  Abel,  ii.  413. 
Bland,  a  Ga/,ettcer,    i.  231. 
Breval,  J.  Durant,  ii.  126,  238. 
Benlowes,  iii.  21. 
Bavius,   ibid. 
Burmannn?,  iv.  237. 
Benfon,  William,  Efq.  iii.  325.   iv.  no. 
Burgerfdick,  iv.  198. 

5  Boeotians, 
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Boeotians,  ili.  50. 
Bruin  and  Bears,  i.  loi. 
Bear  and  Fiddle,  j.  224. 

C 
CiBBER,  Colley,  Hero  of  die  Poem,  paffim. 
Gibber,  jun.  iii.    139.  326. 
Caxton,  William,  i.  145. 
Curll,  Edm.  i.  40.  ii.  3.  58.  167,  etc. 
Cooke,  Thomas,  ii.  138. 
Concanen,  Matthew,  ii.  299. 
Centlivre,  Sufannah,  ii.411. 
Csfar  in  ^gypt,  i.  251. 
Chi  Ho-am-ti,  emperor  of  China,  iii.  75. 
Crouzaz,  iv.  198. 
Codrus,  ii.  144. 

D 
De  Foe,  Daniel,  i.  103.  ii.  147. 
De  Foe,  Norton,  ii.  415. 
De  Lyra,  or  Harpsfield,  i.  153. 
Dennis,   John,   i.    106.  ii.    239.  iii.    173. 
Dutton,  John,  ii.  144. 
Durfey,  iii.  146. 
Dutchmen,  ii.  405.  iii.  51. 
Doftors,  at  White's,   i.  203. 
Douglas,  iv.  394. 

E 
EusDEN,  Laurence,   Poet  Laureate,  i.  104. 
Eliza  Haywood,   ii.  157,  etc, 

F 
Fleckno,  Richard,  ii.   2. 
Fauftus,  Dr.  iii.  233. 
Fleetwood,  iv.  326. 
Free  Mafons,  iv.  576. 
French  Cooks,  iv.  553. 

G 
GiLDON,   Charles,   i.  296. 
Goode,  Barn.  iii.  153. 
.^TOths,  iii.  90. 
Gazetteers,  i.  215.  ii.  314.  Gregorians 
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Grcgorlans  and  Gormogons,  iv.  575. 

H 
Holland,  Philemon,  i.  154. 
Hearnc,   Thomas,  ili.  185. 
Horneck,   Philip,  .iii.  152. 
Haywood,  Eliza,  ii.  157,  /tc. 
Howard,  Edward,  i.  297. 

Henley,  John,   the  Orator,   ii.  2.  425.  iii.  199.  ttc. 
Huns,   iii.  90. 
Hcywood,  John,  i.  98. 
Harpsfield,  i.  153. 
Hays,  iv.  560. 

J 

John,  Kmg,  1.  252. 

James  I.  iv.  176. 
Jacob,  Giles,  iii.  149. 
JanlTen,  a  gamefter,  iv.  326. 

K 
Knight,  Robert,  iv.  561. 
Kufter,  iv.  237. 

L 
LiN'TOT,   Bernard,  i.  4c.  ii.  53. 
Laws,  William,  ii.  413. 
Log,  King,  i.  lin.  ult. 

M 
More,  James,  ii.  ^o,  etc. 
Morris,  Befalecl,  ii.   126.  iii.  16S. 
Mift,  NathanacI,  i.  208, 
TClilbourn,  Luke,  ii.  349. 
Mahemet,   iii.  97. 
Mears,  William,  ii.  125.  iii.  28. 
Motteux,  Peter,  ii.  412. 
Monks,  iii.  52. 
Mandevil,   ii.  414. 
Morgan,  ibid. 
Montalto,  iv.  105. 
Mummius,  an  antiquary,  iv.  371. 
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N 
Newcastle,  Dutchefs  of,  i.  141. 
Nonjuror,  i.  253. 

O 
OciLvY,  John,  i.  141.  328. 
Oldmixon,  John,  ii.  283. 
Ozel,  John,  i.  285. 
Oilrogoths,  iii.  93. 
Oroar,  the  Caliph,  iii,  81. 
Owls,  i.  271.  290.  iii.  54. 
Owls,  Athenian,  iv.  362. 
Ofborne,  bookfellcr,  ii.    167. 
Ofborne,  Mother,  ii.  312. 

P 
Prynk,  William,  i.  103. 
Philips,  Ambrofe,  i.  105.  iii.  326. 
Paridel,  iv.  341. 

Q. 

QyARLES,  Francis,  i.   140. 
Qxterno,  Camillo,  ii.  15. 

R 
Ralph,  James,  i.  216.  iii.  165. 
Roome,  Edward,   iii.  152. 
Ripley,  Tho.  iii.  327. 
Ridpath,  George,  i.  208.  ii.  149. 
Roper,  Abel,  ii.  149. 
Rich,  iii.  261. 

S 
Settle,  Elkanah,  i.  90.   146.  iii.  37- 
Smcdky,  Jonathan,  ii.  291,  etc, 
Shadwell,  Thomas,   i.  240.  iii.  22. 
Scholiafts,  iv.  231. 
Silcnus,  iv.  492. 
Sooterkins,  i.  126. 

T 
Tate,  i.  1C5.  238. 
Theol'ald,  or  Tibbald,  i.   133.286. 
Tqtchin,   John,    ii.   148. 


Toland^ 
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Toland,  John,  ii.  399.  iii.  212. 
Tlndal,  Dr.  ii.  399.  iii.  212.  iv.  492. 
Taylor,    John,   the  Water-Poet,  iii.  ig. 

V 
Vandals,  iii.  86. 
Vifigoths,  iii.  94. 

W 
Walpole,  [late  Sir  Robert]  praifed  by  our  Author, 

ii.  314. 
Withers,   George,    i.  296. 
Wynkin  de  Werdc,  i.   149. 
Ward,  Edw.  i.  233.  iii.  34. 
Wcbfter,  ii.  258. 
Whitefield,   ibid, 
Warner,   Thomas,  il.   125. 
Wilkins,   ibid. 

Welftcd,  Leonard,   ii.  207.  iii.  170. 
Woolfton,  Thomas,  iii.  212. 
Wormius,  iii.  18S. 
WafTe,  iv.  237. 
Walker,  Hat-Bcarcr  to  Bcntley,  i\'.  206.  273. 
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M        A        T        T        E        I^ 

Contained  in  this 

POEM     AND    NOTES. 


[The  firft  Number  denotes  the  Book,  the  fecond  the 

Verse  and  Note  on  it,  TV/?.  Teilimonics,  j^p.  Ap- 
pendix.] 

A 
A  DDISON  (Mr.)  vailed  at  by  A.  Phillips,  iii,  326. 
— —  Abufed   by   |.    Oldmixon,  in  his  Profc-^ 

Ellay  on  Criticilm,  etc.  ii.  283. 

— by  J.  Ralph,  in  a  London  Journal,  iii.  165. 

— Celebrated   by  our  author — Upon  his  Difcourfc  of 

Medals — In  his  Prologue  to  Cato — In  his  Imitation 

of ; Horace's  Epiftlc  to  Auguftus — and  in  this  Poem, 

ii.   140. 
Falfe  Fafts  concerning  him  and  our  Author  related  bj 

anonymous  Perfons  in  Mill's  Journal,  etc.     Teji, 

— Difprovcd  by  the  tcftimonics  of 

—The  Earl  of  Buslington, 

—Mr.  Tickcl, 

— Mr.  Addilbn  himfelf,  ib. 
Anger,  one  of  the  charadcriftics  of  Mr.  Dennis's  criti-j 

cal  writings,   i.  106. 
*  Affirmation,   another  :  Te/i. 

[To  which  are  added  by   Mr.  Theobald,  Ill-naturc, 

Spite,  Revenge,  i.  106. J 
Altar  of  Gibber's  Works,  how  built,  and  how  founded, 

i.  157,  etc. 

Y  y  2  yEfchylui, 
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^fchyluSj  in.  313. 

AfTes,  at  a  Citizen's  gate  in  a  morning,  li.  147. 

Appearances,  that  we  are  never  to  judge  by  them,  efpe* 

cially  of  Poets  and  Divines,  ii.  426. 
Alehoufe,  the  Birth-place  of  Mr.  Cook,  ii.  13.8, 
•*•——— one  kept  by  Edw.  Ward,    i.  233. 
■■       — and  by  Taylor  the  Water-poet,  iii.  19. 
Arnall,  William,  what  he  received  out  of  the  Trea- 

furj  for  writing  Pamphlets,  ii.  315. 
Aristotle,    his  Friends  and  ConfelTors,  whom,  iv. 

192. 

—  ^   ' — Kow  his  Ethics  came  into  difufe,  ibid. 

B 
Bedlam,  i.  29. 
Banks,  his  Refemblance  to  Mr.  Cibber  in  Tragedy^ 

i.  146. 
Bates   (Julius)  fee  Hutchinson  (John). 
Brcgi^i,  Ben  Johnfon's*  man,  ibid. 
Bavius,  iii.    24.      Mr»    Dennis  his    great  opinion  of 

him,  ibid. 
Bawdry,  in  Plays,  not  difnpproved  of  by  Mr.  Dennis^ 

iii.  179* 
Blackmore,  (Sir  Riich.)  his  Impiety  and  Irreligion, 
proved  by  Mr.  Dennis,  ii.  268. 

■  ■His  Quantity  of  Works  and  various  Opinions  of 
them — Hi«  abufe  of  Mr.  Dryden  and  Mr.  Pope,  ibid* 
Bray,  a  word  much  beloved  by  Sir  Richard,  ii.  260. 
Braying,  defcribed,  ii.  247. 

Birch,  by  no  means  proper  t©  be  applied  to  young  No- 
blemen, iii.  334. 
Bl — D,  what  became  of  his- works,  i.  231. 
Broome  (Rev.  Mr.  Will.)his  fentiments  of  our  author*s 

virtue,  T^/?. 
■  Our  author  of  his,  iii.  332. 

Brooms  (a  feller  of )  taught  Mr.  John  Jackfon  his  trade, 

ii.  137. 
Billingfgate language  how  tobevfed  by  learned  Authors,, 
ii.  H?. 

BoND), 
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DoxD,  Besalekl,  Breval,  not  living  Writers,  but 

Phantoms,    126. 
BookicUcrs,  how  they  rim  for  a  Poet,  ii.  31,  etc. 
Bailiffs,  how  poets  run  from  them,  ii.  61. 
Bridewell,  ii.  269. 
B.ow-bell,  iii.  278. 

Balm  of  Dulncfs,  the  true  and  thcfpurious,  its  cfficacyj 
and  by  whom  prepared,  iv.  544. 

C 
CiBBER,  Hero  of  the  Poem,  his  Cliarafter,  i.  107.  not 
abfolutely  flupid,  109.  not  unfortunate  as  a  Coxcomb, 
ibid.       Not   a  How   writer,    but  precipitate,    though 
heavy,   123.     His  produftions  the    Eflcfts  of  Heat, 
tho'   an  impcrfedl  one,   126.      His   folly  heightened 
with  Fren/y,   125.     He  borrowed  from  Fletcher  and 
Moliere,   131.     Mangled  Shakefpear,  133.    His  Head 
iliftinguifhed   for  wearing  an  extraordinary  Periwig, 
167,    more  than  for  its  reafoning  Faculty,    yet  not 
without   Furniture,   177.       His   Elafticlty   and    Fire, 
and  how  he  camt  by  them,  186.     He  was  once  thought 
to  have  wrote  a  rcafonable  Play,   188.      The  general 
chara£\er  of  his  Verfc  and  Profe,   193.      His  Conver- 
fation,  in  what  manner  exteniive  and  ufeful,  192,  etc. 
Once  defign'd  for  the  Church,  where  he  fliould  have 
been  a  Bifliop,  200.     Since  inclined  to  write  for  the 
Miniftcr  of  State,  213.   but  determines  to  flick  to  his 
other  talents,  what  thofe  are,  217,  etc.     His  Apoftro- 
phe   to  his   Works  before  he   burns  them,  225,  etc. 
His    Repentance   and  tears,  243.      Dulncfs  puts  out 
the  Fire,  257.      Inaugurates  and  anoints  him,  287. 
His  crown,  by  whom  woven,  223.  of  what  compofcd, 
i.  300.   who  let  him  into  Court,   303.  who  his   fup- 
porters,  307.      His   Entry,  Attendants,  and  Procla- 
mation, t</^Kc' a^y7«.   His  Enthronization,  11.  i.    Pafler 
his  whole  Reign  in  feeing  Shows,  thro*  B:ok  ii.      And 
dreaming   dreams,    thro*  Book  ill.      Settle  appears  to 
him,  iii.  35.     Rcfemblance  between  liim  and  Settle, 
iii.  37.  and  i.  146.     Goodman's  Prophecv  of  him,  iii. 
7  232. 


3^o  INDEX. 

9,^2.  How  he  tranflatcd  an  Opera,  without  knowing 
the  Story,  305.  and  encouraged  Farces  becaufe  it  was 
againft  his  Confcience,  266.  Declares  he  never 
mounted  a  Dragon,  268.  Apprehenlions  of  afting  in 
a  Serpent,  287.  What  were  the  paffions  of  his  Old 
Age,  303,  304.  Finally  fublides  in  the  lap  of  Dul- 
_  nefs,  where  he  refts  to  all  Eternity,  iv.  20.  and  Note. 
""  C1BBI.R,  his  Father,  i.  31.      His   two  Brothers,  32. 

'     His  Son,  iii.  142.     His  better  Progeny,  i.  228. 

Cibberian  Forehead,  what  is  meant  by  it,  i.  2i8i 

read  by  fomc  Cerberian,  ibid.  Note. 

CooKLE  (Tho.)  abufed  by  Mr.  Pope,  ii.  138. 

CoNCANEN,   (Mat.)  one  of  the  Authors  of  the  Weekly 
Journals,   ii.  299. 

. declared   that  when  this   Poem  had   Blanks,    they 

meant  Treafon,  iii.  297. 
-of  opinion  that  Juvenal  never  fatirized  the  Poverty 


of  Codrus,  ii.   144. 

Corncutter's  Journal,  what  it  coft,  ii.  314. 

Critics,  verbal  ones,  mull  have  two  Poflulata  allowed 
them,  ii.  i. 

Cat-calls,  ii.  231. 

Curl,  Edm.  his  Panegyric,  ii.  58. 

. His  Corinna,  and  what  flie  did,   70. 

His  Prayer,  80 — Like  Eridanus,   182. 
Much  favour'd  by  Cloacina,  97,  etc. 

Toft  in  a  Blanket  and  whipped,   151. 

Pillory'd,  ii.  3. 

Caroline,  a  curious  Flower,  Its  fate,  iv.  409,  etc. 

D 

DuLNEss,  tlie  Goddefs;  her  Original  and  Parents,  ?. 
12.  Her  ancient  Empire,  17.  Her  Public  College, 
i.  29.  Academy  for  Poetical  Education,  33.  Her 
Cardinal  Virtues,  45,  etc.  Her  Ideas,  Produftions, 
and  Creation,  55,  etc.  Her  Survey  and  Contempla- 
tion of  her  Works,  79,  etc.  And  of  her  Children, 
93.  Their  uninterrupted  Succefhon,  98,  etc.  to  108. 
Her  appearance  to  Cibber,  261.     She  manifefts  to  him 

he# 
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lier  "Works,  273,  etc.  Anoints  him,  287,  etc.  Infti- 
tutcs  Games  at  his  Coronation,  ii.  18,  etc.  The  man- 
ner how  fhc  makes  a  Wit,  ii.  47.  A  great  Lover  of  a 
Joke,  34. — And  loves  to  repeat  tiic  fame  over  ajrain, 
122.  Her  ways  and  means  to  procure  the  Pathetic 
and  Terrible  in  Tragedy,  225,  etc.  Incouragcs 
Chattering  and  Bawling,  237,  etc.  And  is  Patronefs 
of  Party-writing  and  railing,  276,  etc.  Makes  ufe  of 
the  heads  of  Critics  as  Scales  to  weigh  the  heavincfs  of 
Authors,  367.  Promotes  Slumber  with  the  works  of 
the  faid  Authors,  ibid.  The  wonderful  virtue  of 
Sleeping  in  her  Lap,  iii.  5.  etc.  Her  Elyfium,  15,  etc. 
The  Souls  of  her  Sons  dipt  in  Lethe,  23.  How  brought 
into  the  world,  29.  Their  Transfiguration  and  Me- 
tempfychofis,  50.  The  Extent  and  Glories  of  her 
Empire,  and  her  Conqucfts  throughout  the  World, 
iii.  67  to  138,  A  Catalogue  of  her  Poetical  Forces  in 
this  Nation,  139  to  212.  Prophecy  of  her  Reftora- 
tion,  333,  etc.  Accomplifliment  of  it,  Book  iv. 
Her  appearance  on  the  Throne,  with  the  Sciences  led 
in  triumph,  iv.  21,  etc.  Tragedy  and  Comedy  iilenc'd, 
37,  General  AiTembly  of  all  her  Votaries,  73.  Her 
Patrons,  95.  Her  Critics,  115.  Her  Sway  in  the 
Schools,  149  to  180.  And  L^niverfities,  189  to  274. 
How  fhe  educates  Gentlemen  in  their  Travels,  293  to 
334.  Conftitutes  Virtuoli  in  Science,  355,  etc.  Free- 
thinkers in  Religion,  459.  Slaves  and  Dependents  in 
Government,  505.  Finally  turns  them  to  Bcafts, 
but  prcferves  the  Form  of  Men,  525.  W'jiat  fort  of 
Comforters  fhe  fends  them,  520,  etc.  What  Orders 
and  Degrees  fhc  confers  on  them,  565.  What  Per- 
formances fhe  expedls  from  them,  according  to  their 
feveral  Ranks  and  Degrees,  583.  The  powerful 
Yawn  fhc  breathes  on  them,  605,  etc.  Its  Progrefs 
and  EfFefts,  607,  etc,  till  the  Confummation  of  All, 
in  the  total  Extindion  of  the  reafonablc  Soul,  and  Re- 
ftorationof  Night  and  Chaos,  ufq,  ad  fin. 
Difpenfary  of  Dr.  Garth,  ii.  140. 

De 
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Pe  Foe,  Daniel,  In  what  refemblcd  to  William  Prynn, 


1.   103. 


De  Foe,  Norton,  a  fcandalous  writer,  il.  415. 
Dennis,  (John)  His  Charafter  of  himfelf,  i.  io6. 

Senior  to  Mr.  Durfey,  ili.  173. 

Efteemed  by  our  Author,  and  why,  ibid. 

Dennis,  his  love  of  Puns,  i.  63. 

■And  Politics,  i.  106.  ii.  413. 

His  great  Loyalty  to  King  George,  how  proved,   i. 
106. 

A  great  Friend  to  the   Stage — and  to  the  State,  ii, 

413- 
< How  he  proves  that  none  but  Nonjurors  ^nd  difaf- 

fefted  Perfons  writ  againft  Stage-plays,   ibid. 

. His  refpeft  to  the  Bible  and  Alcoran,  ibid, 

His  excufe  for  Obfcenity  in  Plays,  iii,  179. 

■His  mortal  fear  of  Mr.  Pope,  founded  on  Mr.  Curl's 

affurances,  i.  106. 

i^ Of  opinion  that  he  poifoned  Curl,  ibid, 

■His  reafon  why  Homer  was,   or  was  not  in  debt, 

ii.  118. 

«—— His  Accufations  of  Sir  R.  Blackmore, 

As  no  Proteflant,  ii.  268. 

As  no  Poet,  ibid. 

_ — His  wonderful  Dedication  to  G,  D.  Efq.  iii.  179. 

Drams,  dangerous  to  a  Poet,  iii.  146. 

Dedicators,  ii.  198,  etc. 

Dunclad,  how  to  be  corre£lly  fpcll'd,  i.  i, 

E 

Edwards  (Thomas)  iv.  567. 

.A  Gentleman  of  the  laft  edition,  ibid. 

EusDEN  (Laurence)  i.  104. 

- Taxed  by  Oldmixon  with  Nonfenfe,  ibid, 

£ars    fome  people  advifed  how  to  prcferve  them,  iii.  214. 

F 

Falshoods,  told  of  our  author  in  Print. 

-Of  his  taking  Vcrfcs  from  James  Moore,  Tejl, 

-And  of  his  intending  to  abufc  bifhop  Burnet,  ib. 

By 
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Bv  John  Dennis,  of  his  really  poilbning  Mr.  Curl, 

i.  106. 

AndoF  contempt  for  the  facrcd  Waitings,  ii.  268. 
By  Edwarcl  VV'arJ,  of  his  being  bribed  by  a  Duchcfs 

to  latirizc  Ward  of  Hackney  in  tlie  pillorv,   iii.  34. 
By  Milt  the  Journalift,  of  unfair  proceeding  in 

the  undertaking  of  the  OdyiTcy  and  Shakefpear,  Tefi. 
Difproved  by  the  Teftimony  of  the  Lords  Har- 

court  and  Bathurft. 
— By  Mill  the  Journallfl:,  concerning  Mr.  Addlfon 

and  him,  two  or  three  Lies,  7V/7. 

By  Pafquin,  of  liis  being  in  a  Plot,  iii.  179. 

By   Sir   Riciiard   Blackniore,  of  his   burlelquinr 

Scripture,  upon  the  authority  of  Curl,  ii.  268. 
Fleas  and  verbal  Critics  compared,  as  equal  judges  of 

the  human  frame  and  wit,  iv.  238. 
Fletcher,   made  Cibber's  Property,  i.  131. 
Mac  Fleckno,   not  fo  decent  and  chafte  in  the  Diftion  as 

the  Duuciad,   ii.  75. 
Frieudlliip,  underftood    by  Mr.  Dennis  to  be  fomcwhat 

elfc  in  Nifus  and  Euryalus,  etc.  iii.  179. 
French  Cooks,  iv.  53. 

Furius,   Mr.  Dennis  called  fo  by  Mr.  Theobald,  i.  106. 
Fleet-ditch,  ii.  271.      Its  Nymphs,   '^i'^.      Difcoveries 

there,  ibi-d. 
Flics,  not  the  ultimate  Objeft  of  human  ftudy,  iv.  454. 
Falllioods  and  Flatteries  permitted  to   be  infcribed  on 

Churches,   i.  43. 

G 
Good   Nature  of  our   Author;  Inftanccs   of  it   in  this 

work,  i.  328.  ii.  282. 
Good  Senle,  Grammar  and  Verfe,  dcfircd  to  give  place 

for  the  fake  of  Mr.  Bef.  Morris  and  hiS  Works,   iii. 

168. 
GiLDON  (Charles)   abufed  our  autlior  in  many  things, 

Tejl.  i.  296. 
Printed  againft  Jefus  Chrift,  i.  296. 
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Gild  ON  and  Dennis,  their  unhappy  DlfFerence  la- 
mented, iii.  173. 

Gentleman,  his  Hymn  to  his  Creator,  by  Wellled,  ii. 
207. 

Gazetteers,  the  monftrous  Price  of  their  Writings,  ii. 
314.  the  miferable  fate  of  their  Works,  ibid, 

H 

Handel,  an  excellent  mufician,  banifhed  to  Ireland 
by  the  Englifli  nobility,  iv.  65. 

Heydeggre,  a  ftrange  bird  from  Switzerland,  i.  290. 

Horace,  cenfured  by  Mr.  Welfted,  TeJ}. 

——Did  not  know  what  he  was  about  when  he  wrote  his 
Art  of  Poetry,  ibid. 

Henley  (John,  the  Orator)  his  Tub  and  Eucharift, 
ii.  2.  His  Hiftory,  iii.  199.  His  Opinion  of  Ordi- 
nation and  Chrillian  Priefthood,  ibid.  His  Medals, 
ibid. 

Haywood  (Mrs.)  What  fort  of  Game  for  her,  ii.  157. 
Won  by  Curl,  187.  Her  great  refpeft  for  him.  The 
Offspring  of  her  Brain  and  Body  (according  to  Curl) 
ibid.     Not  undervalued  by  being  fet  againll  a  Jordan, 

165. 
Hints,  extraordinary  ones,  ii.  268. 
Horneck  and  Roome,  two  Party-Writers,  ii.  152. 
Hutchinson  (John)  with  his  man  Julius,   a  fub- 

minifter  of  the  rites  of  Dulnefs,  iii.  215. 

never  bowed  the  knee  to  Senfe.  ' 

cuts  down  the  Groves  of  the  Academy,  iii.  334. 

defiles  the  high  places  of  Geometry^ 

m and  tramples  on  the  fallen  Dagon  of  Newtonian  Phi- 

lofophy,  iii.  216. 

I 
Index-Learning,  the  ufe  of  it,  i.  279. 
journals,  how  dear  they  coft  the  nation,   ii.  314. 
Jus  Divinum,  iv.  188. 

Impudence,  celebrated  in  Mr.  Curl,  ii.  159.  186* 
- — in  Mr.  Norton  D?  Foe,  ii.  415. 

in 
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in  Mr.  Henley,   iii.  199. 

in  Mr.  Gibber,  jun.  iii.  139. 

in  Mr.  Gibber,   fen.  pajjim. 

L 

Lord  Mayor's  Show,   i,  85. 

Libeller  [fee  Edwards,  Tho.]  a  Grubftrcet  Critic  run 
to  feed,  iv.  567. 

Library  of  Bays,   i.  131. 

Liberty  and  Monarchy,  miftaken  for  one  another,  iv. 
181. 

Lud   (King)  ii.  349. 

Log   (King)  i.  ver.  uU. 

Lintot  (Bernard)  ii.  53. 

Laureate,  his  Grown,    of  what  compofed,    1.  303. 

Lycophron,  his  dark  lanthorn,  by  whom  turried,  iv.  6. 

M 

Madmen,  two  related  to  Gibber,  i.  32. 

Magazines,  their  chara£ler,  i.  42. 

Moliere,  crucify'd,  i.  132. 

Moo  RE  (James)  his  Story  of  fix  Verfes,  and  of  ridicu- 
ling Bilhop  Burnet  in  the  Memoirs  of  a  Parijh  CUi kj 
proved  falfr,  by  the  Teftimonies  of 

— The  Lord  Bolingbroke,  TV//. 

—Hugh  Bethel,  Efq.  ibid. 

— Earl  of  Peterborough,  ibid. 

— Dr.  Arbuthnot,  ibid. 

.^His  Plagiarifms,  fome  few  of  them,  ibid,  and  ii.  50. 
What  he  was  real  Author  of  (bcfide  the  Story  above- 
mentioned)  Vide  L\jl  of  jcurr'ihui  Papers. 

— Erafmus,  his  advice  to  him,   ii.  50. 

MiLBOURNE,  a  fair  Gritic,  and  why,   ii.  349. 

Madnefs,  of  what  fort  Mr.  Dennis's  was,  according  to 
Plato,  i.  106, 

according  to  himfelf,   ii.  268. 

how  allied  to  Dulnefs,    iii.  15. 

Mercuries  and  Magazines,  i.  42. 

May-pole  in  the  Strand,  turned  into  a  Ghurch,   ii.  28. 

SJoRRjs  (Befalcel)  ii.  126.  iii.  168, 

Z  z  2  Monuments 
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Monuments  of  Poets,  with   Infcriptlons  to  other  Men, 

iv    131,  etc. 
Medals,  how  fwallovved  and  recovered,  iv.  375. 

N 

Nodding,  defcribed,  ii.  391. 

Needham's,  i.  324. 

N^r,  where  wanted,   iv.   244. 

O 

OLDr.iixoN  (John)  abufed  Mr.  Addilbn  and  Mr.  Pope, 
ii.  283.  Falfiiied  Daniel's  Hiftory,  then  accufed 
others  of  falfifying  Lord  Clarendon's;  proved  a  Slan- 
derer in  it,  ibid. 

. abufed  Mr.  Eufden  and  my  Lord  Chamberlain,  i. 

104. 
Odyifey,  Falfl^oods  concerning  Mr.  P.'s  Propofals  for 

that  Work,  rnji. 

. Difproved  by  thofe  very  Propofals,  ibid. 

Owls  and  Opium,  i.  271. 

Oranges,  and  their  ufe,  i.  236. 

Opera,  her  Advancement,  ill.  301.  iv.  45,  etc. 

Opiates,    two  very   confiderable  ones,  ii.  370.      Their 

Efficacy,  390,  etc. 
OsBOP.NE,   Bookfeller,  crown'd  with  a  Jordan,  ii.  19G. 
Osborne  (Mother)  turned  to  flone,   ii.  312. 
Owls,  delircd  to  anfwer  Mr.  Ralph,  iii,  166. 

P 

Pope,  Mr.  his  Life.  Educated  by  Jcfuits — by  a  Par- 
fon  — by  a  Monk — at  St.  Omer's— at  Oxford— at  home 
—  nowhere  at  all.  T/fi.  iiiit.  His  father  a  Merchant, 
a  Hufl^andman,  a  Farmer,   aPLirtcr,  the  Devil,  ibid* 

. His  death  threatened  by  Dr.  Smedley,  ibid,  but 

afterwards  advifed  tohanghimfelf,  or  cut  his  Throat, 
ibid.  To  be  hunted  down  like  a  wild  Beaft,  by  Mr. 
Theobald,  ibid,  unlcfs  hanged  for  Trcafon,  on  infor- 
mation of  Pafquin,  Mr.  Dennis,  Mr.  Curl,  and  Con- 
cancn,   ibid. 

Poverty,  never  to  be  mentioned  in  Satire,  in  the  opi- 
nion 
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nion  of  the  lournallfts  and  Hackney  Writers— The 
Poverty  of  CoJrus,  not  touched  upon  by  Juve- 
nal, ii.  143.  When,  and  liow  far  Poverty  may  be  fa- 
tiri/.ed,  Letter,  p.  iv.  Whenever  mentioned  by  our 
Author,  it  is  only  as  an  Extenuation  and  Excul'c  for 
bad  Writers,  ii.   282. 

Perfonal  abufes  not  to  be  endured,  in  the  opinion  of  Mr. 
Dcniiis,   Theobald,  Curl,  etc.   ii.  142. 

Perfonal  abufes  on  our  i\uthor,  by  Mr.  Dennis,  Gildon, 
etc.  ibid.— By  Mr.  Theobald,  TV//.— By  Mr.  Ralph, 
iii.  165.— By  Mr.  Welfted,  ii.  207.— By  Mr.  Coke, 
ii.  13S. — By  Mr.  Concancn,  ii.  299. — By  Sir  Richard 
Blackmore,  ii.  268. — By  Edw.  Ward,  iii.  34 — a;iJ 
their  Brethren,  t^:jjim. 

Perfonal  abuies  of  others.  Mr.  Theobald  of  Mr.  Den- 
nis for  his  Poverty,  i.  106.  Mr.  Dennis  of  JMr.  Theo- 
bald for  his  livelihood  by  the  Stage,  and  the  Law,  i. 
286.  Mr.  Dennis  of  Sir  Richard  Blackmore  for  Im- 
piety, ii.  268.  Dr.  Smcdley,  of  Mr^  Concanen,  ii. 
299.  Mr.  Oldmixon's  of  Mr.  Eufden,  i.  104.  Of 
Mr.  Addifon,  ii.  283.  Mr.  Cook's  of  Mr.  Eufden, 
i.  104. 

Politics,  very  ufeful  in  Criticifm,  Mr.  Dennis's,  i.  106. 
ii.  413. 

Pillory,  a  poft  of  refped,  in  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Curl, 
iii.  34. 

and  of  Mr.  Ward,  ibid. 

Plagiary  defcribed,   ii.  47,  etc. 

Priori,  Argument  a  priori  not  the  bed  to  prove  a  Ciod, 
iv.  471. 

Poverty  and  Poetry,  their  Cave,  ^23' 

Profanenefs,  not  to  be  endured  in  our  Author,  but  very 
allowable  in  Shakefpear,  i.  50. 

Party-Writers,  their  three  Qualifications,   ii.  276. 

Proteus,  (the  fable  of)  what  to  be  underftood  by  it,  i.  31. 

Palmers,  Pilgrims,   iii.    113. 

Pindars  and  Mlltons,  of  the  modern  fort,    iii.  164. 

Ql'ERKO_, 
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a 

QuERNO,  his  Refemblance  to  Mr.  Gibber,  ii.  15. 
Wept  for  joy,   ibid.     So  did  Mr.  C.  i.  243. 

R 

Refemblance  of  the   Hero  to  feveral  great   Authors. 
To  Querno,  ut  fupra.     To  Settle,   iii.  37. 
To  Banks  and  Broome,  i.  146. 

Round-houfe,  ii.   prope fin, 

Ralph  (James)  iii.  165.     See  Sawney. 

RooME  and  Horneck,  iii.   152. 

S 

Sliakefpeare,  to  be  fpell'd  always  with  an  e  at  the  end, 
i.  I.  but  not  with  an  e  in  the  middle,  ibid.  An  edi- 
tion of  him  in  Marble,  ibid,  mangled,  altered,  and 
cut  by  the  Players  and  Critics,  i.  133.  very  fore  ftill 
of  Tibbald,  ibid. 

Sepulchral  Lies  on  Church-Walls,  i.  43. 

Settle,  (Elkanah)  Mr.  Dennis's  Account  of  him,  iii. 
57.  And  Mr.  Welfted's,  ibid.  Once  preferred  to 
Dryden,  iii.  37.  A  Party-writer  of  Pamphlets,  ibid, 
and  iii.  283.  A  writer  of  Farces  and  Drolls,  and  em- 
ploy'd  at  laft  in  Bartholomew  Fair,    iii.  283. 

Sawney,  a  Poem  :  the  Author's  great  ignorance  in 
Claflical  Learning,   i.  i. 

———In  languages,  iii.  16^. 

His  Praifes  on  himfelf  above  Mr.  Addifon,  ibid. 


Swifs  of  Heaven,  who  they  are,  ii.  358. 
A  llipfliod  Sibyl,  iii.  15. 
Silcnus  defcribed,  iv.  492. 
Scholiafts,  iii.    191.  iv.  211,232. 

Supperlefs,  a  miftake  concerning  this  word  fet  right  vv^ith 
refpefl  to  Poets  and  other  temperate  Students,  i.  115. 
Sevenfold  Face,  who  mafter  of  it,  i.  224. 
Soul  (the  vulgar  Soul)  its  office,  iv.  441. 
Schools,  their  homage  paid  to  Dulnefs,  and  in  what,  iv. 
150.  etc. 

T 
TiBBALDj  not  Hero  of  this  Poem,  i.  inlt.      Publiflied 

3  »" 
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an  edition  of  Shakcfpcar,  i.  133.  Author,  fccrctly  an 
abettor  of  Scurrilities  againft  Mr.  P.  Vide  TeJiimonieSy 
and  Lijl  of  Bosks. 

Thulc,  a  very  Northern  Poem,  puts  out  a  Fire,   i.  25S. 

Taylors,  a  good  word  for  them,  againft  Poets  and  ill 
Paymafters,   ii.  118. 

Thunder,  how  to  make  it  by  Mr.  Dennis's  Reccpt,  ii. 
226. 

Travelling  defcribcd,  and  its  advantages,  iv.  293,  etc. 

V 

Verbal  Critics.  Two  Points  always  to  be  granted  them, 
ii.    I. 

Venice,  the  City  of,  for  what  famous,  iv.  308. 

Univeriity,  how  to  pafs  thro'  It,  iv.  255,   289. 

W 

Ward  (Edw.)  a  Poet  and  Alehoufe-kceper  in  Moor- 
fields,  i.  233.     What  became  of  his  Works,  ibid. 

m  •  His  high  opinion  of  his  Namefake,  and  his  rcfpeft 
for  the  Pillory,   iii.  34. 

Welsted  (Leonard)  one  of  the  Authors  of  the  Weekly- 
Journals,  abuicd  our  author,  etc.  many  years  fince, 
ii.  207.  Taken  by  Dinnis  for  a  Didapper,  ibid.  The 
Charafter  of  his  Poetry,   iii.    170. 

Weekly  Journals  by  whom  written,  ii.  280. 

Whirligiggs,  iii.  57. 

Wizard,  his  Cup,  and  the  (Irange  EfFeftsof  it,  iv,  517, 
etc. 
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